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TO LORD 


my lord, 


T he turn which your lordship gave to the conversa¬ 
tion of la^ night, having laid me under the neces¬ 
sity of vindicating the ^ep I have lately taken in publish¬ 
ing Memoirs of my life, I think I have a right to demand 
your opinion of the motives which I then explained; and 
this I ask by way of appeal to your judgment, from the 
^sentiments of those who might perhaps think my induce- 
'ments were weak or frivolous. For, though no person in 
the company attempted to invalidate the arguments I 
advanced, I could perceive that one gentleman was not 
altogether convinced of the reftitude of that measure: 
you may remember he dropped several dissenting hints, 
couched in the modefl expressions of with submission to 
your ladyship's better judgment.—But to be sure., you would 
not have taken such a Step without firSl weighing the conse¬ 
quences.—Tour provocations were certainly very great, al¬ 
though the world is apt to put the worSl conSlrudions upon 
every thing: —And other such prudential insinuations 
that are often more disconcerting than the displayed ob- 
jedfions of a declared antagonist; because they seem to 
import something of great weight, which personal res- 
peft endeavours to suppress. These sententious frag¬ 
ments made such impression upon my mind, that I have 
been all night long, tasking my recolleftion, in order to 
discover the weak side of my defence; but, as one always 
sees through the miSl of partiality, in one’s own concerns, 
I muft have recourse to your discernment, and seriously 
insist upon knowing how far you approve the juftifica- 

Lord, 

your lordship’s 

moft obedient servant. 
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ANSWER. 

MADAM, 

T Cannot help observing that the serious manner in 
which you ask my opinion of the motives, which in¬ 
duced you to publish your memoirs, is exadlly of a piece 
with the conduit of those who consult their friends, for 
approbation rather than advice, and by a disappointment 
in their expeitations of applause, are more than ever 
wedded to their own inventions. How would your lady¬ 
ship look, should I now, in consequence of your demand, 
assume the air of a severe moraliser, and tell you, that the 
itep you have taken, was altogether precipitate and inex¬ 
cusable, that you have unnecessarily avowed your own 
indiscretion, incurred the resentment of individuals, and 
attraifed the reproaches of a censorious world; and that 
over and above these disadvantages you have subjected 
yourself for ever, to a life of dome^ic disquiet, by incens¬ 
ing the tyrant of whom you complain, beyond a possibil¬ 
ity of forgiveness or reconciliation? Would not all the re¬ 
sentment of a disappointed author, take possession of 
your ladyship; overeat that chearfulness of countenance 
with a sullen frown, and lighten from these fair eyes in 
gleams of displeasure? No, you would be more surprized 
dian offended at my observations. You would believe 
you had been all along deceived in your opinion of my 
delicacy and under^anding: you would be mortified at 
the discovery of your own mistake, and look upon me 
with compassion, as one of those tame, timid rationali^s, 
who being naturally phlegmatic and fearful, are utter 
ibrangers to the refined sensations of the human heart, in¬ 
capable of doing juftice to those melting tendernesses 
which they never felt, and too irresolute to withstand the 



'The Adventures 0/Peregrine Pickle 3 

torrent of ignorant, malicious or wrong-headed clamour, 
when it affefts a charafter in which their friendship ought 
to be interested. Your sentiments, I own, would in that 
case be juSt, excepting that I should engage your lady¬ 
ship’s pity, in deserving your contempt, and inSlead of 
being despised as a cold friend, be Still regarded by you, 
as a weak and timorous well-wisher. If your character suf¬ 
fered cruelly from misrepresentations; if your foibles 
were magnified and multiplied with all the aggravations 
of envy and fidtion: if the qualities of your heart were de¬ 
cried or traduced, and even your understanding called in 
question; I agree with your ladyship, that it was not only 
excusable, but highly necessary to publish a detail of your 
conduft, which would acquit you of all or moSt of those 
scandalous imputations. This task you have (in my opin¬ 
ion) performed, to the satisfaction of all the intelligent 
and unprejudiced part of mankind. He muSt be very de¬ 
ficient in candour and feeling, who, in reading your me¬ 
moirs, is not interested in your favour; who does not 
espouse the cause of beauty, innocence and love; who 
does not see that as you once were, you would Still have 
continued to be the pattern of conjugal faith and felicity; 
had not the cross accidents of fortune, forced you from 
the natural bias of your disposition: who does not excuse 
the tenderness, which youth and sensibility so circum- 
Stanced,could not possibly resiSt; and who does not freely 
forgive the fault, when he considers the particulars of the 
temptation. He muSl be devoid of all taSle and reflection, 
who does not admire your spirit, elegance and sense; 
and dead to all the finer movements of the soul, if he is 
not agitated, thrilled and transported with the pathetic 
circumstances of your Story. Some people who are your 
ladyship’s friends, and highly entertained with the per- 



4 The Adventures of' 2 zvcm%i'i)iz Vickie. 

formance, have wished you had spared yourself some 
unnecessary confessions which they thought could serve 
no end, but that of affording a handle to your enemies, 
for censure and defamation: I myself, I own, was of the 
same opinion, until you convinced me that in suppress¬ 
ing one circumilance which might be afterwards dis¬ 
covered, your sincerity through the whole piece would 
have been called in que^ion. And what have you avow¬ 
ed, that your mo^l malicious foes dare blame, except your 
disregard of an unnatural contradf, which (tho’ author¬ 
ised by the laws of your country) was imposed upon your 
necessity, youth and inexperience? Nor was this condu6l 
the result of vicious levity and intemperance: you had 
already given undeniable proofs of your conftancy and 
conjugal virtue, to the firft lord of your affeftions, who 
was the choice of your love, and to whom your heart was 
unalterably wedded. Your natural sensibility had been, 
by his extraordinary care, tenderness and attention, cher¬ 
ished and improved to such a degree of delicacy, as could 
not possibly relish the attachment of the common run 
of husbands. No wonder then that you wasuneasyunder 
a second engagement so much unlike the firil; that every 
circumstance of the contraSl appeared to you in the moft 
aggravating light, and made a suitable impression upon 
your imagination; and that you was not insensible to 
those attractions, which had formerly captivated your 
heart, nor able to resist the flattering insinuations, in¬ 
credible assiduity, and surprising perseverance of an art¬ 
ful lover. And sure he could not have chosen a more 
favourable opportunity to prefer his addresses: your pas¬ 
sions were unusually intendered by grief; you was dis¬ 
satisfied with your domestic situation; you was solitary 
for want of that intimate connexion in which you had 
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been so happy before, and your breaft glowed with the 
mo^l pathetic susceptibility, while you was yet a Granger 
to the insidious wiles of man. In such di^ess, the mind 
longs for sympathy and consolation; it seeks to repose 
itself upon the tender friendship of some kind partner, 
that will share and alleviate its sorrows: such a comforter 
appeared in the accomplished youth; your judgment was 
pleased with his qualifications: his demeanour acquired 
your esteem; your friendship was engaged by his sin¬ 
cerity, and your affedlion was insensibly subdued. In 
short, every thing conspired to promote his suit, and my 
wonder is not that he succeeded, but that you held out 
so long. Your sentiments with regard to those who have 
inveighed againft your performance, are altogether con¬ 
formable to that good sense and benevolent disposition, 
which I have always admired and e^eemed. As for 
writers who have exercised their pens in abusing your 
ladyship, they are either objects of mirth or compas¬ 
sion. They, poor, harmless creatures, in their hearts, wish 
you no evil. Their business is to eat honeftly, if they can, 
—but at any rate to eat. I am fully persuaded that for a 
very small sum, you might engage the whole tribe to re¬ 
fute their own revilings, and bellow with all their might 
in your praise. It would really be uncharitable as well as 
absurd, to express the lea^l resentment againft such 
feeble antagonists, who are literally the beings of a sum¬ 
mer day: they are the noisy inserts, which the sun of 
merit never fails to produce; the shadows that continu¬ 
ally accompany success; and indeed a man might as well 
fight with his own shadow, as attempt to chaSlise such 
unsubstantial phantoms. But of all the emotions of your 
heart, that which I am at present tempted chiefly to ap¬ 
plaud, is the sorrow you express for having been ob- 
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liged, in your own juftification, to vilify and expose the 
man to whom your fate is inseparably connected; and the 
laudable resolution you have taken to live amicably with 
him for the future, provided he shall persi^ in that con- 
dudf, which he hath of late chosen to maintain. On the 
whole, tho’ you may have inflamed the virulence of envy 
and malice, roused the resentment of some whose folly 
and ingratitude you had occasion to display, and incurred 
the censure of those, who think it their duty to exclaim 
against the leail infringement of the nuptial tie howso¬ 
ever unequally imposed; your memoirs will always be 
perused with pleasure by all readers of ta^le and discern¬ 
ment, and your fame as a beauty and author, long survive 
the ill offices of prejudice, and personal animosity. And 
now that I have performed the task enjoined, give me 
leave to add, that I have the honour to be, 

Madam, 

your moft devoted 

humble servant, 
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CHAP. LXXIII. 

Peregrine arrives at the garison^ where he receives the laSl 
admonitions of Commodore Trunnion, who next day re¬ 
signs his breathy and is buried according to his own direc¬ 
tions. Some gentlemen in the country make a fruitless at¬ 
tempt to accommodate matters betwixt Mr. Gamaliel Pic¬ 
kle and his eldeSl son. 

AB OU T four o’clock in the morning our hero arriv- 
ijLed at the garison, where he found his generous uncle 
in extremity, supported in bed by Julia on one side, and 
Lieutenant HatcWay on the other, while Mr. Jolter ad- 
mini^ered spiritual consolation to his soul, and between 
whiles comforted Mrs. Trunnion, who, with her maid, 
sat by the fire, w eeping with^reat decorum; the physi¬ 
cian having ju^l takeinuslaSnee, andlretlxed, after pro¬ 
nouncing the fatal progno^ic, in which he anxiously 
wished he might not be mistaken. 

Though the commodore’s speech was interrupted by 
a violent hiccup, he itill retained the use of his senses; 
and when Peregrine approached, stretched out his hand 
with manifest signs of satisfaftion. The young gentle- 
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man, whose heart overflowed with gratitude and affec¬ 
tion, could not behold such a spe£lacle unmoved. He 
endeavoured to conceal his tenderness, which, in the 
wildness of his youth, and in the pride of his disposi¬ 
tion, he considered as a derogation from his manhood; 
but, in spite of all his endeavours, the tears gushed from 
his eyes, while he kissed the old man's hand; and he was 
so utterly disconcerted by his grief, that when he at¬ 
tempted to speak, his tongue denied its oflice: so that the 
pommodore, perceiving his disorder, made a la^t effort 
of strength, and consoled him in these words; “Swab the 
spray from your bowsprit, my good lad, and cpil up you r 
spirits . You muft not let the top-lifts of your heart give 
way, because you see me ready to go down at these years; 
many a better man has foundered before he has made 
half my way; thof I truft, by the mercy of God, I shall be 
sure in port in a very few glasses, and faft moored in a 
moft blessed riding: for my good friend Joker hath over¬ 
hauled the ournal of my sins; and by the observation he 
hath taken of the ftate of my soul, I hops I shall happily 
conclude my voyage, and be brought up in the latitude of 
h eavery Here has been a doftor that wanted to IfovTme 
chocOuIl of physick; but, when a man's hour is come, 
what signifies his taking his departure witha 'pothecary's 
shop in his hold.^ Those fellows come alongside of dying 
men, like the messengers of the admiralty with sailing 
orders: but, I told him as how I could slip my cable with¬ 
out his direiftion or assiftance, and so he hawled off in 
dudgeon.This cursed hiccup makes such a rippling in the 
current of my speech, that mayhap you don't underftand 
what I say. Now, while the sucker of my wind-pump will 
go, I would willin|;ly mention a few things, which I hope 
you will set down in the log-book of your remembrance, 
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when I am d’ye see. There’s your aunt sitting whim¬ 

pering by the fire, I desire you will keep her tight, warm, 
and easy in her old age; she’s an honest heart in her own 
way ;and thof she goes a little crank and humoursome, by 
being often over-ltowed with Nantz and religion, she has 
been a fait hful ship-mate to m e. and I dare say never 
turned in with another man, since we first embarked in 
the same bottom. Jack Hatchway, you know the trim of 
her as well as e’er a man in England, and I believe she 
has a kindness for you; whereby, if you two will grapple 
in the way of matrimony, when I am gone, I do suppose, 
that my godson, for love of me, will allow you to live in 
the garison all the days of your life.” 

Peregrine assured him, he would with pleasure com¬ 
ply with any requeft he should make, in behalf of two 
persons whom he esteemed so much.The lieutenant,with 
a waggish sneer, which even the gravity of the situation 
could not prevent, thanked them both fortheir good-will, 
telling the commodore, he was obliged to him for his 
friendship, in seeking to promote him to the command of 
a vessel which he himself had wore out in the service: 
that notwit branding, he should be content to take charge 
of her, tho’ he could not help being shy of coming after 
such an able navigator. 

Trunnion, exhausted as he was, smiled at this sally, 
and, after some pause, resumed his admonitions in this 
manner; “I need not talk of Pipes, because I know you’ll 
do for him, without my recommendation; the fellow has 
sailed with me in many a hard gale, and I’ll warrant him 
as ftout a seaman as ever set face to the weather; but I 
hope you will take care of the reit of my crew, and not dis¬ 
rate them after I am dead, in favour of new followers. As 
for that young woman Ned Gauntlet’s daughter. I'm in- 
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formed as how she is an excellent wench, and has a res- 
pe£t for you; whereby, if you run her on board in an un¬ 
lawful way, I leave my curse upon you, and tru^l you will 
never prosper in the voyage of life: but, I believe you are 
more of an honeil man, Shan to behave so much like a 
pirate. I beg of all love, you wool take care of your con- 
^tution, and beware of r unning fo ul of h arlot s, who are 
no better than so many meimams, that sltu^n rocks in 
the sea, and hang out a fair face for the de^bruftion of 
passengers; thof I muil say, for my own part, I never met 
with any of those sweet singers, and yet I have gone to 
sea for the space of thirty years. But howsomever, ^leer 
your course clear of all such brimftone bitches; shun go¬ 
ing to law as you would shun the devil, and look upon all 
attornies as devouring sharks, or ravenous fish of prey. 
As soon as the breath is out of my body, let minute guns 
be fired, till I am safe under-ground: I wou’d also be 
buried in the red jacket I had on, when I boarded and 
took the Renummy. Let my piftols, cutlass, and pocket- 
compass, be laid in the coffin along with me. Let me be 
^ carried to the grave by my own men, rigged in the black 
caps and white shirts which my barge’s crews were wont 
to wear; and they mu^l keep a good look-out, that none 
of your pilfering rascallions may come and heave me up 
again, for the lucre of what they can get, until the carcase 
is belayed by atomb-ftone. As for the motto, or what you 
call it, I leave that to you and Mr. Joker, who ate scho¬ 
lars; but I do desire, that it may not be ingraved in the 
Greek or Latin lingos, and much less in the French, 
which I abominate, but in plain English , that when the 
angel comes to pipe all hands atthe great day, he may 
know that I am a British man, and speak to me in my 
' mother tongue. And now I have no more to say, but Goa 
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in heaven have mercy upon my soul, and send you all fair 
weather, wheresoever you are bound.” So saying, he re¬ 
garded every individual around him with a look of com¬ 
placency, and closing his eye, composed himself to re^l, 
while the whole audience (Pipes himself not excepted) 
were melted with sorrow; and Mrs. Trunnion consented 
to quit the room, that she might not be exposed to the un¬ 
speakable anguish of seeing him expire. 

His lail moments, however, were not so near as they 
imagined; he began to dose, and enjoyed small intervals 
of ease, till next day in the afternoon; during which re¬ 
missions, he was heard to pour forth many pious ejacu¬ 
lations, expressing his hope, that, for all the heavy cargo 
of his sins, he should be able to surmount the puttock- 
shrouds of despair, and get aloft to the cross-trees of 
God’s good favour. At laft, his voice sunk so low, as not 
to be distinguished; and having lain about an hour, al¬ 
most without any perceptible signs of life, he gave up the 
ghoSt, with a groan which anounced his decease. 

Julia was no sooner certified of this melancholy event, 
than she ran to her aunt’s chamber, weeping aloud; and 
immediately a very decent concert was performed by the 
good widow and her attendants. Peregrine and Hatch¬ 
way retired till the corpse should be laid out; and Pipes 
having surveyed the body, with a face of rueful attention, 
‘‘Well fare thy soul! old Hawser Trunnion (said he:) 
man and boy I have known thee these five and thirty 
years, and sure a truer heart never broke biscuit. Many a 
hard gale haSt thou weathered: but now thy spells are all 
over, and thy hull faitly laid up. A better commander I’d 
never desire to serve; and who knows but I may help to 
set up thy standing rigging in another world?” 

All the servants of the house were affefted with the 
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loss of their old mailer, and the poor people in the neigh¬ 
bourhood assembled at the gate, and, by repeated bowl¬ 
ings, expressed their sorrow for the death or their charit¬ 
able benefaftor. Peregrine, though he felt every thing 
which love and gratitude could inspire on this occasion, 
was not so much overwhelmed with affliftion, as to be 
incapable of taking the management of the family into 
his own hands. He gave directions about the funeral with 
great discretion, after having paid the compliments of 
condolance to his aunt, whom he consoled with the as¬ 
surance of his inviolable e^eem and affeCtion. He order¬ 
ed a suit of mourning to be made for every person in the 
garison, and invited all the neighbouring gentlemen to 
the burial, not even excepting his father and brother 
Gam, who did not, however, honour the ceremony with 
their presence; nor was his mother humane enough to 
visit her si^er-in-law in her digress. 

In the method of interment, the commodore’s in¬ 
junctions were obeyed to a tittle; and at the same time 
our hero made a donation of fifty pounds to the poor of 
the parish, as a benefaCtion which his uncle had forgot to 
bequeath. 

Having performed these obsequies with the mo^l 
pious punC^ality, he examined the will, to which there 
was no addition since it had been fir^ executed, adjured 
the payment of all the legacies, and, being sole executor, 
took an account of the elfate to which he had succeeded, 
and which, after all deductions, amounted to thirty thou¬ 
sand pounds.Thc possession of such a fortune, of which 
he was absolute mafter, did not at all contribute to the 
humiliation of his spirit, but inspired him with new ideas 
of grandeur and magnificence, and elevated his hope to 
the higheft pinnacle of expectation. 
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His dome^lic affairs being settled, he was visited by 
almost all the gentlemen of the county, who came to pay 
their compliments of congratulation, on his accession to 
the e^late; and some of them offered their good offices 
towards a reconciliation betwixt his father and him, in¬ 
duced by the general deteftation which was entertained 
for his brother Gam, who was by this time looked upon 
by his neighbours as a prodigy of insolence and malice. 
Our young squire thanked them for their kind proposal, 
which he accepted; and old Gamaliel, at their intreaties, 
seemed very well disposed to an accommodation: but, as 
he would not venture to declare himself, before he had 
consulted his wife, his favourable disposition was render¬ 
ed altogether ineffedbial, by the inftigations of that im¬ 
placable woman; and our hero resigned all expedlation 
of being reunited to his father’s house. His brother, as 
usual, took all opportunities of injuring his charafter, by 
false aspersions and Glories misrepresented, in order to 
prejudice his reputation: nor was his sifter Julia suffered 
to enjoy her good fortune in peace. Had he undergone 
such persecution from an alien to his blood, the world 
would have heard of his revenge; but, notwithifanding 
his indignation, he was too much tinftured by the pre¬ 
judices of consan|;uinity, to lift his arm in judgment ag¬ 
ain^ the son of his own parents; and this consideration 
abridged the term of his residence at the garison, where 
he had proposed to ftay for some months. 
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CHAP. LXXIV. 


The young gentleman having settled Ms domeSlic affairs, ar¬ 
rives in London, and sets up a gay equipage. He meets 
with Emilia, and is introduced to her uncle. 


H I S aunt, at the earned solicitations of Julia and her 
husband, took up her quarters at the house of that 
affeftionate kinswoman, who made it her chief ^ludy to 
comfort and cherish the disconsolate widow; and Jolter, 
in expedlation of the living, which was not yet vacant, re¬ 
mained in garison, in quality of land-ileward upon our 
hero’s country estate. As for the lieutenant, our young 
gentleman communed with him in a serious manner, 
about the commodore’s proposal of taking Mrs. Trun¬ 
nion to wife; and Jack, being quite tired of the solitary 
situation of a batchelor, which nothing but the company 
of his old commander could have enabled him to support 
so long, far from discovering aversion to the match, ob¬ 
served with an arch smile, that it was not the fir^l time 
he had commanded a vessel in the absence of Captain 
Trunnion; and therefore, if the widow was willing, he 
would chearfully ^nd by her helm, and, as he hoped the 
duty would not be of long continuance, do his endeavour 
to ileer her safe into the port, where the commodore 
might come on board, and take charge of her again. 

In consequence of this declaration, it was determined 
that Mr. Hatchway should make his addresses to Mrs. 
Trunnion, as soon as decency would permit her to re¬ 
ceive them; and Mr. Clover and his wife promised to ex¬ 
ert their influence in his behalf. Mean while. Jack was 
desired to live at the ca^le as usual, and assured, that it 
should be put wholly in his possession, as soon as he 
should be able to accomplish this matrimonial scheme. 
When Peregrine had settled all these points to his own 
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satisfaftion, he took leave of all his friends, and repairing 
to the great city, purchased a new chariot and horses, put 
Pipes and another lacquey into rich liveries, took elegant 
lodgings in Pall-mall, and made a mo^l remarkable ap¬ 
pearance among the people of fashion. It was owing to 
this equipage, and the ^iety of his personal deportment, 
that common fame, which is always a common liar, repre¬ 
sented him as a young gentleman who had jufr succeed¬ 
ed to an e^ate of five thousand pounds annuniy by the 
death of an uncle; that he was intitled to an equal for¬ 
tune at the decease of his own father, exclusive of two 
considerable jointures, which would devolve upon him, 
at the demise of his mother and aunt.This report (false 
and ridiculous as it was) he could not find in his heart to 
contradift; not but that he was sorry to find himself so 
misrepresented: but his vanity would not allow him to 
take any frep that might diminish his importance in the 
opinion of those who courted his acquaintance, on the 
supposition that his circumfrances were aftually as afflu¬ 
ent as they were said to be. Nay, so much was he infatu¬ 
ated by this weakness, that he resolved to encourage the 
deception, by living up to the report; and accordingly, 
engaged in the mo^ expensive parties of pleasure; be¬ 
lieving, that before his present finances should be ex- 
haufred, his fortune would be effe<frually made, by the 
porsonal accomplishments he should have occasion to 
display to the beau monde, in the course of his extravag¬ 
ance. In a word, vanity and pride were the ruling foibles 
of our adventurer, who imagined himself sufficiently 
qualified to retrieve his fortune in various shapos, long 
before he could have any idea of want or difficulty. He 
thought he should have it in his power, at any time, to 
make prize of a rich heiress, or opulent widow; his am¬ 
bition had already aspired to the heart of a young hand- 
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some duchess dowa^r, to whose acquaintance he had 
found means to be introduced: or, should matrimony 
chance to be unsuitable to his inclinations, he never doub¬ 
ted, that by the intere^ he might acquire amon^ the no¬ 
bility, he should be favoured with some lucrative poit, 
that would amply recompence him for the liberality of 
his disposition.There are many young men, who enter¬ 
tain the same expeilations, with half the reason he had to 
be so presumptuous. 

In the mid^l of these chimerical calculations, his pas¬ 
sion for Emilia did not subside; but, on the contrary, 
began to rage to such an inflammation of desire, that her 
idea interfered with every other reflexion, and absolutely 
disabled him from prosecuting the other lofty schemes 
which his imagination had projefted. He therefore laid 
down the honest resolution of visiting her in all the splen¬ 
dor of his situation, in order to praftise upon her virtue 
with all his art and address, to the utmoft extent of his 
influence and fortune. Nay, so eflFeftually had his guilty 
passion absorb'd his principles of honour, conscience, 
humanity, and regard for the commodore’s la^ words, 
that he was base enough to rejoice at the absence of his 
friend Godfrey, who being then with his regiment in 
Ireland, could not dive into his purpose, or take mea¬ 
sures for frustrating his vicious design. 

Fraught with these heroic sentiments, he determined 
to set out for Sussex in his chariot and six, attended by 
his valet de chambre and two footmen; and as he was now 
sensible, that in his laSl essay he had mistaken his cue, he 
determined to change his battery, and sap the fortress, by 
the moSt submissive, soft, and insinuating behaviour. 

On the evening that preceded this purposed expe¬ 
dition, he went into one or the boxes at the play-house, as 
usual, to shew himself to the ladies; and in reconnoitring 
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the company through a glass, (for no other reason, but 
because it was fashionable to be purblind) perceived his 
miftress very plainly dressed, in one of the seats above 
the ^lage, talking to another young woman of a very 
homely appearance.Though his heart beat the alarm 
with the utmost impatience at sight of his Emilia, he was 
for some minutes deterred from obeying the impulse of 
his love, by the presence of some ladies of fashion, who, 
he feared, would think the worse of him, should they see 
him make his compliment in public to a person of her 
figure. Nor would the violence of his inclination have so 
far prevailed over his pride, as to lead him thither, had 
not he recollefted, that his quality friends would look 
upon her as some handsome Abigail, with whom he had 
an affair of gallantry, and of consequence give him credit 
for the intrigue. 

Encouraged by this suggeftion, he complied with the 
diftates of love, and flew to the place where his charmer 
sat. His air and dress were so remarkable, that it was al¬ 
most impossible he should have escaped the eyes of a 
curious observer, especially as he had chosen a time for 
coming in, when his entrance could not fail to attraft the 
notice of the spedlators; I mean, when the whole house 
was hushed in attention to the performance on the ^ge. 
Emilia, therefore, perceived him at his firft approach; 
she found herself discovered by the direction of his glass, 
and guessing his intention by his abrupt retreat from the 
box, summoned all her fortitude to her aid, and prepared 
for his reception. He advanced to her with an air of 
eagerness and joy, tempered with modeify and respeft, 
and expressed his satisfaftion at seeing her, with a seem¬ 
ing reverence of regard. Tho’ she was extremely well 
pleased at this xmexpefled behaviour, she suppressed 
the emotions of her heart, and answered his compliments 
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with afiefied ease and unconcern, such as might denote 
the good humour of a person who meets by accident 
with an indifferent acquaintance. After having certified 
himself of her own good health, he very kindly enquired 
about her mother and Miss Sophy, gave her to under¬ 
hand, that he had lately been favoured with a letter from 
Godfrey, that he had ahually intended to set out next 
morning on a visit to Mrs. Gauntlet, which (now that he 
was so happy as to meet with her) he would pohpone, 
until he should have the pleasure of attending her to the 
country .After having thanked him for his polite intention, 
she told him, that her mother was expedled in town in a 
few days, and that she herself had come to London some 
weeks ago, to give her attendance upon heraunt, who had 
been dangerously ill, but was now pretty well recovered. 

Although the conversation of course turned upon 
general topics, during the entertainment he took all op¬ 
portunities of being particular with his eyes, through 
which he conveyed a thousand tender proteftations. She 
saw, and inwardly rejoiced at the humility of his looks; 
but, far from rewarding it with one approving glance, 
she induftriously avoided this ocular intercourse, and 
rather coquetted with a young gentleman that ogled her 
from the opposite box. Peregrine’s penetration easily de- 
te^d her sentiments, and he was nettled at her dissimu¬ 
lation, which served to confirm him in his unwarrantable 
designs upon her person. He persifted in his assiduities 
with indefatigable perseverance: when the play was con¬ 
cluded, handed her and her companion to an hackney- 
coach, and with difficulty was permitted to escort them 
to the house of Emilia’s uncle, to whom our hero was in¬ 
troduced by the young lady, as an intimate friend of her 
brother Godfrey. 
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The old gentleman, who was no Granger to the nature 
of Peregrine’s connexion with his sixer’s family, prevail¬ 
ed upon him to ifay supper, and seemed particularly well 
pleased with his conversation and deportment, which, by 
help of his natural sagacity, he wonderfully adapted to 
the humour of his entertainer. After supper, when the 
ladies were withdrawn, and the citizen called for his pipe, 
our sly adventurer followed his example.Tho’ he abhorr¬ 
ed the plant, he smoaked with an air of infinite satisfac¬ 
tion, and expatiated upon the virtues of tobacco, as if he 
had been deeply concerned in the Virginia trade. In the 
progress of the discourse, he consulted the merchant’s 
disposition; and the national debt coming upon the car¬ 
pet, held forth upon the funds like a professed broker. 
When the alderman complained of the re^riftions and 
discouragement of trade, his gue^ inveighed againft ex¬ 
orbitant duties, with the nature of which he seemed as 
well acquainted as any commissioner of the cu^oms; so 
that the uncle was astonished at the extent of his know¬ 
ledge, and expressed his surprize, that a gay young gen¬ 
tleman like him, should have found either leisure or in¬ 
clination to consider subjedls so foreign to the fashion¬ 
able amusements of youth. 

Pickle laid hold on this opportunity to tell him, that 
he was descended from a race of merchants; and that, 
early in life, he had made it his business to inSbni<5l him¬ 
self in the different branches of trade, which he not only 
Studied as his family-profession, but also as the source of 
all our national riches and power. He then launched out 
in praise of commerce, and the promoters thereof; and, 
by way of contraSt, employed all his ridicule, in drawing 
such ludicrous pidtures of the manners and education of 
what is called high life, that the trader’s sides were 
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shaken by laughter, even to the danger of his life; and he 
looked upon our adventurer as a miracle of sobriety and 
good sense. 

Having thus ingratiated himself with the uncle, Pere¬ 
grine took his leave, and next day in the forenoon visited 
the niece in his chariot, after she had been admonished 
by her kinsman to behave with circumspection, and cau¬ 
tioned againft negleCfing or discouraging the addresses 
of such a valuable admirer. 

CHAP. LXXV. 

Reprosecutes his design upon Emilia with great art and per¬ 
severance. 

O U R adventurer, having by his hypocrisy obtained 
free access to his miftress, began the siege, by pro¬ 
fessing the moft sincere contrition for his former levity, 
and imploring her forgiveness with such earned suppli¬ 
cation, that, guarded as she was againd his flattering 
arts, she began to believe his protedations, which were 
even accompanied with tears, and abated a good deal of 
that severity and didance she had proposed to maintain, 
during this interview. She would not, however, favour 
him with the lead acknowledgment of a mutual passion, 
because, in the midd of his vows of eternal condancy and 
truth, he did not mention one syllable of wedlock,though 
he was now entirely mader of his own condud; and this 
consideration created a doubt, which fortified her againd 
all his attacks; yet, what her discretion would have con¬ 
cealed, was discovered by her eyes, which, in spite of all 
her endeavours, breathed forth complacency and love. 
For, her inclination was flattered by her own self-sufiic- 
iency, which imputed her admirer’s silence, in that par- 
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ticular, to the hurry and perturbation of his spirits, and 
persuaded her, that he could not possibly regard herwith 
any other than honourable intentions. 

The insidious lover exulted in the tenderness of her 
looks, from which he presaged a compleat victory; but, 
that he might not over-shoot himself by his own precipi¬ 
tation, he would not run the risk of declaring himself, 
until her heart should be so far entangled within his 
snares, as that neither the suggestions of honour, pru¬ 
dence, or pride should be able to disengage it. Armed 
with this resolution, he restrained the impatience of his 
temper, within the limits of the moSt delicate deport¬ 
ment. After having solicited and obtained permission to 
attend her to the next opera, he took her by the hand,and 
pressing it to his lips in the moSt respectful manner,went 
away, leaving her in a moSt whimsical State of suspence, 
chequered withanintereStingvicissitudeofhopeandfear. 

On the appointed day, he appeared again about five 
o’clock in the afternoon, and found her native charms so 
much improved by the advantages of dress, that he was 
transported with admiration and delight; and while he 
conducted her to the Hay-market, could scarce bridle 
the impetuosity of his passion, so as to observe the for¬ 
bearing maxims he had adopted. When she entered the 
pit, he had abundance of food for the gratification of his 
vanity; for, in a moment, she eclipsed all the female part 
of the audience, each individual allowing in her own 
heart, that the Stranger was by far the handsomeSt wo¬ 
man there present, except herself. 

Here it was that our hero enjoyed a double triumph; 
he was vain of this opportunity to enhance his reputation 
for gallantry among the ladies of fashion, who knew him, 
and proud of an occasion to display his quality acquaint- 
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ance to Emilia, that she might entertain the greater idea 
of the conquc^ she had made, and pay the more defer¬ 
ence to his importance in the sequel of his addresses. 
That he might profit as much as possible by this situa¬ 
tion, he went up and accosted every person in the pit, 
with whom he ever had the leail communication, wms- 
pered and laughed with an affefted air of familiarity, and 
even bowed at a di^nce to some of the nobility, on the 
slender foundation of having ^lood near them at court, 
or presented them with a pinch of rappee at White’s 
chocolate-house. 

This ridiculous orientation, though now praftised 
with a view of promoting his design, was a weakness 
that, in some degree, infedled the whole of his behav¬ 
iour; for nothing gave him so much joy in conversation, 
as an opportunity of giving the company to underriand, 
how well he was with persons of diriinguished rank and 
charadler: he would often (for example) observe as it 

were occasionally, that the duke of G-was one of the 

beft natured men in the world, and illuftrate this asser¬ 
tion by some inftance of his affability, in which he him¬ 
self was concerned: then, by an abrupt transition, he 

would repeat some repartee of lady T-, and mention 

a certain bon mot of the earl of C-, which was uttered 

in his hearing. 

Abundance of young men, in this manner, make free 
with the names, though they have never had access to the 
persons of the nobility: but, this was not the case with 
Peregrine, who, in consideration of his appearance and 
supposed fortune, together with the advantage of his 
introdudlion, was by this time freely admitted to the 
tables of the great. 

In his return with Emilia from the opera, though he 
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^Ull maintained the moil scrupulous decorum in his be¬ 
haviour, he plied her with the moil passionate expres¬ 
sions of love, squeezed her hand with g^reat fervency, 
proteiled that his whole soul was engrossed by her idea, 
and that he could not exiil independent of her favour. 
Pleased as she was with his warm and pathetic addresses, 
together with the respe<flful manner of his making love, 
she yet had prudence and resolution sufficient to contain 
her tenderness, which was ready to rim over; being forti¬ 
fied againil his arts, by refledling, that if his aim was hon¬ 
ourable, it was now his business to declare it. On this con¬ 
sideration, she refused to make any serious reply to his 
earned expo^lulations, but affefted to receive them as the 
undetermined effusions of gallantry and good breeding. 

This fiftitious gaiety and good humour, tho' it baffled 
his hope of extorting from her an acknowledgment of 
which he might have taken immediate advantage, never¬ 
theless encouraged him to observe, (as the chariot passed 
along the Strand) that the night was far advanced; that 
supper would certainly be over, before they could reach 
her uncle’s house; and to propose, that he should wait 
upon her to some place, where they might be accommo¬ 
dated with a slight refreshment. She was offended at the 
freedom of this proposal, which, however, she treated as 
a joke, thanking him for his courteous offer, and assuring 
him, that when she should be disposed for a tavern-treat, 
he alone should have the honour of bellowing it. 

Her kinsman being engaged with company abroad, 
and her aunt retired to re^, he had the good fortune to 
enjoy a tSte a tite with her during a whole hour, which he 
employed with such consummate skill, that her caution 
was almoil overcome. He not only assailed her with the 
artillery of sighs, vows, prayers and tears, but even 
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ance to Emilia, that she might entertain the greater idea 
of the conque^ she had made, and pay the more defer¬ 
ence to his importance in the sequel of his addresses. 
That he might profit as much as possible by this situa¬ 
tion, he went up and accofted every person in the pit, 
with whom he ever had the leail communication, whis¬ 
pered and laughed with an affedlred air of familiarity, and 
even bowed at a distance to some of the nobility, on the 
slender foundation of having flood near them at court, 
or presented them with a pinch of rappee at White’s 
chocolate-house. 

This ridiculous oflentation, though now practised 
with a view of promoting his design, was a weakness 
that, in some degree, infefted the whole of his behav¬ 
iour; for nothing gave himso much joy in conversation, 
as an opportunity of giving the company to understand, 
how well he was with persons of distinguished rank and 
character: he would often (for example) observe as it 

were occasionally, that the duke of G-was one of the 

befl natured men in the world, and illustrate this asser¬ 
tion by some instance of his affability, in which he him¬ 
self was concerned: then, by an abrupt transition, he 

would repeat some repartee of lady T-, and mention 

a certain bon mot of the earl of C-, which was uttered 

in his hearing. 

Abundance of young men, in this manner, make free 
with the names, though they have never had access to the 
persons of the nobility: but, this was not the case with 
Peregrine, who, in consideration of his appearance and 
supposed fortune, together with the advantage of his 
introduction, was by this time freely admitted to the 
tables of the great. 

In his return with Emilia from the opera, though he 
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maintained the moft scrupulous decorum in his be¬ 
haviour, he plied her with the moft passionate expres¬ 
sions of love, squeezed her hand with great fervency, 
protected that his whole soul was engrossed by her idea, 
and that he could not exifl independent of her favour. 
Pleased as she was with his warm and pathetic addresses, 
together with the respedtful manner of his making love, 
she yet had prudence and resolution sufficient to contain 
her tenderness, which was ready to run over; being forti¬ 
fied againfl his arts, by refleding, that if his aim was hon¬ 
ourable, it was now his business to declare it. On this con¬ 
sideration, she refused to make any serious reply to his 
earnest expoftulations, but affefted to receive them as the 
undetermined effusions of gallantry and good breeding. 

This fiditious gaiety and good humour, tho' it baffled 
his hope of extorting from her an acknowledgment of 
which he might have taken immediate advantage, never¬ 
theless encouraged him to observe, (as the chariot passed 
along the Strand) that the night was far advanced; that 
supper would certainly be over, before they could reach 
her uncle’s house; and to propose, that he should wait 
upon her to some place, where they might be accommo¬ 
dated with a slight refreshment. She was offended at the 
freedom of this proposal, which, however, she treated as 
a joke, thanking him for his courteous offer, and assuring 
him, that when she should be disposed for a tavern-treat, 
he alone should have the honour of bellowing it. 

Her kinsman being engaged with company abroad, 
and her aunt retired to re^, he had the good fortune to 
enjoy a the a the with her during a whole hour, which he 
employed with such consummate skill, that her caution 
was almo^f overcome. He not only assailed her with the 
artillery of sighs, vows, prayers and tears, but even 
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pawned his honour in behalf of his love. He swore with 
many imprecations, that although her heart were sur¬ 
rendered to him at discretion, there was a principle with¬ 
in him, which would never allow him to injure such inno¬ 
cence and beauty; and the transports of his passion had, 
upon this occasion, so far over-shot his purpose, that if 
she had demanded an explanation, while he was thus 
agitated, he would have engaged himself to her wish by 
such ties, as he could not possibly break, with any regard 
to his reputation. But, from such expo^ulation, she was 
deterred partly by pride, and partly by the dread of find¬ 
ing herself mi^aken in such an interefting conjefture. 
She therefore enjoyed the present flattering appearance 
of her fate, was prevailed upon to accept the jewels, which 
he purchased with part of his winning at Bath, and with 
the mo^l inchanting condescension submitted to a warm 
embrace, when he took his leave, after having obtained 
permission to visit her, as often as his inclination and 
convenience would permit. 

In his return to his own lodgings, he was buoyed up 
with his success to an extravagance of hope, already con¬ 
gratulated himself upon his triumph over Emilia’s vir¬ 
tue, and began to projeft future conquests among the 
mo^ dignified characters of the female sex. But his at¬ 
tention was not at all dissipated by these vain reflections; 
he resolved to concentrate the whole exertion of his soul 
upon the execution of his present plan, desired, in the 
mean time, from all other schemes of pleasure, interest 
and ambition, and took lodgings in the city, for the more 
commodious accomplishment of his purpose. 

While our lover’s imagination was thus agreeably 
regaled, his mistress did not enjoy her expectations, 
without the intervention of doubts and anxiety. His sil- 
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ence touching the final aim of his addresses was a myst¬ 
ery on which she was afraid of exercising her sagacity; 
and her uncle tormented her with inquiries into the cir- 
cumilances of Peregrine’s professions and deportment. 
Rather than give this relation the leaft cause of suspicion, 
which mu^ have cut off all intercourse betwixt her and 
her admirer, she said every thing which she thought 
would satisfy his care and concern for her welfare; and in 
consequence of such representation, she enjoyed, without 
reserve, the company of our adventurer, who prosecuted 
his plan with surprizing eagerness and perseverance. 

CHAP. LXXVI. 

He prevails upon Emilia to accompany him to a masquerade^ 
makes a treacherous attempt upon her affeSion^ and meets 
with a deserved repulse, 

S CARCE a night elapsed in which he did not conduct 
her to some public entertainment. When, by the dint 
of his insidious carriage, he thought himself in full pos¬ 
session of her confidence and aflfedlion, he lay in wait for 
an opportunity; and hearing her observe in conversa¬ 
tion, that she had never been at a masquerade, begged 
leave to attend her to the next ball; at the same time, ex¬ 
tending his invitation to the young lady, in whose com¬ 
pany he had found her at the play, she being presentwhcn 
this subjeft of discourse was introduced. He had flattered 
himself, that this gentlewoman would decline the pro¬ 
posal, as she was a person seemingly of a demure dispo¬ 
sition, who had been born and bred in the city, where 
such diversions are looked upon as scenes of lewdness 
and debauchery. For once, however, he reckoned with¬ 
out his hoSl; curiosity is as prevalent in the city as at the 
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court-end of the town: Emilia no sooner signified her 
assent to his proposal, than her friend, with an air of satis¬ 
faction, agreed to make one of parties and he was ob¬ 
liged to thank her for that complaisance which laid him 
imder infinite mortification. He set his genius at work, 
to invent some scheme for preventing her unseasonable 
intrusion. Had an opportunity offered, he would have 
afted as her physician, and administered a medicine that 
would have laid her under the necessity of Slaying at 
home: but his acquaintance with her being too slight to 
furnish him with the means of executing this expedient, 
he devised another, which was practised with all imagin¬ 
able success. Understanding that her grandmother had 
left her a sum of money independent of her parents, he 
conveyed a letter to her mother, intimating, that her 
daughter, on pretence of going to the masquerade, in¬ 
tended to beStow herself in marriage to a certain person, 
and that in a few days she would be informed of the cir¬ 
cumstances of the whole intrigue, provided she would 
keep this information secret, and contrive some excuse 
for detaining the young lady at home, without giving her 
cause to believe she was apprised of her intention. This 
billet, subscribed. Tour well-wisher and unknown humble 
servant^ had the desired effeCt upon the careful matron, 
who, on the ball-day, feigned herself so extremely ill, that 
miss could not, with any decency, quit her mamma’s a- 
partment; and therefore sent her apology to Emilia in the 
afternoon,immediately after the arrival of Peregrine, who 
pretended to be very much affliCted with the disappoint¬ 
ment, while his heart throbbed with a transport or joy. 

A^ut ten o’clock the lovers set out for the Hay- 
market, he being dressed in the habit of Pantaloon, and 
she in that of Columbine; and they had scarce entered 
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the house, when the music struck up, the curtain was 
withdrawn, and the whole scene displayed at once, to the 
admiration of Emilia, whose expeftation was infinitely 
surpassed by this exhibition. Our gallant having con¬ 
duced her through all the different apartments, and des¬ 
cribed the ceconomy of the place, led her into the circle, 
and in their turn, they danced several minuets; then go¬ 
ing to the side-board, he prevailed upon her to eat some 
sweet-meats and drink a glass of Champagne. After a 
second review of the company, they engaged in country- 
dances, at which exercise they continued, until our ad¬ 
venturer concluded, that his partner’s blood was sufii- 
ciently warmed for the prosecution of his design. On this 
supposition, which was built upon her declaring, that 
she was thirCy and fatigued, he persuaded her to take a 
little refreshment and repose; and for that purpose, 
handed her down Cairs into the eating-room, where hav¬ 
ing seated her on the floor, he presented her with a glass 
of wine and water; and as she complained of being faint, 
enriched the draught with some drops of a certain elixir, 
which he recommended as a moC excellent reCorative, 
tho’ it was no other than a Simulating tinCure, which he 
had treacherously provided for the occasion. Having 
swallowed this potion, by which her spirits were mani- 
feSly exhilcrated, she ate a slice of ham with the wing of 
a cold pullet, and concluded the meal with a glass of 
Burgundy, which she drank at the eameS intreaty of her 
admirer. These extraordinary cordials co-operating with 
the ferment of her blood, which was heated by violent 
motion, could not fail to affeS the conSitution of a deli¬ 
cate young creature, who was naturally sprightly and 
volatile. Her eyes began to sparkle with unusual fire and 
vivacity, a thousand brilliant sallies of wit escaped her. 
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and every mask that accofted her imderwent some 
smarting repartee. 

Peregrine, overjoyed at the success of his adminiftra- 
tion, proposed that they should resume their places at 
the coun^ dances, with a view to promote and assift the 
efficacy of his elixir; and when he thought her disposition 
was properly adapted for the theme, began to ply her 
with all the elocution of love. In order to elevate his own 
spirits to that pitch of resolution which his scheme re¬ 
quired, he drank two whole bottles of Burgundy, which 
inflamed his passion to such a degree, that he found him¬ 
self capable of undertaking and perpetrating any scheme 
for the gratification of his desire. 

Emilia, warmed by so many concurring incentives, in 
favour of the man she loved, abated considerably of her 
wonted reserve, likened to his prote^ations with un¬ 
dissembled pleasure, and in the confidence of her satis- 
fa6fion,even owned him absolute mafter of her affeftions. 
Ravished with this confession, he now deemed himself 
on the brink of reaping the delicious fruits of his art and 
assiduity; and the morning being already pretty far ad¬ 
vanced, assented with rapture to the firil proposal she 
made of retiring to her lodgings. The blinds of the char¬ 
iot being pulled up, he took advantage of the favourable 
situation of her thoughts; and on pretence of being 
whimsical, in consequence of the wine he had swallowed, 
clasped her in his arms, and imprinted a thousand kisses 
on her pouting lips, a freedom which she pardoned as the 
privilege of intoxication. While he thus indulged him¬ 
self with impunity, the carriage halted, and Pipes open¬ 
ing the door, his mafter handed her into the passage, be¬ 
fore she perceived that it was not her uncle’s house, at 
which they had alighted. 
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Alarmed at this discovery, she with some confusion 
desired to know his reason for condudHng her to a ^Irange 
place at these hours: but he made no reply, until he had 
led her into an apartment, when he gave her to under¬ 
hand, that as her uncle’s family muh be dihurbed by her 
going thither so late in the night, and the hreets near 
Temple-bar were infehed by a multitude of robbers and 
cut-throats, he had ordered his coachman to halt at this 
house, which was kept by a relation of his, a mighty good 
sort of a gentlewoman, who would be proud of an oppor¬ 
tunity to accommodate a person for whom he was known 
to entertain such tenderness and eheem. 

Emilia had too much penetration to be imposed upon 
by this plausible pretext: in spite of her partiality for 
Peregrine, which had never been inflamed to such a pitch 
of complacency before, shecomprehendedhis whole plan 
in a twinkling. Though her blood boiled with indigna¬ 
tion, she thanked him with an affeiled air of serenity, for 
his kind concern, and expressed her obligation to his 
cousin; but, at the same time, insifted upon going home, 
le^t her absence should terrify her uncle and aunt, who 
she knew would not retire to re^, till her return. 

He urged her, with a thousand remon^rances, to con¬ 
sult her own ease and safety, promising to send Pipes 
into the city, for the satisfaftion of her relations: but 
finding her obstinately deaf to his intreaties, he assured 
her, that he would in a few minutes comply with her re¬ 
quest; and, in the mean time, begg’d she would fortify 
herself againSl the cold with a cordial, which he poured 
out in her presence, and which (now that her suspicion 
was aroused) she refused to taSle, notwithstanding all his 
importunities. He then fell upon his knees before her, 
and the tears gushing from his eyes, swore that his pas- 
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sion was wound up to such a pitch of impatience, that he 
could no longer live upon the unsub^ntial food of ex- 
peftation; and that, if she would not vouchsafe to crown 
his happiness, he would forthwith sacrifice himself to her 
disdain. Such an abrupt address, accompanied with all 
the symptoms of frantic agitation, could not fail to per- 

{ )lex and affright the gentle Emilia, who after some recol- 
eftion, replied with a resolute tone, that she could not 
see what reason he had to complain of her reserve, which 
she was not at liberty to lay intirely aside, until he should 
have avowed his intentions in form, and obtained the 
sanction of those whom it was her duty to obey.“Divine 
creature! (cried he, seizing her hand, and pressing it to 
his lips) it is from you alone I hope for that condescen¬ 
sion, which would overwhelm me with transports of 
celestial bliss. The sentiments of parents are sordid, silly 
and confined; seek not then to subjeft my passion to such 
low re^iftions as were calculated for the purposes of 
common life. My love is too delicate and refined, to wear 
those vulgar fetters, which serve only to deftroy the 
merit of voluntary affeftion, and to upbraid a man inces¬ 
santly with the articles of compulsion, under which he 
lies. My dear angel I spare me the mortification of being 
compelled to love you, and reign sole empress of my 
heart and fortune. 1 will not affront you so much as to 
talk of settlements; my all is at your disposal. In this 
pocket-book are notes to the amount of two thousand 
pounds; do me the pleasure to accept of them; to-morrow 
I will lay ten thousand more in your lap. In a word, you 
shall be miilress of my whole e^ate, and I shall think 
myself happy in living dependent on your bounty I ’’ 
Heavens I what were the emotions of the virtuous, the 
sensible, the delicate, the tender Emilia’s heart, when 
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she heard this insolent declaration from the mouth of a 
man, whom she had honoured with her affedHon and 
e^eem! It was not simply horror, grief, or indignation 
that she felt, in consequence of this unworthy treatment, 
but the united pangs of all together, which produced a 
sort of hysteric laugh, while she told him, that she could 
not help admiring his generosity. 

Deceived by this convulsion, and the ironical compli¬ 
ment that attended it, the lover thought he had already 
made great progress in his operations, and that it was 
now his business to ftorm the fort by a vigorous assault, 
that he might spare her the confusion of yielding without 
resistance. Possessed by this vain suggestion, he Started 
up, and folding her in his arms, began to obey the furious 
di<^te of his unruly and ungenerous desire. With an air 
of cool determination, she demanded a parley; and when, 
upon her repeated requeSt, he granted it, addressed her¬ 
self to him in these words, while her eyes gleamed with 
all the dignity of the moSt awful resentment.“Sir, I scorn 
to upbraid you with a repetition of your former vows and 
protestations, nor will I recapitulate the little arts you 
have practised to ensnare my heart; because, though by 
dint of the moSt perfidious dissimulation, you have 
found means to deceive my opinion, your utmoSt efforts 
have never been able to lull the vigilance of my conduct 
or to engage my affedtion beyond the power of discarding 
you without a tear, whenever my honour should demand 
such a sacrifice. Sir, you are unworthy of my concern or 
regret, and the sigh that now Sbmggles from my breaSl, 
is the result of sorrow, for my own want of discernment. 
As for your present attempt upon my chaSlity, I despise 
your power, as I deteSl your intention. Though, under 
the mask of the moSl delicate respedl, you have decoyed 
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me from the immediate proteftion of my friends, and 
contrived other impious frratagems to ruin my peace 
and reputation, I confide too much in my own innocence, 
and the authority of the law, to admit one thought of fear, 
much less to sink under the horror of this shocking situa¬ 
tion, into which I have been seduced. Sir, your behavi¬ 
our on this occasion, is in all respe< 5 ls low and contempt¬ 
ible: for, ruffian as you are, you durfr not harbour one 
thought of executing your execrable scheme, while you 
knew my brother was near enough to prevent, or revenge 
the insult; so that you mufr not only be a treacherous 
villain, but also a mofr despicable coward.” Having ex¬ 
pressed herself in this manner, with a mofr majefric se¬ 
verity of aspeft, she opened the door, and walking down 
frairs with surprising resolution, committed herself to 
the care of a watchman, who accommodated her with a 
hackney-chair, in which she was safely conveyed to her 
uncle’s house. 

Mean while, the lover was so confounded and over¬ 
awed by these cutting reproaches, and her animated be¬ 
haviour, that all his resolution forsook him, and he found 
himself not only incapable of obfrrufring her retreat, but 
even of uttering one syllable to deprecate her wrath, or 
extenuate the guilt of his own conduft. The nature of his 
disappointment, and the keen remorse that seized him, 
when he reflected upon the dishonourable footing on 
which his character Itood with Emilia, raised such per¬ 
turbation in his mind, that his silence ^was succeeded by 
a violent fit of difrrafrion, during which he raved like a 
Bedlamite, and afted a thousand extravagances, which 
convinced the people of the house, (a certain bagnio) that 
he had aftually lofr his wits. Pipes, with great concern, 
adopted the same opinion; an^ being assifred by the 
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waiters, hindered him, by main force, from running out 
and pursuing the fair fugitive, whom, in his delirium, he 
alternately cursed and commended, with horrid impre¬ 
cations, and lavish applause. His faithful valet, having 
waited two whole hours, in hope of seeing this gu^t of 
passion overblown, and p)erceiving that the paroxysm 
seemed rather to increase, very prudently sent foraphysi- 
cian of his maker’s acquaintance, who having considered 
the circumfrances and symptoms of the disorder, diredl- 
ed that he should be plentifully blooded, without loss of 
time, and prescribed a draught to compose the tumult 
of his spirits. These orders being punctually performed, 
he grew more calm and traClable, recovered his reflec¬ 
tion so far, as to be ashamed of the extasy he had under¬ 
gone, suffered himself quietly to be undressed, and put 
to bed, where the fatigue occasioned by his exercise at 
the masquerade, co-operated with the present dissipa¬ 
tion of his spirits to lull him into a profound sleep, which 
greatly tended to the preservation of his intellects: not 
that he found himself in a Ctate of perfeCt tranquillity, 
when he waked about noon. The remembrance of what 
had passed overwhelmed him with mortification. Em¬ 
ilia’s inveCtives Ctill sounded in his ears: and while he 
deeply resented her disdain, he could hot help admiring 
her spirit, and in his heart did homage to her charms. 

CHAP. LXXVII. 

He endeavours to reconcile himself to his miSlress and expostu¬ 
lates with the uncle^ who forbids him the house, 

I N this Ctate of division, he went home to his own lodg¬ 
ings in a chair; and while he deliberated with himself 
whether he should relinquish the pursuit, and endeavour 
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to banish Kcr idea from his breaif, or go immediately and 
humble himself before his exasperated mi^lress, and 
offer his hand as an atonement for his crime, his servant 
put in his hand a packet, which had been delivered by a 
ticket-porter, at the door. He no sooner perceived that 
the superscription was in Emilia’s hand-writing, than he 
guessed the nature of the contents; and opening the seal 
with disordered eagerness, found the jewels he had given 
to her, inclosed in a billet couched in these words: 

T hat I may have no cause to reproach myself 
with having retained the leaft memorial of a wretch 
whom I equally despise and abhor, I take this opportuni¬ 
ty of restoring these ineffe^hial inftruments of his in¬ 
famous design upon the honour of Emilia. 

His chagrin was so much galled and inflamed at the 
bitterness of this contemptuous message, that he gnawed 
his fingers till the blood ran over his nails, and even wept 
with vexation. Sometimes he vowed revenge again^ her 
haughty virtue, and reviled himself for his precipitate 
declaration, before his scheme was brought to maturity; 
then he would consider her behaviour with reverence and 
regard, and bow before the irresi^ible power of her at- 
tradtions. In short, his breast was torn by conflidting pas¬ 
sions; love, shame, and remorse contended with vanity, 
ambition and revenge; and the superiority was ftill 
doubtful, when headlong desire interposed, and de¬ 
cided in favour of an attempt towards a reconciliation 
with the offended fair. 

Impelled by this motive, he set out in the afternoon for 
the house of her uncle, not without hopes of that tender 
enjoyment, which never fails to attend an accommoda- 
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tion betwixt two lovers of taile and sensibility. Though 
the consciousness of his trespass encumbered him with 
an air of aukward confusion, he was too confident of his 
own qualifications and address to despair of forgiveness; 
and by that time he arrived at the citizen’s gate, he had 
conned a very artful and pathetic harangue, which he 
proposed to utter in his own behalf, laying the blame of 
his conduft on the impetuosity of his passion, incensed 
by the Burgundy, which he had too liberally drank: but 
he did not meet with an opportunity to avail himself of 
this preparation. Emilia, suspefting that he would take 
some ftep of this kind to retrieve her favour, had gone 
abroad on pretence of visiting, after having signified to 
her kinsman, her resolution to avoid the company of 
Peregrine, on account of some ambiguities which (she 
said) were la^t night remarkable in his demeanour, at the 
masquerade. She chose to insinuate her suspicions in 
these hints, rather than give an explicit detail of the 
young man’s dishonourable contrivance, which might 
have kindled the resentment of the family to some dan¬ 
gerous pitch of animosity and revenge. 

Our adventurer, finding himself baffled in his expec¬ 
tation of seeing her, inquired for the old gentleman, with 
whom he thought he had influence enough to make his 
apology good, in case he should find him prepossessed 
by the young lady’s information. But here too he was dis¬ 
appointed ; the uncle had gone to dine in the country, and 
his wife was indisposed; so that he had no pretext for 
flaying in the house, till the return of his charmer. Being, 
however, fruitful of expedients, he dismissed his chariot, 
and took possession of a room in a tavern, the windows of 
which fronted the merchant’s gate; and there he propos¬ 
ed to watch until he should see her approach. This scheme 
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he put in praftice with indefatigable patience, though it 
was not attended with the expefted success. 

Emilia, whose caution was equally vigilant and com¬ 
mendable, foreseeing that she might be exposed to the 
fertility of his invention, came home by a private passage, 
and entered by a postern, which was altogether unknown 
to her admirer; and her uncle did not arrive, until it was 
so late, that he could not with any decency demand a 
conference. 

Next morning, he did not fail to present himself at the 
door, and his miftress being denied by her own express 
dire^ion, insifted upon seeing the mailer of the house, 
who received him with such coldness of civility, as plain¬ 
ly gave him to understand, that he was acquainted with 
the displeasure of his niece. He therefore, with an air of 
candour, told the citizen, he could easily perceive, by his 
behaviour, that he was the confident of Miss Emily, of 
whom he was come to ask pardon for the offence he had 
given; and did not doubt, if he could be admitted to her 
presence, that he should be able to convince her, that he 
had not erred intentionally, or at leaSt propose such re¬ 
paration, as would effeftually atone for his fault. 

To this remonstrance the merchant, without any cere¬ 
mony or circumlocution, answered, that though he was 
ignorant of the nature of his offence, he was very cer¬ 
tain, that it muSl have been something very flagrant, that 
could irritate his niece to such a degree, againSl a person 
for whom she had formerly a moSt particular regard. He 
owned, she had declared her intention to renounce his 
acquaintance for ever, and, doubtless, she had good rea¬ 
son for so doing; neither would he undertake to promote 
an accommodation tmless he would give him full power 
to treat on the score of matrimony, which he supposed 
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would be the only means of evincing his own sincerity, 
and obtaining Emilia’s forgiveness. 

Peregrine’s pride was kindled by this blunt declara¬ 
tion, which he could not help considering as the result of 
a scheme concerted betwixt the young lady and her un¬ 
cle, in order to take the advantage of his heat. He there¬ 
fore replied, with manifeil signs of disguft, that he did 
not apprehend there was any occasion for a mediator to 
reconcile the difference betwixt Emilia and him; and 
that all he desired, was an opportunity of pleading in his 
own behalf. 

The citizen frankly told him, that as his niece had ex¬ 
pressed an earned desire of avoiding his company, he 
would not put the lea^ constraint upon her inclination; 
and in the mean time gave him to know, that he was par¬ 
ticularly engaged. 

Our hero glowing with indignation at this supercilious 
treatment; “ I was in the wrong (said he) to look for good 
manners, so far on this side of Temple-bar: but you muSl 
give me leave to tell you. Sir, that unless I am favoured 
with an interview with Miss Gauntlet, I shall conclude, 
that you have a£hially laid a constraint upon her inclina¬ 
tion, for some sinister purposes of your own.” “Sir, (re¬ 
plied the old gentleman) you are welcome to make what 
conclusions shall seem good unto your own imagina¬ 
tion ; but, pray be so good as to allow me the privilege 
of being maSter in my own house.” So saying, he very 
complaisantly shewed him to the door; and our lover be¬ 
ing diffident of his own temper, as well as afraid of being 
used with greater indignity, in a place where his personal 
prowessyould only serve to heighten his disgrace, quitted 
the house in a transport of rage which he could not 
wholly suppress, telling the landlord, that if his age did 
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not proteft him, he would have chailiscd him for his in¬ 
solent behaviour. 

CHAP. LXXVIII. 

He proje£ls a violent scheme^ in consequence of which he is 
involved in a moSl fatiguing adventure, which greatly 
tends towards the augmentation of his chagrin. 

T hus debarred of personal communication with his 
mistress, he essayed to retrieve her good graces by 
the moft submissive and pathetic letters, which he con¬ 
veyed by divers artifices to her perusal; but reaping no 
manner of benefit from these endeavours, his passion ac¬ 
quired a degree of impatience, little inferior to downright 
frenzy; and he determined to run every risk of life, for¬ 
tune and reputation, rather than desift from his unjufti- 
fiable pursuit. Indeed his resentment was now as deeply 
concerned as his love, and each of these passions equally 
turbulent and loud in demanding gratification. He kept 
centinels continually in pay, to give him notice of her 
outgoings, in expeftation of finding some opportunity 
to carry her off; but her circumspeftion entirely fruftrat- 
ed this design; for she suspefted every thing of that sort 
from a disposition like his, and regulated her motions 
accordingly. 

Baffled oy her prudence and penetration, he altered 
his plan. On pretence of being called to his country- 
house by some affeir of importance, he departed from 
London, and taking lodgings at a farmer’s house, that 
ftood near the road through which she muft have neces¬ 
sarily paSKd, in her return to her mother, concealed 
himself from all intercourse, except with his valet de 
chancre and Pipes, who had orders to scour the country, 
and ttwonnoitre every horse, coach, or carriage, that 
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should appear on that high-way, with a view of intercept¬ 
ing his Amanda in her passage. 

He had waited in this ambuscade a whole week, when 
his valet gave him notice, that he and his fellow-scout 
had discovered a chaise and six, driving at full speed 
towards them; upon which, they had flapped their hats 
over their eyes, so as that they might not be known, in 
case they should be seen, and concealed themselves be¬ 
hind a hedge, from whence they could perceive in the 
carriage, as it passed, a young man plainly dressed, with a 
lady in a mask, of the exaft size, shape and air of Emilia; 
and that Pipes followed them at a dilfance, while he rode 
back to communicate this piece of intelligence. 

Peregrine would scarce allow him time to conclude 
his information; he ran down to the liable, where his 
horse was kept ready saddled for the purpose, and never 
doubting that the lady in que^ion was his miftress, at¬ 
tended by one of her uncle’s clerks, mounted immediate¬ 
ly, and rode full gallop after the chaise, which (when he 
had proceeded about two miles) he underwood from 
Pipes, had put up at a neighbouring inn. Tho’ his inclina¬ 
tion prompted him to enter her apartment without far¬ 
ther delay, he suffered himself to be dissuaded from tak¬ 
ing such a precipitate ftep, by his privy counsellor, who 
observed, that it would be imprafticable to execute his 
purpose of conveying her against her will from a public 
inn, that ^lood in the mid^f of a populous village, which 
would infallibly rise in her defence. He advised him 
therefore to lie in wait for the chaise, in some remote and 
private part of the road, where they might accomplish 
their aim without difficulty or danger. In consequence of 
this admonition, our adventurer ordered Pipes to recon¬ 
noitre the inn, that she might not escape another way. 
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while he and the valet, in order to avoid being seen, took 
a circuit by an unfrequented path, and placed them¬ 
selves in ambush, on a spot which they chose for the 
scene of their atchievement. Here they tarried a full hour, 
without seeing the carriage, or hearing from their ccn- 
tinel: so that the youth, unable to exert his patience one 
moment longer, left the foreigner in his Elation, and rode 
back to his faithful lacquey, who assured him, that the 
travellers had not yet hove up their anchor, or proceeded 
on their voyage. 

Notwithftanding this intimation. Pickle began to en¬ 
tertain such alarming suspicions, that he could not re¬ 
frain from advancing to the gate, and enquiring for the 
company which had lately arrived in a chaise and six. 
The inn-keeper, who was not at all pleased with the be¬ 
haviour of those passengers, did not think proper to 
observe the in^lruftions he had received; on the con¬ 
trary, he plainly told him, that the chaise did not halt, 
but only entered at one door, and went out at the other, 
with a view to deceive those who pursued it, as he guessed 
from the words of the gentleman, who had earne^ly 
desired, that his route might be concealed from any per¬ 
son who should inquire about their motions.** As for my 
own peart, meaner, (continued this charitable publican) 
I believes as how they are no better than they should be, 
else they wouldn’t be in such a deadly fear of being over¬ 
taken. Methinks, (said I) when I saw them in such a 
woundy pother to be gone, oddsheartikins 1 this rnu^f be 
some London ’prentice running away with his meafter’s 
daughter, as sure as I’m a living soul. But, be he who will, 
satUain it is, a has nothing of the gentleman about en; for, 
tiW a axed such a favour, a never once put hand in poc- 
said, “Dog will you drink?’’ Howsomever, that 
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don’t argufy in reverence of his being in a hurry; and a 
man may be sometimes a little too judgmatical in his con- 
jeftures.” In all probability, this loquacious landlord 
would have served the travellers effectually, had Pere¬ 
grine heard him to an end; but this impetuous youth, far 
from listening to the sequel of his observations, interupt- 
ed him in the beginning of his career, by asking eagerly, 
which road they followed; and having received the inn¬ 
keeper’s directions, clapp’d spurs to his horse, command¬ 
ing Pipes to make the valet acquainted with his course, 
that they might attend him with all imaginable dispatch. 

By the publican’s account of their condudt, his former 
opinion was fully confirmed; he plied his ^eed to the 
height of his mettle, and so much was his imagination 
ingrossed by the prospeCt of having Emilia in his power, 
that he did not perceive the road on which he travelled, 
was quite different from that which led to the habitation 
of Mrs. Gauntlet. The valet de chambre was an utter 
Granger to that part of the country; and as for Mr. Pipes, 
such considerations were altogether foreign to the oecon- 
omy of his reflection. 

Ten long miles had our hero rode, when his eyes were 
blessed with the sight of the chaise ascending an hill, at 
the diftance of a good league; upon which he doubled his 
diligence in such a manner, that he gained upon the car¬ 
riage every minute, and at length approached so near to 
it, that he could discern the lady and her conductor, with 
their heads thruCt out at the windows, looking back, and 
speaking to the driver alternately, as if they earneftly be¬ 
sought him to augment the speed of his cattle. 

Being thus, as it were, in sight of port, while he crossed 
the road, his horse happened to plunge into a cart-rut, 
with such violence, that he was thrown several yards over 
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his head; and the beast’s shoulder being slipt by the fall, 
he found himself disabled from plucking the fruit, which 
was almost within his reach; for he had left his servants 
at a considerable diftance behind him; and although they 
had been at his back, and supplied him with another horse, 
they were so indifferently mounted, that he could not rea¬ 
sonably expeft to overtake the flyers, who profited so much 
by this disaster, that the chaise vanished in a moment. 

It may be easily conceived, how a young man of his 
disposition passed his time, in this tantalizing situation. 
He ejaculated with great fervency, but his prayers were 
not the effefts of resignation. He ran back on foot with 
incredible speed, in order to meet his valet, whom he un¬ 
horsed in a twinkling; and taking his seat, began to ex¬ 
ercise his whip and spurs, after having ordered the Swiss 
to follow him on the other gelding, and committed the 
lame hunter to the care of Pipes. 

Matters being adjufted in this manner, our adventur¬ 
er prosecuted the race with all his might; and having 
made some progress, was informed by a countryman, 
that the chaise had ftruck off into another road, and, ac¬ 
cording to his judgment, was by that time about three 
miles a head; though, in all probability, the horses would 
not be able to hold out much longer, because they seem¬ 
ed to be quite spent when they passed his door. Encour¬ 
aged by this intimation. Peregrine pushed on with great 
awcrity; though he could not regain sight of the desired 
objeft, till the clouds of night began to deepen, and even 
then he enjoyed nothing more than a transient glimpse; 
for the carriage was no sooner seen, than shrouded again 
ftofU his view. These vexatious circumftances animated 
his endeavours, while they irritated his chagrin: in short, 
he oocitinued his pursuit till the night was far advanced. 
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and himself so uncertain about the objeft of his care, that 
he entered a solitary inn, with a view of obtaining some 
intelligence, when to his infinite joy, he perceived the 
chaise landing by itself, and the horses panting in the 
yard. In full confidence of his having arrived at laft at the 
goal of all his wishes, he alighted m^antaneously, and 
running up to the coachman, with a piilol in his hand, 
commanded him, in an imperious tone, to conduft him 
to the lady’s chamber, on pain of death. The driver, af¬ 
frighted at this menacing address, prote^ed with great 
humility, that he did not know whither his fare had re¬ 
tired; for that he himself was paid and dismissed from 
this service, because he would not undertake to drive 
them all night cross the country, without topping to re¬ 
fresh his horses: but he promised to go in queft of the 
waiter, who would shew him to their apartment. He was 
accordingly detached on that errand, while our hero 
^lood centinel at the gate, till the arrival of his valet de 
chambre, who joining him by accident, before the coach¬ 
man returned, relieved him in his watch; and then the 
young gentleman, exasperated at his messenger’s delay, 
rushed with fury in his eyes from room to room,denounc- 
ing vengeance upon the whole family; but he did not 
meet with one living soul, until he entered the garret, 
where he found the landlord and his wife in bed. This 
chicken-hearted couple, by the light of a rush-candle that 
burned on the hearth, seeing a stranger burfl into the 
chamber, in such a terrible attitude, were seized with 
consternation; and exalting their voices, in a moSf la¬ 
mentable Strain, begg’d for the passion of ChriSt, that he 
would spare their lives, and take all they had. 

Peregrine guessing from this exclamation, and the 
circumstance of their being abed, that they mi^ook him 
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for a robber, and were ignorant of that which he wanted 
to know, dispelled their terror, by makingthcm acquaint¬ 
ed with the cause of his visit, and desired the husband to 
get up with all possible dispatch, in order to assist and 
attend him in his search. 

Thus reinforced, he rummaged every corner of the 
inn, and at laA finding the oilier in the ilable, was by him 
informed, (to his unspeakable mortification) that the gen¬ 
tleman and lady who arrived in the chaise, had imme¬ 
diately hired poil-horses for a certain village at the dis¬ 
tance of fifteen miles, and departed without halting for 
the leail refreshment. Our adventurer, mad with his dis¬ 
appointment, mounted his horse in an inilant, and, with 
his attendant, took the same road, with full determina¬ 
tion to die, rather than desi^l from the prosecution of his 
design. He had, by this time, rode upwards of thirty 
miles since three o’clock in the afternoon; so that the 
horses were almost quite jaded, and travelled this ftage 
so slowly, that it was morning before they reached the 
place of their declination, where far from finding the 
fugitives, he underClood, that no such persons as he des¬ 
cribed had passed that way, and that in all likelihood, 
they had taken a quite contrary diredlion, while, in order 
to mislead him in his pursuit, they had amused the oCller 
with a false route. This conje< 5 lure was Clrengthened, by 
his perceiving (now for the firCl time) that he had deviat¬ 
ed a considerable way from the road, through which 
they muCl have journeyed, in order to arrive at the place 
of her mother’s residence; and these suggeClions utterly 
deprived him of the small remains of recollection, which 
hf |iad hitherto retained. His eyes rolled about, witness¬ 
ing rage and ditration; he foamed at the mouth. Clamp¬ 
ed upon the ground with great violence, uttered incoher- 
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ent imprecations againft himself and all mankind, and 
would have sallied forth again he knew not whither,upon 
the same horse, which he had already almo^ killed with 
fatigue, had not his confident found means to quiet the 
tumult of his thoughts, and recal his refledion, by re¬ 
presenting the condition of the poor animals, and advis¬ 
ing him to hire fresh horses, and ride po^ across the 
country, to the village in the neighbourhood of Mrs. 
Gauntlet’s habitation, where they should infallibly inter¬ 
cept the daughter, provided they could get the llart of 
her upon the road. 

Peregrine not only relished, but forthwith aded in 
conformity with this good counsel. His own horses were 
committed to the charge of the landlord, with direftions 
for Pipes, in case he should come in que^ of his mailer; 
and a couple of itout geldings being prepared, he and his 
valet took the road again, Peering their course according 
to the motions of the poft-boy, who undertook to be their 
guide. They had almost finished the fir^t ^age, when 
they descried a poil-chaise juft halting at the inn where 
they proposed to change horses; upon which our adven¬ 
turer, glowing with a moft interefting presage, put his 
beaft to the full speed, and approached near enough to 
diftinguish, (as the travellers quitted the carriage) that 
he had at laft come up with the very individual persons 
whom he had pursued so long. 

Flushed with this discovery, he galloped into the yard 
so suddenly, that the lady and her conduftor scarce had 
time to shut themselves up in a chamber, to which they 
retreated with great precipitation; so that the pursuer 
was now certain of having housed his prey. That he 
might, however, leave nothing to fortune, he placed him¬ 
self upon the ftair, by which they had ascended to the 
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apartment, and sent up his compliments to the young 
lady, desiring the favour of being admitted to her pres¬ 
ence, otherwise he should be obliged to wave all cere¬ 
mony, and take that liberty which she would not give. 
The servant having conveyed his message through the 
key-hole, returned with an answer, importing, that she 
would adhere to the resolution she had taken, and perish 
rather than comply with his will. Our adventurer, with¬ 
out staying to make any rejoinder to this reply, ran up 
^airs, and thundering at the door for entrance, was given 
to understand by the nymph’s attendant, that a blunder¬ 
buss was ready primed for his reception, and that he 
would do well to spare him the necessity of shedding 
blood, in defence or a person who had put herself under 
his protedtion. “All the laws of the land (said he) cannot 
now untie the knots by which we are bound together; 
and therefore I will guard her as my own property; so 
that you had better desiSt from your fruitless attempt, and 
thereby consult your own safety: for by the God that 
made me 11 will discharge my piece upon you, as soon as 
you set your nose within the door; and your blood be 
upon your own head.” These menaces from a citizen’s 
clerk, would have been sufficient motives for Pickle to 
^lorm the breach, although they had not been reinforced 
by that declaration, which informed him of Emilia’s hav¬ 
ing be^owed herself in marriage upon such a contempt- 
ibre rival. This sole consideration added wings to his im¬ 
petuosity, and he applied his foot to the door with such 
irresiftible force, as burned it open in an infant, entering 
at the same time with a pi^ol ready cock’d in his hand. 
His antagonist, inSlead of firing his blunderbuss, when 
he saw him approach, Started back with evident signs of 
surprize and consternation, exclaiming, “Lord Jesus! 
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Sir, you are not the man! and, without doubt, are under 
some mi^ake with regard to us.” 

Before Peregrine had time to answer this salutation, 
the lady hearing it, advanced to him, and pulling off a 
mask, discovered a face which he had never seen before. 
The Gkirgon’s head, according to the fables of antiquity, 
never had a more inftantaneous or petrifying eflfeft, than 
that which this countenance produced upon the aSo- 
nished youth. His eyes were fixed upon this unknown 
object, as if they had been attracted by the power of in- 
chantment, his feet seemed rivetted to the ground, and 
after having ^lood motionless for the space of a few min¬ 
utes, he dropped down in an apoplexy of disappointment 
and despair. The Swiss, who had followed him, seeing 
his mafter in this condition, lifted him up, and laying 
him upon a bed in the next room, let him blood imme¬ 
diately, without hesitation, being always provided with a 
case of lancets, again^ all accidents on the road. To this 
foresight our hero, in all probability, was indebted for 
his life. By virtue of a very copious evacuation, he re¬ 
covered the use of his senses; but the complication of 
fatigues, and violent transports which he had under¬ 
gone, brewed up a dangerous fever in his blood; and a 
physician being called from the next market-town, sever¬ 
al days elapsed before he would answer for his life. 

CHAP. LXXIX. 

Peregrine sends a message to Mrs. Gauntlet, who rejeSs his 
proposal. He repairs to thegarison. 

AT length, however, his con^itution overcame his 
/X disease, though not before it had in a great measure 
tamed the fury of his disposition, and brought him to a 
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serious consideration of his condudt. In this humiliation 
of his spirits, he reflefted with shame and remorse upon 
his treachery to the fair, the innocent Emilia; he remem¬ 
bered his former sentiments in her favour, as well as the 
injunctions of his dying uncle; he recollefted his intim¬ 
acy with her brother, againCl which he had so basely 
sinned; and revolving all the circum^nces of her con- 
duft, found it so commendable, spirited, and noble, that 
he deemed her an objeft of sufficient dignity to merit his 
honourable addresses, even though his duty had not been 
concerned in the decision: but, obligated as he was, to 
make reparation to a worthy family, which he had so 
grossly injured, he thought he could not manifeCl his 
reformation too soon; and, whenever he found himself 
able to hold the pen, wrote a letter to Mrs. Gauntlet, 
wherein he acknowledged, with many expressions of sor¬ 
row and contrition, that he had afted a part altogether 
unbecoming a man of honour, and should never enjoy 
the lead tranquillity of mind,until he should have merited 
her forgiveness. He protefted, that although his happi¬ 
ness intirely depended upon the determination of 
Emilia, he would even renounce all hope of being blessed 
with her favour, if she could point out any other method 
of making reparation to that amiable young lady, but by 
laying his heart and fortune at her feet, and submitting 
himself to her pleasure dvtring the remaining part of his 
life. He conjured her, therefore, in the moft pathetic 
manner, to pardon him, in consideration of his sincere 
repentance, and to use her maternal influence with her 
daughter, so as that he might be permitted to wait upon 
her with a wedding-ring, as soon as his health would 
allow him to undergo the journey. 

This explanation being ^spatched by Pipes, wbo bad, 
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by this time, found his mafter, the young gentleman in¬ 
quired about the couple whom he had so unfortunately 

i jursued, and understood from his valet de chambre,who 
earn’d the Story from their own mouths, that the lady 
was the only daughter of a rich Jew, and her attendant 
no other than his apprentice, who had converted her to 
Christianity, and married her at the same time; that this 
secret having taken air, the old Israelite had contrived 
a scheme to separate them for ever; and they being ap¬ 
prized of his intention, had found means to elope from 
his house, with a view of sheltering themselves in France, 
until the affair could be made up: that seeing three men 
ride after them with >»uch eagerness and speed, they never 
doubted that the pursuers were her father, and some 
friends or domeSlicks, and on that supposition had fled 
with the utmoSl dispatch and trepidation, until they had 
found themselves happily undeceived, at that very in¬ 
stant when they expeSted nothing but mischief and mis¬ 
fortune: lastly, the Swiss gave him to understand, that 
after having professed some concern for his deplorable 
situation, and enjoyed a slight refreshment, they had 
taken their departure for Dover, and, in all likelihood, 
were safely arrived at Paris. 

In four and twenty hours after Pipes was charged with 
his commission, he brought back an answer from the 
mother of Emilia, couched in these words: 


SIR, 


I Received the favour of yours, and am glad, for your 
own sake, that you have attained a due sense and con- 
1 viftion of your unkind and unchristian behaviour to poor 
I Emy. I thank God, none of my children were ever so in- 
Ksulted before. Give me leave to tell you, Sir, my daughter 
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was no upstart, without friends or education, but a young 
lady as well bred, and better born, than mo^l private 
gentlewomen in the kingdom: and therefore, though you 
had no e^eem for her person, you ought to have paid 
some regard to her family, which (no disparagement to 
you, Sir) is more honourable than your own. As for your 
proposal, Miss Gauntlet will not hear of it, being, that 
she thinks her honour will not allow her to listen to any 
terms of reconciliation; and she is not yet so deilitute, as 
to embrace an offer to which she has the lea^ objeftion. 
In the mean time, she is so much indisposed, that she 
cannot possibly see company; so I beg you will not take 
the trouble of making a fruitless journey to this place. 
Perhaps your future conduft may deserve her forgive¬ 
ness; and really, as I am concerned for your happiness, 
(which you assure me depends upon her condescension) 
I wish with all my heart it may; and am (notwith^nding 
all that has happened) 

Your sincere well wisher, 

Cecilia Gauntlet. 

From this epiille, and the information of his messen¬ 
ger, our hero learn’d, that his mi^ress had adtually pro¬ 
fited by his wild-goose chace, so as to make a safe retreat 
to her mother’s house. Though sorry to hear of her indis¬ 
position, he was also piqued at her implacability, as well 
as at some lately paragraphs of the letter, in which (he 
thought) the good lady had consulted her own vanity 
rather than her good sense. These motives of resentment 
helped him to bear his disappointment like a philosopher, 
especially as he had now quieted his conscience, in prof¬ 
fering to redress the injury he had done; and, moreover. 
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found himself, with regard to his love, in a calm ^ate of 
hope and resignation. 

A seasonable fit of illness is an excellent medicine for 
the turbulence of passion. Such a reformation had the 
fever produced in the ceconomy of his thoughts, that he 
moralized like an apo^lle, and projefted several pruden¬ 
tial schemes for his future conduft. 

In the mean time, as soon as his health was sufficiently 
re-e^lablished, he took a trip to the garison, in order to 
visit his friends; and learn’d from Hatchway’s own 
mouth, that he had broke the ice of courtship to his aunt, 
and that his addresses were now fairly afloat; though 
when he fir^l declared himself to the widow, after she had 
been duly prepared for the occasion, by her niece and the 
re^ of her friends, she had received his proposal with a 
becoming reserve, and piously wept at the remembrance 
of her husband, observing, that she should never meet 
with his fellow. 

Peregrine promoted the lieutenant’s suit with all his 
influence; and all Mrs. Trunnion’s objeftions to the 
match being surmounted, it was determined, that the day 
of marriage should be put off for three months, that her 
reputation might not suffer by a precipitate engagement. 
His next care was to give orders for erefting a plain mar¬ 
ble monument to the memory of his uncle, on which the 
following inscription, composed by the bridegroom, 
adbially appeared in golden letters. 
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Here lies, 

Foundered in a fathom and an half, 
The shell 
Of 

Hawser Trunnion, Esq; 
Formerly commander of a squadron 
In his Maje^’s service. 

Who broach’d to, at five P.M. Oft. X. 
In the year of his age 
Threescore and nineteen. 

He kept his guns always loaded. 
And his tackle ready manned. 

And never shewed his poop to the enemy. 
Except when he took her in tow; 
But, his shot being expended. 

His match burnt out, 

And his upper-works decayed. 

He was sunk 

By Death’s superior weight of metal. 
Nevertheless, 

He will be weighed again 
At the Great Day, 

His rigging refitted. 

And his timbers repaired. 

And, with one broad-side. 

Make his adversary 
Strike in his turn. 



the Adventures <?/ Peregrine Pickle 


53 


CHAP, LXXX. 


He returns to London, and meets with Cadwallader, who 
entertains him with many curious -particulars. Crabtree 
sounds the dutchess^ and undeceives Pickle, who^ by an 
extraordinary accident, becomes acquainted with another 
lady of quality. 

T he young gentleman having performed these la^ 
offices, in honour of his deceased benefaftor, and 
presented Mr. Joker to the long-expedled living, which 
at this time happened to be vacant, returned to London, 
and resumed his former gaiety: not that he was able to 
shake Emilia from his thoughts, or even to remember 
her without violent emotions; for, as he recovered his 
vigour, his former impatience recurred, and therefore he 
resolved to plunge himself headlong into some intrigue, 
that might engage his passions, and amuse his imagina¬ 


tion. 

A man of his accomplishments could not fail to meet 
with a variety of subjects, on which his gallantry would 
have been properly exercised; and this abundance dis- 
trafted his choice, which at any time was apt to be in¬ 
fluenced by caprice and whim. I have already observed 
that he had lifted his view, through a matrimonial per- 
speftive, as high as a lady of the firft quality and distinc¬ 
tion ; and now, that he was refused by Miss Gauntlet, and 
enjoyed a little respite from the agonies of that flame 
which her charms had kindled in his heart, he renewed 
his assiduities to her grace. Though he durSt not yet 
risk an explanation, he enjoyed the pleasure of seeing 
himself so well received in quality of a particular ac¬ 
quaintance, that he flattered himself with the belief of 
his having made some progress in her heart; and was 
confirmed in this conceited notion, by the assurances of 
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her woman, whom by liberal largesses he retained in his 
interest, because she found means to persuade him, that 
she was in the confidence of her lady. But, notwith¬ 
standing this encouragement, and the sanguine sugges¬ 
tions of his own vanity, he dreaded the thoughts of ex¬ 
posing himself to her ridicule and resentment, by a pre¬ 
mature declaration, and determined to postpone his ad¬ 
dresses, until he should be more certified of the proba- 
bilityof succeeding in his attempt. 

While he remained in this hesitation and suspence, he 
was one morning very agreeably surprized with the ap¬ 
pearance of his friend Crabtree, who, by the permission 
of Pipes, to whom he was well known, entered his cham¬ 
ber before he was awake, and, by a violent shake of the 
shoulder, disengaged him from the arms of sleep. The 
fir^t compliments having mutually passed, Cadwallader 
gave him to understand, that he had arrived in town over 
night in the Slage-coach from Bath, and entertained him 
with such a ludicrous account of hisfellow-travellers, that 
Peregrine, for the firSl time since their parting, indulg¬ 
ed himself in mirth, even to the hazard of suffocation. 

Crabtree having rehearsed these adventures, in such 
a peculiarity of manner, as added infinite ridicule to ev¬ 
ery circum^nce, and repeated every scandalous report 
which had circulated at the Bath, after Peregrine’s de¬ 
parture, was informed by the youth, that he harboured 
a design upon the person of such a dutchess, and in all 
appearance had no reason to complain of his reception; 
but, that he would not venture to declare himself, until 
he should be more ascertained of her sentiments: and 
therefore, he begg’d leave to depend upon the intelli¬ 
gence of his friend Cadwallader, who, he knew, was ad¬ 
mitted to her parties. 

The Misanthrope, before he would promise his as- 
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si^nce, asked if his prospeft verged towards matri¬ 
mony? and our adventurer (who guessed the meaning of 
his question) replying in the negative, he undertook the 
office of reconnoitring her inclination, protecting at the 
same time, that he would never concern himself in any 
scheme, that did not tend to the disgrace and deception 
of all the sex. On these conditions, he espoused the in- 
tereCl of our hero, and a plan was immediately concerted, 
in consequence of which they met by accident at her 
grace’s table. Pickle having Ctayed all the fore-part of the 
evening, and sat out all the company, except the Misan¬ 
thrope and a certain widow lady who was said to be in the 
secrets of my lady dutchess, went away on pretence of an 
indispensible engagement, that Crabtree might have a 
proper opportunity of making him the subjeft of con¬ 
versation. 

Accordingly, he had scarce quitted the apartment, 
when this Cynic attending him to the door, with a look 
of morose disdain, “Were I an absolute prince, (said he) 
and that fellow one of my subjedfs, I would order him to 
be cloath’d in sack-cloth, and he should drive my asses to 
water, that his lofty spirit might be lowered to the level 
of his deserts. The pride of a peacock is downright self- 
denial, when compared with the vanity of that coxcomb, 
which was naturally arrogant, but is now rendered alto¬ 
gether intolerable, by the reputation he acquired at 
Bath, for kicking a bully, outwitting a club of raw sharp¬ 
ers, and divers other pranks, in the execution of which 
he was more lucky than wise. But nothing has contri¬ 
buted so much to the increase of his insolence and self- 
conceit, as the favour he found among the ladies. Ay, the 
ladies. Madam, I care not who knows it; the ladies, who 
(to their honour be it spoken) never fail to patronize fop¬ 
pery and folly, provided they solicit their encourage- 
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ment. And )^et this dog was not on the footing of those 
hermaphroditical animals, who may be reckoned among 
the mimbcr of waiting-women, who air your shifts, 
comb your lap-dogs, examine your noses with magnify¬ 
ing glasses, in order to squeeze out the worms, clean 
your teeth-brushes, sweeten your handkerchiefs, and 
soften waile paper for your occasions. This fellow Pickle 
was entertained for more important pm-poses; his turn of 
duty never came till all those lapwings were gone to 
roo^l; then he scaled windows, leaped over garden-walls, 
and was let in by Mrs. Betty in the dark. Nay, the magis¬ 
trates of Bath complimented him with the freedom of the 
corporation, meerly because, through his means, the 
waters had gained extraordinary credit; for every female 
of a tolerable appearance, that went thither on account of 
her ^erility, got the better of her complaint, during his 
residence at the Bath: and now, the fellow thinks no wo¬ 
man can withstand his addresses. He had not been here 
three minutes, when I could perceive with half an eye, 
that he had marked out your grace for a conquest: I 
mean in an honourable way; though the rascal has im¬ 
pudence enough to attempt any thing.” So saying, he 
fixed his eyes upon the duchess, who (while her face 
glowed with indignation) turning to her confidant, ex¬ 
pressed herself in these words. ‘‘Upon my lifi: 11 believe 
there is adlually some truth in what this old ruflfian says; 
I have myself observed that young fellow eying me with 
a very particular ^lare.” ‘‘It is not to be at all wondered 
at, (said her friend) that a youth of his complexion should 
be sensible to the charms of your grace; but I dare say, he 
would not presume to entertain any, but the moft hon¬ 
ourable ana respeitful sentiments.” ‘‘Respeftful senti¬ 
ments ! (cried my lady, with a look of inefl^able disdain) if 
I thought the fellow had assurance enough to think of me 
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in any shape, I proteft I would forbid him my house. 
Upon my honour, such inftances of audacity should in¬ 
duce persons of quality to keep your small gentry at a 
greater di^nce; for they are very apt to grow impudent, 
upon the lea^l countenance or encouragement.” 

Cadwallader, satisfied with this declaration, changed 
the subjeft of discourse, and next day communicated his 
discovery to his friend Pickle, who, upon this occasion, 
felt the moft stinging sensations of mortified pride, and 
resolved to quit his prospeft with a good grace. Nor did 
the execution of this self-denying scheme coft him one 
moment’s uneasiness; for his heart had never been in- 
tereiled in the pursuit, and his vanity triumphed in the 
thoughts of manifeiling his indifference. Accordingly, 
the very next time he visited her grace, his behaviour was 
remarkably frank, sprightly, and disengaged; and the 
subject of love being artfully introduced by the widow, 
who had been directed to sound his inclinations, he ralli¬ 
ed the passion with great ease and severity, and made no 
scruple of declaring himself heart-whole. 

Though the duchess had resented his supposed af¬ 
fection, she was now offended at his insensibility, and 
even signified her disguCl, by observing, that perhaps 
his attention to his own qualifications screened him from 
the impression of all other objeCts. 

While he enjoyed this sarcasm, the meaning of which 
he could plainly discern, the company was joined by a 
certain virtuoso, who had gained free access to all the 
^eat families of the land, by his notable talent of gossip¬ 
ing and buffoonery. He was now in the seventy-fifth 
year of his age; his birth was so obscure, that he scarce 
knew his father’s name, his education suitable to the 
dignity of his descent, his charafter publickly branded 
with homicide, profligacy, and breach of truft; yet this 
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man, by the happj^ inheritance of impregnable effrontery, 
and a lucky promtution of all principle in rendering him¬ 
self subservient to the appetites of the great, had attained 
to an independency of fortune, as well as to such a par¬ 
ticular share of favour among the quality, that although 
he was well known to have pimped for three generations 
of the nobility, there was not a lady of fashion in the king¬ 
dom, who scrupled to admit him to her toilette, or even 
to be squired by him, in any public place of entertain¬ 
ment. Not but that this sage was occasionally useful to 
his fellow-creatures, by these connexions with people of 
fortune; for, he often undertook to solicite charity in 
behalf of digressed objefts, with a view of embezzling 
one half of the benefactions. It was an errand of this kind, 
that now brought him to the house of her grace. 

After having sat a few minutes, he told the company, 
that he would ravour them with a very proper opportun¬ 
ity to extend their benevolence, for the relief or a poor 
gentlewoman, who was reduced to the moft abjeft mis¬ 
ery, by the death of her husband, and juft delivered of a 
couple of fine boys. They, moreover, underftood from 
his information, that this objeft was daughter of a good 
family, who had renounced her, in consequence of her 
marrying an ensign without afortune; andeven obftxuct- 
ed his promotion with all their influence and power; a 
circumftance of barbarity, which had made such an im¬ 
pression upon his mind, as disordered his brain, and 
drove him to despair, in a fit of which he had made away 
with himself, leaving his wife then big with child, to all 
the horrors of indigence and grief. 

Various were the criticisms on this pathetic piCtiire, 
which the old man drew with great expression. My lady 
duchess concluded, that she muft be a creature void of 
all feeling and reflection, who could survive such aggra- 



'^he Adventures 0/ Peregrine Pickle 59 

vated misery; therefore, did not deserve to be relieved, 
except in the charafter of a common beggar; and was 
generous enough to offer a recommendation, by which 
she would be admitted into an infirmary, to which her 
grace was a subscriber; at the same time, advising the 
solicitor to send the twins to the Foundling-hospital, 
where they would be carefully nursed and brought up, 
so as to become useful members to the commonwealth. 
Another lady, with all due deference to the opinion of 
the duchess, was free enough to blame the generosity of 
her grace, which would only serve to encourage children 
in their disobedience to their parents, and might be the 
means not only of prolonging the digress of the wretched 
creature, but also of ruining the con^litution of some 
young heir, perhaps the hope of a great family! for, she 
did suppose that madam, when her month should be up, 
and her brats disposed of, would spread her attraftions 
to the public, (provided she could profit by her person) 
and, in the usual way, make a regular progress from St. 
James’s to Drury-lane. She apprehended, for these rea¬ 
sons, that their compassion would be moft effeftually 
shewn, in leaving her to perish in her present necessity: 
and that the old gentleman would be unpardonable, 
should he persi^ in his endeavours to relieve her. A third 
member of this tender-hearted society, after having ask¬ 
ed if the young woman was handsome? and been ans¬ 
wered in the negative, allowed that there was a great deal 
of reason in what had been said by the honourable person 
who had spoke la^l; nevertheless, she humbly conceived 
her sentence would admit of some mitigation. “Let the 
bantling (said she) be sent to the hospital, according to 
the advice of her grace, and a small collec^on be made 
for the present support of the mother; and when her 
health is recovered, I will take her into my family, in 
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quality of an upper servant, or medium between me and 
my woman; for, upon my life! I can’t endure to chide, or 
give directions to a creature, who is, in point of birth and 
education, but one degree above the vulgar.” 

This proposal met with universal approbation. The 
duchess (to her immortal honour) began the contribu¬ 
tion with a crown; so that the reit of the company were 
obliged to re^ift their liberality to half the sum, that her 
grace might not be affronted: and the proposer demand¬ 
ing the poor woman’s name and place of abode, the old 
mediator could not help giving her ladyship a verbal 
direction, though he was extremely mortified (on more 
accounts than one) to find such an issue to his solicitation. 

Peregrine, who, though humorous as winter^ had a 
tear for pity^ and an hand open as day^ for melting charity^ 
was shocked at the nature and result of this ungenerous 
consultation. He contributed his half-crown, however; 
and retiring from the company, betook himself to the 
lodgings of the forlorn lady in the ^traw, according to the 
direction he had heard. Upon inquiry, he understood, 
that she was then visited by some charitable gentle¬ 
woman, who had sent for a nurse, and waited the return 
of the messenger; and he sent up his respeCte, desiring 
he might be permitted to see her, on pretence of having 
been intimate with her late husband. 

Though the poor woman had never heard of his name, 
she did not think proper to deny his requeSt; and he was 
conducted to a paultry chamber in the third ftory, where 
he found this unhappy widow sitting upon a truckle-bed, 
and suckling one or her infants, with the moSl piteous 
expression of anguish in her features, which were natur¬ 
ally regular and sweet, while the other was fondled on 
the knee of a person, whose attention was so much in- 
grossed by her little char^, that for the present she could 
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mind nothing else: and it was not till after the firif com¬ 
pliments passed betwixt the hapless mother and our ad¬ 
venturer, that he perceived the Granger’s countenance, 
which inspired him with the highest e^eem and admira¬ 
tion. He beheld all the graces of elegance and beauty, 
breathing sentiment and beneficence, and softened into 
the mo^l inchanting tenderness of weeping sympathy. 
When he declared the cause of his visit, which was no 
other than the desire of befriending the diseased lady, 
to whom he presented a bank-note for twenty pounds, he 
was favoured with such a look of complacency by this 
amiable phantom, who might have been juftly taken for 
an angel mini^ering to the necessities of mortals, that 
his whole soul was transported with love and veneration. 
Nor was this prepossession diminished by the informa¬ 
tion of the widow, who, after having manifested her grati¬ 
tude in a flood of tears, told him, that the unknown objeft 
of his eSleem was a person of honour, who having heard 
by accident of her deplorable situation, had imme¬ 
diately obeyed the dictates of her humanity, and come in 
person to relieve her distress; that she had not only 
generously supplied her with money for present susten¬ 
ance, but also undertaken to provide a nurse for her 
babes, and even promised to favour her with proteftion, 
should she survive her present melancholy situation. To 
these articles of intelligence she added, that the name of 
her benefactress was the celebrated lady —, to whose cha¬ 
racter the youth was no Stranger, though he had never 
seen her person before. The killing edge of her charms 
was a little blunted by the accidents of time and fortune; 
but no man of taSte and imagination, whose nerves were 
not quite chilled with the froSt of age, could, even at that 
time, look upon her with impunity. And as Peregrine 



62 'the Adventures ofVzKmvuviz Pickle 

saw her attraftions heightened by the tender office in 
which she was engaged, he was smitten with her beauty, 
and so ravished with her compassion, that he could not 
suppress his emotions, but applauded her benevolence 
with all the warmth of enthusiasm. 

Her ladyship received his compliments with great pol¬ 
iteness and affability. And the occasion on which they met 
being equally interesting to both, an acquaintance com¬ 
menced between them, and they concerted measures for 
the benefit of the widowand her two children, oneof whom 
our hero bespoke for his own godson; for Pickle was not 
so obscure in the beau monde, but that his fame had 
reached the ears of this lady, who, therefore, did not dis¬ 
courage his advances towards her friendship and eSleem. 

All the particulars relating to their charge being ad¬ 
justed, he attended her ladyship to her own house; and, 
by her conversation, had the pleasure of finding her un¬ 
derstanding suitable to her other accomplishments. Nor 
had she any reason to think, that our hero’s qualifications 
had been exaggerated by common report. 

One of their adopted children died before it was b^- 
tized; so that their care concentered in the other, for 
whom they Stood sponsors. Understanding that the old 
agent was become troublesome in his visits to the moth¬ 
er, to whom he now began to administer such counsel as 
shocked the delicacy of her virtue, they removed her into 
another lodging, where she would not be exposed to his 
machinations. In less than a month, our hero learn'd 
from a nobleman of his acquaintance, that the hoary pan- 
dar had actually engaged to procure for him, this poor 
afflicted gentlewoman; and being frustrated in his inten¬ 
tion, substituted in her room a nymph from the purlieus 
of Covent-garden, that made his lordship smart severely 
for the favours she bestowed. 
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Mean while, Peregrine cultivated his new acquaint¬ 
ance with all his art and assiduity, presuming, from the 
circumstances of her reputation and fate, as well as on the 
Strength of his own merit, that, in time, he should be able 
to indulge that passion which had begun to glow within 
his breaSt. 

As her ladyship had undergone a vaSt variety of for¬ 
tune and adventure, which he had heard indiStindtIy re¬ 
lated, with numberless errors and misrepresentations, he 
was no sooner intitled, by the familiarity of communica¬ 
tion, to ask such a favour, than he earnestly intreated her 
to entertain him with the particulars of her Story; and, by 
dint of importunity, she was at length prevailed upon (in 
a seledt partie) to gratify his curiosity in these words. 


CHAP. LXXXI. 

The memoirs of a lady of quality. 

B y the circumstances of the Story which I am going to 
relate, you will be convinced of my candour, while 
you are informed of my indiscretion: you. will be enabled, 
I hope, to perceive, that howsoever my head may have 
erred, my heart hath always been uncorrupted, and that I 
have been unhappy, because I loved, and was a woman. 

I believe I need not observe, that I was the only child 
of a man of good fortune, who indulged me in my in¬ 
fancy, with all the tenderness of paternal affedtion; and 
when I was six years old, sent me to a private school, 
where I Stayed till my age was doubled, and became such 
a favourite, that I was (even in those early days) carried 
to all the places of publick diversion, the court itself not 
excepted; an indulgence that flattered my love of plea¬ 
sure, to which I was naturally addidted, and encouraged 
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those ideas of vanity and ambition, which spring up so 
early in the human mind. 

I was lively and good-natured, my imagination apt to 
run riot, my heart liberal and disinterested; though I was 
so obstinately attached to my own opinions that I could 
not well brook contradiction; and in the whole of my 
disposition, resembled that of Henry the fifth, as des¬ 
cried by Shakespear. 

In my thirteenth year I went to Bath, where I was 
firSt introduced into the world as a woman, having been 
intitled to that privilege by my person, which was re¬ 
markably tall for my years; and there my fancy was quite 
captivated by the variety of diversions in which I was 
continually engaged; not that the parties were altogether 
new to me, but because I now found myself considered 
as a person of consequence, and surrounded by a croud 
of admirers, who courted my acquaintance, and fed my 
vanity with praise and adulation. In short, whether or 
not I deserved their encomiums, I leave the world to 
judge; but my person was commended, and my talent in 
dancing met with universal applause. No wonder then, 
that every thing appeared joyous to a young creature, 
who was so void of experience and dissimulation, that 
she believed every body’s heart as sincere as her own, 
and every objeCf such as it appeared to be. 

Among the swains who sighed, or pretended to sigh 
for me, were two that bore a pretty equal share of my 
favour; (it was too superficial to deserve the name of 
love.) One of these was a forward youth of sixteen, ex¬ 
tremely handsome, lively, and impudent: He attended in 
quality of pa^ upon the princess Amelia, who spent that 
season at the Mtn; the other was a Scotch nobleman turn¬ 
ed of thirty, who was graced with a red ribbon, and 
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danced particularly well, two qualifications of great 
weight with a girl of my age, whose heart was not deeply 
interested in the cause. Nevertheless, the page prevailed 
over this formidable rival; though our amour went no 
farther than a little flirting, and ceased intirely when I 
left the place. 

Next year, however, I revisited this agreeable scene, 
and passed my time in the same circle of amusements; in 
which, indeed, each season at Bath is exadtly resembled 
by that which succeeds, allowing for the difference of 
company, which is continually varying. There I met with 
the same incense, and again had my favourite, who was a 
North Briton, and captain of foot, near forty years of age, 
and a little lame, an impediment which I did not discover 
until it was pointed out by some of my companions, who 
rallied me upon my choice. He was always chearful, and 
very amorous, had a good countenance and an excellent 
underftanding, possessed a great deal of art, and would 
have persuaded me to marry him, had I not been restrain¬ 
ed by the authority of my father, whose consent was not 
to be obtained in favour of a man of his fortune. 

At the same time, many proposals of marriage were 
made to my parents; but as they came from people whom 
I did not like, I rejedted them all, being determined to 
refuse every man who did not make his addresses to my¬ 
self in person, because I had no notion of marrying for 
any thing but love. 

Among these formal proposers was a Scottish earl, 
whose pretensions were broke off by some difference 
about settlements; and the son of an English baron, vdth 
whom my father was in treaty, when he carried me to 
town, on a visit to a young lady, with whom I had been 
intimate from my infancy. She was juil delivered of her 
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fir^l son, for whom we ^lood sponsors: so that this occa¬ 
sion detained us a whole month, during which, I went to 
a ball at court on the queen’s birth-day, and there, for the 
fiiil time, felt what love and beauty were. 

The second son of duke- ^ who had ju^l returned 

from his travels, was dancing with the princess royal, 
when a young lady came and desired me to go and see a 
danger, whom all the world admired: upon which I 
followed her into the circle, and observed this objeft of 
admiration. He was dressed in a coat of white cloth, faced 
with blue sattin embroidered with silver, of the same 
piece with his waiilcoat; his fine hair hung down his back 
in ringlets below his waift, his hat was laced with silver, 
and garnished with a white feather; but his person beg¬ 
gared all description. He was tall and graceful, neither 
corpulent nor meagre, his limbs finely proportioned, his 
countenance open and majellic, his eyes full of sweetness 
and vivacity, his teeth regular, and his pouting lips of 
the complexion of the damask rose. In short, he was 
formed for love, and inspired it wherever he appeared; 
nor was he a niggard of his talents, but liberally return¬ 
ed it; at leaft what passed for such: for he had a flow of 
gallantry, for which many ladies of this land can vouch 
from their own experience: but he exclaimed against 
marriage, because he had, as yet, met with no woman, to 
whose charms he would surrender his liberty, though a 

princess of France, and a lady of the same rank in-, 

were said to be, at that time, enamoured of his person. 

I went home, totally ingrossed by his idea, flattering 
m)^clf, that he had observed me with some attention; 
for I was yoimg and new, and had the good fortune to at- 
traft the notice and approbation of the queen herself. 

Next day, being at the opera, I was agreeably sur- 
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prised with the appearance of this amiable ^branger, who 
no sooner saw me enter, than he approached so near to 
the place where I sat, that I overheard what he said to his 
companions; and was so happy as to find myself the ob- 
jeft of his discourse, which abounded with rapturous ex¬ 
pressions of love and admiration. 

I could not li^en to these transports without emotion; 
my colour changed, my heart throbbed with unusual 
violence, and my eyes betrayed my inclination in sundry 
favourable glances, which he seemed to interpret aright, 
though he could not then avail himself of his success, so 
far as to communicate his sentiments by speech, because 
we were Grangers to each other. 

I passed that night in the moft anxious suspence, and 
several days elapsed before I saw him again. At length, 
however, being at court on a ball-night, and determined 
against dancing, I perceived him among the croud, and, 
to my unspeakable joy, saw him advance with my lord 

p-jwhointroducedhimtomy acquaintance. Hesoon 

found means to alter my resolution; and I condescended 
to be his partner all the evening; during which he de¬ 
clared his passion in the mo^ tender and persuasive 
terms that real love could dictate, or fruitful imagination 
invent. 

I believed his prote^ations, because I wished them 
true, and was an unexperienced girl of fifteen. I com¬ 
plied with his earned requeft of being permitted to visit 
me, and even invited him to breakrasl next morning; 
so that you may imagine (I speak to those that feel) I did 
not, that night, enjoy much repose. Such was the hurry 
and flutter of hay spirits, that I rose at six to receive him 
at ten. I dressed myself in a new pink sattin-gown and 
my be^ laced night-cloaths, and was so animated by 
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the occasion, that if ever I deserved a compliment upon 
my looks, it was my due at this meeting. 

The wished-for moment came, that brought my lover 
to my view: I was overwhelmed with joy, modefty, and 
fear of I knew not what. We sat down to breakfall, but 
did not eat. He renewed his addresses with irresiftible 
eloquence, and pressed me to accept of his hand without 
farther hesitation: but, to such a precipitate ftep, I ob- 
jefted, as a measure repugnant to decency, as well as to 
that duty which I owed to my father, whom I tenderly 
loved. 

Though I withstood this premature proposal, I did 
not attempt to disguise the situation of my thoughts; and 
thus commenced a tender correspondence, which was 
maintained by letters while I remained in the country, 
and carried on (when I was in town) by private interviews, 
twice or thrice a week, at the house of my milliner, where 
such endearments passed as refined and happy lovers 
know, and others can only guess. Truth and innocence 
prevailed on my side, while his heart was fraught with 
sincerity and love. Such frequent intercourse created an 
intimacy which I began to think dangerous, and there¬ 
fore yielded to his repeated desire that we might be 
united for ever: nay, I resolved to avoid him, until the 
day should be fixed, and very innocently (though not 
veiy wisely) told him my reason for this determination, 
which was no other than a consciousness of my incapa¬ 
city to refuse him any thing he should demand as a tc^i- 
mony of my love. 

The time was accordingly appointed, at the di^nce 
of a few days, during which I intended to have implored 
mY father’s consent, though I had but faint hopes of ob¬ 
taining it: but, he was by some means or other apprized 
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of our desi|[n, before I could prevail upon myself to make 
him acquainted with our purpose. I had danced with my 
lover at the Ridotto on the preceding evening, and there, 
perhaps, our eyes betrayed us. Certain it is, several of 

lord W-^m’s relations, who disapproved of the match, 

came up and rallied him on his passion; lord S-k in 

particular, used this remarkable expression, “Nephew, 
“as much love as you please, but no matrimony.” 

Next day, the prie^ being prepared, and the bride¬ 
groom waiting for me at the appointed place, in all the 
transports of impatient expectation, I was, without any 
previous warning, carried into the country by my father, 
who took no notice of the intelligence he had received, 
but decoyed me into the coach on pretence of taking the 
air: and when we had proceeded as far asTurnham green, 
gave me to underhand, that he would dine in that place. 

There was no remedy: I was obliged to bear my dis¬ 
appointment, though with an aching heart, and followed 
him up Clairs into an apartment, where he told me he was 
minutely informed of my matrimonial scheme. I did not 
attempt to disguise the truth, but assured him, while the 
tears gushed from my eyes, that my want of courage 
alone had hindered me from making him privy to my 
passion; though I owned, I should have married lord 
W— —m, even though he had disapproved of my choice. 
I reminded him of the uneasy life I led at home, and 
frankly acknowledged, that I loved my admirer too well 
to live without him; though if he would favour me with 
his consent, I would defer my intention, and punClually 
observe any day he would fix for our nuptials. Mean 
while, I begged he would permit me to send a message 

to lord W-m, who was waiting in expeClation of my 

coming, and might (without such notice) imagine I was 
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playing the jilt. He granted this lait request; in conse¬ 
quence of which, I sent a letter to my lover, who, when he 
received it, had almo^ fainted away, believing I should 
be locked up in the country, and snatched for ever from 
his arms. Tortured with these apprehensions, he changed 
cloaths immediately, and taking horse, resolved to follow 
me whithersoever we should go. 

After dinner, we proceeded as far as Brentford, where 
we lay, intending to be at my father’s country house 
next night; and my admirer putting up at the same inn, 
practised every expedient his invention could suggest, 
to procure an interview; but all his endeavours were un¬ 
successful, because I, who little dream’d of his being 
so near, had gone to bed upon our fir^ arrival, over¬ 
whelmed with afflidtion and tears. 

In the morning I threw myself at my father’s feet, and 
conjured him by all the ties of paternal affedtion, to in¬ 
dulge me with an opportunity or seeing my admirer once 
more, before I should be conveyed from his wishes. The 
melancholy condition in which I preferred this supplica¬ 
tion, melted the tender heart of my parent, who yielded 
to my solicitations, and carried me back to town for that 
purpose. 

Lord W-m, who had watched our motions, and 

arrived at his own lodgings before we arrived at my 
father’s house, obeyed my summons on the infant, and 
appeared before me like an angel. Our faculties were, for 
some minutes, suspended by a conflidf of grief and joy. 
At length, I recovered the use of speech, and gave him to 
underhand, that I was come to town in order to take my 
leave of him, by the permission of my father, whom I had 
promised to attend into the country next day, before he 
'Wmild consent to my return; the chief cause and pretence 
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of which, was my earned desire to convince him, that I 
was not to blame for the disappointment he had suffered, 
and that I should see him again in a month, when the 
nuptial knot should be tied in spite of all opposition. 

My lover, who was better acquainted with the world, 
had well nigh run di^ra^led with this information. He 
swore he would not leave me, until I should promise to 
meet and marry him next day; or, if I refused to grant 
that request, he would immediately leave the kingdom, 
to which he would never more return; and before his 
departure, sacrifice lord H— B —^ son to the duke of 

S. A-, who was the only person upon earth who could 

have betrayed us to my father, because he alone was 
trusted with the secret of our intended marriage, and had 
aftually undertaken to give me away; an oflUce which he 

afterwards declined. Lord W-m also affirmed, that 

my father decoyed me into the country, with a view of 
cooping me up, and sequeftering me entirely from his 
view and correspondence. 

In vain I pleaded my father’s well-known tenderness, 
and used all the arguments I could recolleft to divert 

him from his revenge upon lord H-He was deaf to 

all my representations, and nothing, I found, would pre¬ 
vail upon him to suppress his resentment, but a positive 
promise to comply with his former desire. I told him, I 
would hazard every thing to make him happy; but could 
not, with any regard to my duty, take such a ftep without 
the knowledge of my parent; or, if I were so inclined, it 
would be imprafticable to elude his vigilance and sus¬ 
picion. However, he employed such pathetic remons¬ 
trances, and retained such a powerful advocate vdthin my 
own breast, that before we parted, I assured him, my 
whole power should be exerted for his satisfaftion; and 
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he signified his resolution of sitting up all night, in ex- 
pe£ktion of seeing me at his lodgings. 

He had no sooner retired, than I went into the next 
room, and desired my father to fix a day for the marri¬ 
age; in which case, I would chearfully wait upon him 
into the country; whereas, should he deny my requeft, 
on pretence of ^ying for the consent of my mother’s re¬ 
lations, which was very uncertain, I would seize the fir^l 

opportunity of marrying lord W-^m, coil what it 

would. He consented to the match, but would not ap¬ 
point a day for the ceremony, which he proposed to defer 
until all parties should be agreed; and such a favourable 
crisis, I feared, would never happen. 

I therefore resolved within myself to gratify my lover’s 
expe£lation, by eloping, if possible, that very night; 
though the execution ortJiis plan was extremely difiicult, 
because my father was upon the alarm, and my own maid, 
who was my bedfellow, altogether in his intereil. Not- 
withilanding these considerations, I found means to en¬ 
gage one of the house-maids in my behalf, who bespoke 
an hackney-coach, to be kept in waiting all night; and to 
bed I went with my Abigail, whom (as I had not closed 
an eye) I waked about five in the morning, and sent to 
pack up some things for our intended journey. 

While she was thus employed, I got up, and huddled 
on my cloaths, landing upon my pillow, left my father, 
who lay in the chamber below, should hear me afoot, and 
su^CT my design. 

Having dressed myself with great dispatch and dis¬ 
order, I flounced down ftairs, ftalking as heavily as I 
could tread, that he might miftake me for one of the ser¬ 
vants; and my confederate opening the door, I sallied 
out into the ftreet, though I knew not which way to turn; 
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and, to my unspeakable mortification, neither coach nor 
chair appeared. 

Having travelled on foot a good way, in hope of find¬ 
ing a convenience; and being not only disappointed in 
that particular, but also bewildered in my peregrination, 
I began to be exceedingly alarmed with the apprehen¬ 
sion of being met by some person who might know me; 
because, in that case, my design would undoubtedly 
have been discovered, from every circumftance of my 
appearance at that time of day; for I had put on the very 
cloaths which I had pulled off over night, so that my dress 
was altogether odd and peculiar: my shoes were very 
fine, and over a large hoop I wore a pink sattin quilted 
petticoat trimmed with silver, which was partly covered 
by a white dimity night-gown, a full quarter of a yard 
too short: my handkerchief and apron were hurried on 
without pinning; my night-cap could not contain my 
hair, which hung about my ears in great disorder, and 
my countenance denoted a mixture of hope and fear, joy 
and shame. 

In this dilemma, I made my addresses to that honour¬ 
able member of society a shoe-black, whom I earneftly 
intreated to provide me with a coach or chair, promising 
to reward him liberally for his trouble: but he having the 
misfortune to be lame, was unable to keep up with my 
pace; so that, by his advice and direction, I went into the 
firft public house I found open, where I stayed some 
time, in the utmoft conilemation, among a crew of 
wretches whom I thought proper to bribe for their civil¬ 
ity, not without the terror of l^ing dipped. At length, 
however, my messenger returned with a chair, of which 
I took immediate possession; and fearing that, by this 
time, my family would be alarmed, and send direray to 
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lord W-^m’s lodgings, I ordered myself to be carried 

thither backwards, that so I might pass undiscovered. 

This stratagem succeeded according to my wish; I ran 
up stairs, in a itate of trepidation, to my faithful lover, 
who waited for me with the moft impatient and fearful 
suspence. At sight of me, his eyes lightened with trans¬ 
port; he caught me in his arms, as the riche^l present 
heaven could be^ow; gave me to underhand that my 
father had already sent to his lodgings in que^ of me; 
then applauding my love and resolution in the mo^ rap¬ 
turous terms, he ordered a hackney-coach to be called, 
and that we might run no risque of separation, attended 
me to church, where we were lawfully joined in the sight 
of heaven. 

His fears were then all over, but mine recurred with 
double aggravation: I dreaded the sight of my father, 
and shared all the sorrow he suffered on account of my 
undutiful behaviour: for I loved him with such piety of 
affection, that I would have endured every other species 
of distress, rather than have given him the leaft uneasi¬ 
ness: but love (where he reigns in full empire) is altoge¬ 
ther irresistible, surmounts every difficulty, and swallows 
up all other considerations. This was the case with me; 
and now the irrevocable Step was taken, my firSt care was 
to avoid his sight. With this view, I begged that lord 

W--m would think of some remote place in the 

country, to which we might retire for the present; and he 
forthwith condu<Jted me to a house on Blackheath, where 
we were very civilly received by a laughter-loving dame, 
who seemed to mi^ake me for one of her own sisterhood. 

I no sooner perceived her opinion, than I desired lord 

W-to undeceive her; upon which she was made 

acC[uaintcd with the nature of my situation, and shewed 
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us into a private room, where I called for pen and paper, 
and wrote an apology to my father, for having aded con¬ 
trary to his will, in so important a concern. 

This task being performed, the bridegroom gave me 
to underhand, that there was a necessity for our being 
bedded immediately, in order to render the marriage 
binding, leil my father should discover and part us be¬ 
fore consummation. I pleaded hard for a respite till the 
evening, objefting to the indecency of going to bed be¬ 
fore noon; but he found means to invalidate all my argu¬ 
ments, and to convince me, that it was now my duty to 
obey. Rather than hazard the imputation of being ob¬ 
stinate and refraftory on the firSt day of my probation, I 
suffered myself to be led into a chamber, which was dark¬ 
ened by my express Stipulation, that my shame and con¬ 
fusion might be the better concealed, and yielded to the 
privilege of a dear husband, who loved me to adoration. 

About five o’clock in the afternoon we were called to 
dinner, which we had ordered to be ready at four; but 
such a paltry care had been forgot, amidSt the transports 
of our mutual bliss. We got up, however, and when we 
came down Stairs, I was ashamed to see the light of day, 
or meet the eyes of my beloved lord. I ate little, said less, 
was happy, though overwhelmed with confusion, under¬ 
went a thousand agitations, some of which were painful, 
but by far the greater part belonged to rapture and de¬ 
light; we were imparadised in the gratification of our 
mutual wishes, and felt all that love can beSlow, and 
sensibility enjoy. 

In the twilight, we returned to lord W-^m’s lodg¬ 

ings in town, where I received a letter from my father, 
importing, that he would never see me again. But there 
was one circumSlance in his manner of writing, from 
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which I conceived a happy presage of his future indul¬ 
gence. He had begun with his usual appellation of Dear 
Fanny, which, though it was expunged to make way for 
the word Madam, encouraged me to hope that his pater¬ 
nal fondness was not yet extinguished. 

At supper, we were visited by lord W-^m’s young¬ 

er sifter, who laughed at us for our inconsiderate match, 
though, she owned, she envied our happiness, and olFer- 
ed me the use of her deaths, until I could retrieve my 
own. She was a woman of a great deal of humour, plain 
but genteel, civil, friendly, and perfectly well bred. She 
favoured us with her company till the night was pretty 
far advanced, and did not take her leave till we retired to 
our apartment. 

As our lodgings were not spacious or magnificent, 
we resolved to see little company; but this resolution 
was frustrated by the numerous acquaintance of lord 

W-^m, who let in half the town; so that I ran the 

gauntlet for a whole week among a set of wits, who al¬ 
ways delight in teasing a young creature of any note, 
when she happens to make such a Stolen match. Among 
those that visited us upon this occasion, was my lord’s 
younger brother, who was at that time in keeping with a 
rich heiress of masculine memory, and toirfc that oppor¬ 
tunity of making a parade with his equipage, which was 
indeed very magnificent, but altogether disregarded by 
us, whose happiness consisted in the opulence of mutual 
love. 

This ceremony of receiving visits being performed, 

we went to wait on his mother the duchess of H- , 

who hearing I was an heiress, readily forgave her son for 
many^ig without her knowledge and consent, and fa¬ 
voured U8 with a very cordial reception; insomuch that. 
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for several months, we dined almoft constantly at her 
table; and I muSt own, I always found her unaltered in 
her civility and alFeftion, contrary to her general charac¬ 
ter, which was haughty and capricious. She was un¬ 
doubtedly a woman of great spirit and understanding, 
but subject to an infirmity which very much impairs and 
disguises every other qualification. 

In about three weeks after our marriage, I was so 
happy as to obtain the forgiveness of my father, to whose 
house we repaired, in order to pay our respects and sub¬ 
mission. At sight of me he wept; nor did I behold his 
tears unmoved: my heart was over-charged with tender¬ 
ness and sorrow, for having offended such an indulgent 
parent; so that I mingled my tears with his, while my 
dear husband, whose soul was of the softefl and gentled 
mould, melted with sympathy at the affefting scene. 

Being thus reconciled to my father, we attended him 
into the country, where we were received by my mother, 
who was a sensible good woman, tho’ not susceptible 
to love, and therefore less apt to excuse a weakness, to 
which she was an utter Granger. This was likewise the 
case with an uncle, from whom I had great expedtations. 
He was a plain good-natured man, and treated us with 
great courtesy; though his notions, in point of love, were 
not exadtly conformable to ours. Nevertheless, I was, and 
seemed to be so happy in my choice, that my family not 
only became satisfied with the match, but exceedingly 
tond of lord W-m. 

After a short ^lay with them in the country, we return¬ 
ed to London, in order to be introduced at court, and then 
set out for the North, on a visit to my brother-in-law the 

duke of H-, who had by a letter to lord W-^m 

invited us to his habitation. My father accordingly equip- 
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ped us with horses andmoney; for our own finances were 
extremely slender, consi^ng only of a small pension al¬ 
lowed by his grace, upon whom the brothers were intire- 
ly dependent, the father having died suddenly, before 
suitable provision could be made for his younger chil¬ 
dren. 

When I took my leave of my relations, bidding adieu 
to my paternal home, and found myself launching into a 
world of care and trouble, though the voyage on which I 
had embarked was altogether voluntary, and my com¬ 
panion the person on whom I doted to di^traftion, I 
could not help feeling some melancholy sensations,which 
however, in a little time, gave way to a train of more 
agreeable ideas. I was visited in town by almost all the 
women of fashion, many of whom, I perceived, envied me 
the possession of a man who had made Grange havoc 
among their hearts, and some of them knew the value 
of his favour. One in particular endeavoured to cultivate 
my friendship with singular marks of regard; but I 
thought proper to discourage her advances, by keeping 
within the bounds of bare civility; and indeed to none of 
them was I lavish of my complaisance; for I dedicated 
my whole time to the objeft of my affeftion, who engross¬ 
ed my wishes to such a degree, that although I was never 
jealous (because I had no reason to be so) I envied the 
happiness of every woman whom he chanced at any time 
to hand into a coach. 

The duchess of-, who was newly married to the 

earl of P- ^ a particular friend of lord W-m’s, 

carried me to court, and presented me to the queen, who 
expressed her approbation of my person in very particu¬ 
lar terms, and observed the satisfaction that appeared in 
my countenance, with marks of admiration; desired her 
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ladies to take notice, how little happiness depended upon 
wealth, since there was more joy in my face than in all her 
court besides. 

Such a declaration could not fail to overwhelm me 
with blushes, which her majefty seemed to behold with 
pleasure; for she frequently repeated the remark, and 
shewed me to all the foreigners of diilinftion, with many 

gracious expressions of favour.She wished lord W-^m 

happiness instead of joy, and was pleased to promise,that 
she would provide for her pretty beggars: and poor 
enough we certainly were in every article but love.Never- 
theless, we felt no necessities, but passed the summer in a 
variety of pleasures and parties, the greater part of which 

were planned by lord W-’s si^er and another lady, 

who was at that time miftress to the prime miniver. The 
fir^l was a wit, but homely in her person; the other, a wo¬ 
man of great beauty and masculine underftanding; and a 
particular friendship subsisted between them, though 
they were both lovers of power and admiration. 

This lady, who sat at the helm, was extremely elegant 
as well as expensive in her diversions, in many of wWch 
we bore a share; particularly in her .parties upon the 
water, which were contrived in all the magnificence of 
ta^e. In the course of these amusements, a trifling cir¬ 
cumstance occurred, which I shall relate as an inSlance of 

that jealous sensibility which charafterisedlordW-’s 

disposition. A large company of ladies and gentlemen 
having agreed to dine at Vauxhall, and sup at Marblehall 
where we proposed to conclude the evening with a dance, 
one barge being insufficient to contain the whole com¬ 
pany, we were divided by lots; in consequence of which, 
my husband and I were parted. This separation was 
equally mortifying to us both, who, tho’ married, were 
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^11 lovers; and my chagrine was increased, when I per¬ 
ceived that I was doomed to sit by Sir W-Y- y a 

man of professed gallantry; for, although lord W-^m 

had, before his marriage, made his addresses to every 
woman he saw, I knew very well he did not desire that 
anyperson should make love to his wife. 

That I might not therefore give umbrage, by talking 
to this gallant, I conversed with a Scots nobleman, who, 
according to common report, had formerly sighed among 
my admirers: by these means, in seeking to avoid one 
error, I unwittingly plunged myself into a greater; and 

disobliged lord W-m so much, that he could not 

conceal his displeasure; nay, so deeply was he offended 
at my conduft, that in the evening, when the ball began, 
he would scarce deign to take me by the hand in the 
course of dancing, and darted such unkind looks as 
pierced me to the very soul. What augmented my con¬ 
cern, was my ignorance of the trespass I had committed. 
I was tortured with a thousand uneasy refle£Hons; I be¬ 
gan to fear that I had mi^aken his temper, and given my 
heart to a man who was tired of possession; tho’ I resolv¬ 
ed to bear without complaining the misfortune I had 
entailed upon myself. 

I seized the fir^l opportunity of speaking to him, and 
thereby discovered the cause of his chagrin; but, as there 
was no time for expostulation, the misunderstanding con¬ 
tinued on his side, with such evident marks of uneasi¬ 
ness, that every individual of the company made up to 
me and inquired about the cause of his disorder; so that 
I was fain to amuse their concern, by saying that he had 
been ill the day before, and dancing did not agree with 
his constitution. So much was he incensed by this un¬ 
happy circumstance of my conduct, which was void of 
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all intention to offend him, that he determined to be re¬ 
venged of me for my indiscretion, and at supper, chanc¬ 
ing to sit between two very handsome ladies, (one of 
whom is lately dead, and the other, at present, my neigh¬ 
bour in the country) he affefted an air of gaiety, and 
openly coquetted with them both. 

This was not the only punishment he inflifted on his 
innocent wife. In the course of our entertainment, we en¬ 
gaged in some simple diversion, in consequence of which 
the gentlemen were ordered to salute the ladies; when 

lord W-, in performing this command, unkindly 

neglefted me in my turn; and I had occasion for all my 
discretion and pride, to conceal from the company, the 
agonies I felt at this mark of indifference and disrespeft. 
However, I obtained the viftory over myself, and pre¬ 
tended to laugh at his husband-like behaviour, while the 
tears ^tood in my eyes, and my heart swelled even to 
burning. 

We broke up about five, after having spent the moft 
tedious evening I had ever known; and this offended 
lover went to bed in a ^ate of sullen silence and disguil. 
Whatever desire I had to come to an explanation, I 
thought myself so much aggrieved by his unreasonable 
prejudice, that I could not prevail upon myself to de¬ 
mand a conference, till after his fir^ nap, when my pride 
giving way to my tenderness, I clasped him in my arms, 
though he pretended to discourage these advances of my 
love: I asked how he could be so unjust as to take um¬ 
brage at my civility to a man whom, he knew, I had re¬ 
fused for his sake. I chid him for his barbarous endea¬ 
vours to awake my jealousy, and used such irresistible 
arguments in my own vindication, that he was convinced 
of my innocence, sealed my acquittal with a kind em- 
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brace, and we mutually enjoyed the soft transports of a 
fond reconciliation. 

Never was passion more eager, delicate, or unreserv¬ 
ed, than that which glowed within our breafts. Far from 
being cloyed with the possession of each other, our rap¬ 
tures seemed to increase with the term of our union. 
When we were parted, though but for a few hours, by the 
necessary avocations of life, we were unhappy during 
that brief separation, and met again, like lovers who knew 
no joy but in one another’s presence. How many delici¬ 
ous evenings did we spend together, in our little apart¬ 
ment, after we had ordered the candles to be taken away, 
that we might enjoy the agreeable refleftion of the moon 
in a fine summer’s evening. Such a mild and solemn 
scene naturally disposes the mind to peace and benevo¬ 
lence; but when improved with the conversation of the 
man one loves, it fills the imagination with ideas of in¬ 
effable delight! For my own part, I can safely say, my 
heart was so wholly engrossed by my husband, that I 
never took pleasure in any diversion, where he was not 
personally concerned; nor was I ever guilty of onethought 
repugnant to my duty and my love. 

In the autumn we set out for the north, and were met 
on the road by the duke and twenty gentlemen, who con¬ 
duced us to H-^n, where we lived in all imaginable 

splendor. His grace, at that time, maintained above an 
hundred servants, with a band of music, which always 
perforihed at diimer, kept open table, and was visited by 
a great deal of comply. The ceconomy of his house was 
superintended by his eldeft sifter, a beautiful young 
lady of an amiable temper, with whom I soon contraCed 
an intimate friendship. She and the duke used to rally me 
upon my fondness for lord W-^m, who was a sort of 
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an humouri^l, and apt to be in a pet, in which case he 
would leave the company, and go to bed by seven o’clock 
in the evening. On these occasions, I always disappeared, 
giving up every consideration to that of pleasing my hus¬ 
band, notwith^anding the ridicule of his relations, who 
taxed me with having spoiled him with too much indul¬ 
gence. But how could I express too much tenderness and 
condescension for a man, who doated upon me to such 
excess, that when business obliged him to leave me, he 
always snatched the fir^t opportunity to return, and often 
rode through darkness, ftorms and tempeils, to my arms. 

Having ftayed about seven months in this place, I 
found myself in a fair way of being a mother; and that I 
might be near my own relations, in such an interefting 
situation, I and my dear companion departed from 

H-n, not without great reluftance; for I was fond of 

the Scots in general, who treated me with great hospital¬ 
ity and respeft; and to this day, they pay me the compli¬ 
ment of saying, I was one of the beft wives in that coun¬ 
try, which is so juftly celebrated for good women. 

Lord W-m having attended me to my father’s 

house, was obliged to return to Scotland, to support his 
intereft in being elected member of parliament; so that 
he took his leave of me, with a full resolution of seeing 
me again, before the time of my lying-in; and all the com¬ 
fort I enjoyed in his absence, was the perusal of his let¬ 
ters, which I pundhially received, together with those 
of his sifter, who, from time to time, favoured me with 
assurances of his conftancy and devotion. Indeed these 
teftimonials were necessary to one of my disposition; for 
I was none of those who could be contented with half an 
heart. I could not even spare one complacent look to any 
other woman, but expeoied the undivided homage of his 



84 214 ^ o/P eregrine Pickle 

love. Had I been disappointed in this expedation, I 
should (though a wife) have rebelled or died. 

Mean while, my parents treated me with great tender¬ 
ness, intending that lord W-m should be settled in a 

house of his own, and accommodated with my fortune; 
and his expe<Jlations from the queen were very sanguine, 
when I was taken ill, and delivered of a dead child: an 
event which afFeded me extremely. When I underdood 
the extent of my misfortune, my heart throbbed with 
such violence, that my bread could scarce contain it; and 
my anxiety being aggravated by the absence of my lord, 
produced a dangerous fever, of which he was no sooner 
apprized by letter, than he came pod from Scotland; 
but before his arrival, I was supposed to be in a fair way. 

During this journey, he was tortured with all that 
terrible suspence which prevails in the minds of those 
who are in danger of losing that which is mod dear to 
them; and when he entered the house, was so much over¬ 
whelmed with apprehension, that he durd not inquire 
about the date of my health. 

As for my part, I never closed an eye from the time on 
which I expeded his return; and when I heard his voice, 
I threw open my curtains, and sat up in the bed to re¬ 
ceive him, though at the hazard of my life. He ran to¬ 
wards me with all the eagerness of passion, and clasped 
me in his arms; he kneeled by the bed-side, kissed my 
hand a thousand times, and wept with transports of ten¬ 
derness and joy. In short, this meeting was so pathetic, 
as to overcome my enfeebled conditution; and we were 
parted by those who were wiser than ourselves, and saw 
that nothing was so proper for us as a little repose. 

But how shall I relate the deplorable transition from 
envied happiness to excess of misery, which I now sus- 
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tainedl My month was hardly up, when my dear husband 
was taken ill: perhaps the fatigue of body as well as 
mind, which he had undergone on my account, occa¬ 
sioned a fatal ferment in his blood, and his health fell a 
sacrifice to his love. Physicians were called from London; 
but alas! they brought no hopes of his recovery. By their 
advice, he was removed to town, for the convenience of 
being pundlually attended. Every moment was too 
precious to be thrown away; he was therefore imme¬ 
diately put into the coach, though the day was far spent; 
and I, though exceedingly weak, accompanied him in 
the journey, which was performed by the light of flam¬ 
beaus, and rendered unspeakably shocking, by the dis¬ 
mal apprehension of losing him every moment. 

At length, however, we arrived at our lodgings in Pall- 
mall, where I lay by him on the floor, and attended the 
issue of his di^emper, in all the agonies of horror and 
despair. In a little time his malady settled upon his 
brain, and in his delirium, he uttered such dreadful ex¬ 
clamations, as were sufficient to pierce the moil savage 
heart. What effect then muil they have had on mine, 
which was fraught with every sentiment of the moil melt¬ 
ing affeftion! It was not a common grief that took pos¬ 
session of my soul; I felt all the aggravation of the moil 
acute diilress. I sometimes ran down to the ilreet in a fit 
of diilradlion: I sent for the doctors every minute: I 
wearied heaven with my prayers; even now my heart 
akes at the remembrance of what I suffered, and I cannot 
without trembling proceed with the woeful ilory. 

After having lain insensible some days, he recovered 
the use of speech, and called upon my name, which he 
had a thousand times repeated while he was bereft of 
reason. All hopes of his life were now relinquished, and I 
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■was led to his bed-side to receive his lail adieu, being 
direfted to summon all my fortitude, and suppress my 
sorrow, that he might not be di^urbed by my agitation. 
I collefted all my resolution to support me in this affeft- 
ing scene: I saw my dear lord in extremity. The beau¬ 
ties of his youth were all decayed; yet his eyes, tho’ lan¬ 
guid, retained unspeakable sweetness and expression. 
He felt his end approaching, put forth his hand, and with 
a look full of complacency and benevolence, uttered such 
a tender tale—Good heaven! how had I deserved such 
accumulated affliftion 1 the bare remembrance of which 
now melts me into tears. Human nature could not under¬ 
go my situation, without suflFering an extasy of grief! I 
clasped him in my arms, and kissed him a thousand 
times, with the moil violent emotions of woe: but I was 
torn from his embrace, and in a little time he was ravished 
for ever from my view. 

On that fatal morning, which put a period to his life, 

I saw the duchess of L-approach my bed, and, from 

her appearance, concluded that he was no more; yet I 
begg’d she would not confirm the unhappy presage, by 
announcing his death; and she accordingly preserved 
the moil emphatic silence. I got up, and trod softly over 
his head, as if I had been afraid of interrupting his repose. 
Alas! he was no longer sensible of such diilurbance. I 
was seized with a ilupefadlion of sorrow: I threw up the 
window, and looking around, thought the sun shone with 
the moft dismal aspedl; every thing was solitary, chear- 
less, and replete with horror. 

In this condition I was, by the direiflion of my friend, 
conveyed to her house, where my faculties were so over¬ 
powered by the load of anguish which oppressed me, that 
I know not what passed during the firil days of my un- 
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happy widowhood: this only I know, the kind duchess 
treated me with all imaginable care and compassion, and 
carried me to her country house, where I flayed some 
months; during which, she endeavoured to comfort me 
with all the amusements she could invent, and laid me 
under such obligations, as shall never be erased from my 
remembrance: yet, notwithftanding all her care and 
concern, I was, by my excess of grief, plunged into a 
languishing diftemper, for which my physicians advised 
me to drink the Bath waters. 

In compliance with this prescription, I went thither 
towards the end of summer, and found some benefit by 
adhering to their direftions; though I seldom went 
abroad, except when I visited my sister-in-law, who was 
there with the princess; and upon these occasions, I 
never failed to attraft the notice of the company, who 
were struck with the appearance of such a young crea¬ 
ture in weeds. Nor was I free from the persecution of 
professed admirers; but being dead to all joy, I was deaf 
to the voice of adulation. 

About Christmas, I repaired to my father’s house, 
where my sorrows were revived by every objeft that re¬ 
called the idea of my dear lamented lord. But these mel¬ 
ancholy refledlions I was obliged to bear, because I had 
no other home or habitation, being left an unprovided 
widow, altogether dependant on the affedHon of my own 
family. 

During this winter, divers overtures were made to my 
father, by people who demanded me in marriage; but 
my heart was not yet sufficiently weaned from my former 
passion, to admit the thoughts of another mailer. Among 
those that presented their proposals, was a certain young 
nobleman, who, upon the first news of lord W-^m’s 
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death, came poft from Paris, in order to declare his pas¬ 
sion. He made his firll appearance in a hired chariot and 
six, accompanied by a big fat fellow, whom (as I after¬ 
wards learn’d) he had engaged to sound his praises, with 
the promise of a thousand pounds, in lieu of which he 
paicf him with forty. Whether it was with a view of 
screening himself from the cold, or of making a comfort¬ 
able medium in case of being overturned, and falling 
under his weighty companion, I know not; but certain it 
is, the carriage was fluffed with hay, in such a manner, 
that when he arrived, the servants were at some pains in 
rummaging and removing it, before they could come at 
their mafter, or help him to alight. When he was lifted 
out of the chariot, he exhibited a very ludicrous figure to 
the view: he was a thin, meagre, shivering creature, of a 
low ilature, with little black eyes, a long nose, sallow 
complexion, and pitted with the small pox; dressed in a 
coat of light brown frize, lined with pink-coloured shag, 
a monftrous solitaire and bag, and (if I remember aright) 
a pair of huge jack-boots. In a word, his whole appear¬ 
ance was so little calculated for inspiring love, that I 
had (on the strength of seeing him once before at Ox¬ 
ford) set him down as the la^ man on earth, whom I 
would chuse to wed; and I will venture to affirm, that 
he was in every particular the very reverse of my late 
husband. 

As my father was not at home, he flayed but one even¬ 
ing, and left his errand with my mother, to whom he was 
as disagreeable as to myself; so that his proposal was ab¬ 
solutely rejected. And I heard no more of him during the 
space of three whole months, at the expiration of which, 
I went to town, where this mortifying figure presented 
itself again, and renewed his suit, offering such advan- 
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tageous terms of settlement, that my father began to 
relish the match, and warmly recommended it to my con¬ 
sideration. 

Lord W-m’s relations advised me to embrace the 

opportunity of making myself independent; all my ac¬ 
quaintance plied me with arguments to the same pur¬ 
pose : I was uneasy at home, and indifferent to all man¬ 
kind. I weighed the motives with the objeftions, and with 
reluftance yielded to the importunity of my friends. 

In consequence of this determination, the little gen¬ 
tleman was permitted to visit me; and the manner of his 
address did not at all alter the opinion I had conceived of 
his charadter and under^anding. I was even shocked at 
the prospedt of marrying a man whom I could not love; 
and, in order to disburthen my own conscience, took 
an opportunity of telling him one evening, as we sat 
opposite to each other, that it was not in my power to 
command my affedtion, and therefore he could not expedl 

the possession of my heart, lord W-m’s indulgence 

having spoiled me for a wife; nevertheless, I would en¬ 
deavour to contradl a friendship for him, which would 
intirely depend upon his own behaviour. 

To this declaration he replied (to my great surprize) 
that he did not desire me to love him, my friendship was 
sufficient; and next day, repeated this dlrange instance of 
moderation in a letter, which I communicated to my 
siller, who laughed heartily at the contents, and per¬ 
suaded me, that since I could love no man, he was the 
propereft person to be my husband. 

Accordingly, the wedding cloaths and equipage being 
prepared, the day —the fatal day was fixed! on the morn¬ 
ing of which, I went to the house of my brother-in-law 
duke H- , who loved me tenderly, and took my leave 
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of the family; a family which I shall always remember 
with love, honour, and e^leem. His grace received me in 
the moif affectionate manner, saying at parting, “Lady 

W-^m, if he does not use you well, I will take you 

back again.” 

The bridegroom and I met at Ox-chapel, where 

the ceremony was performed by the bishop of W-, 

in presence of his lordship’s mother, my father, and 
another lady. The nuptial knot being tied, we set out 
for my father’s house in the country, and proceeded full 
twenty miles on our journey, before my lord opened his 
mouth; my thoughts having been all that time employed 
on something quite foreign to my present situation; for 
I was then but a giddy girl of eighteen. At length my 
father broke silence, and clapping his lordship on the 
shoulder, told him he was but a dull bridegroom; upon 
which, my lord gave him to understand, that he was out 
of spirits. This dejeCtion continued all the day, notwith¬ 
standing the refreshment of a plentiful dinner, which he 
ate upon the road; and in the evening we arrived at the 
place of our destination, where we were kindly received 
by my mother, though she had no liking to the match; 
and after supper, we retired to our apartment. 

It was here that I had occasion to perceive the moSt 
disagreeable contrast between my present help-mate and 
my former lord. InStead of flying to my arms with all the 
eagerness of love and rapture, this manly representative 
sat moping in a corner, like a criminal on execution-day, 
and owned he was ashamed to bed a woman, whose hand 
he had scarce ever touched. 

I could not help being affeCled with this pusillanim¬ 
ous behaviour: I remembered lord W-^m, while I 

surveyed the objeCt before me, and made such a compari- 
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son as filled me with horror and disguft: nay, to such a 
degree did my aversion to this phantom prevail, that I 
began to sweat with anguish at the thought of being sub- 
jefted to his pleasure: and when, after a long hesitation, 
he ventured to approach me, I trembled as if I had been 
exposed to the embraces of a rattlesnake. Nor did the ef¬ 
forts of his love diminish this antipathy. His attempts 
were like the pawings of an imp, sent from hell to teize 
and torment some guilty wretch, such as are exhibited in 
some dramatic performance, which I never see afted, 
without remembering my wedding-night. By such sha¬ 
dowy, unsub^antial, vexatious behaviour, was I tantal¬ 
ized, and robb’d of my repose; and early next morning I 
got up, with a moil sovereign contempt for my bedfellow, 
who indulged himself in bed till eleven. 

Having passed a few days in this place, I went home 
with him to his house at Twickenham; and soon after we 
were presented at court, when the queen was pleased 
to say to my lord’s mother, she did not doubt that we 
should be an happy couple, for I had been a good wife to 
my former husband. 

Whatever deficiencies I had to complain of in my new 
spouse, he was not wanting in point of liberality: I was 
presented with a very fine chariot ihidded with silver 
nails, and such a profusion of jewels as furnished a joke 
to some of my acquaintance, who observed that I was 
formerly queen of hearts, but now metamorphosed into 
the queen of diamonds. I now also had an opportunity 

(which I did not let slip) of paying lord W-m’s 

debts from my privy purse; and on that score received 
the thanks of his elder brother, who (tho’ he had under¬ 
taken to discharge them) delayed the execution of his 
purpose, longer than I thought they should remain un- 
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paid. This uncommon splendour attrafted the eyes and 
envy of my competitors, who were the more implacable 
in their resentments, because, notwithftanding my mar¬ 
riage, I was as much as ever followed by the men of 
gallantry and pleasure, among whom it is a constant 
maxim, that a woman never witholds her alFeftions from 
her husband without an intention to beftow them some¬ 
where else. I never appeared without a train of admirers, 
and my house in the country was always crouded with 
gay young men of quality. 

Among those who cultivated my good graces with the 

greateft skill and assiduity, were the earl C-and Mr 

S- ^ brother to lord F-. The former of whom, in 

the course of his addresses, treated me with an entertain¬ 
ment of surprising magnificence, disposed into a dinner, 
supper, ana ball; to which I, at his desire, invited eleven 
ladies, whom he paired with the like number of his own 
sex: so that the whole company amounted to twenty- 
four. We were regaled with a mo^l elegant dinner, in an 
apartment which was altogether superb, and served by 
gentlemen only, no livery servant being permitted to 
come within the door. In the afternoon we embarked 
in two splendid barges, being attended by a band of 
musick, in a third; and enjoyed a delightful evening upon 
the river, till the twilight, when we returned and began 
the ball, which was conduced with such order and ta^le, 
that mirth and good humour prevailed. No dissatisfac¬ 
tion appeared, except in the countenance of one old 

maid, since married to a son of the duke of-, who, 

tho’ she would not refuse to partake of such an agreeable 
entertainment, was displeased that I should have the 
honour of inviting her. O baleful Envy! thou self-tor¬ 
menting fiend! How do’^l thou predominate in all as- 
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semblies, from the grand gala of a court to the meeting 
of simple peasants at their harve^-home! Nor is the pre¬ 
valence of this sordid passion to be wondered at, if we 
consider the weakness, pride, and vanity of our sex. The 
presence of one favourite man shall poison the enjoyment 
of a whole company, and produce the moft rancorous 
enmity betwixt the closed friends. 

I danced with the mafter of the ball, who employed 
all the artillery of his eloquence in making love; yet I 
did not li^en to his addresses, for he was not to my ta^e, 
tho’ he possessed an agreeable person, and a good ac¬ 
quired underilanding; but he was utterly ignorant of 
that gentle prevailing art which I afterwards experienc¬ 
ed in Mr. S—, and which was the only method he 
could have successfully pradfised, in seducing a young 
woman like me, born with sentiments of honour, and 
trained up in the paths of religion and virtue. This young 
gentleman was, indeed, absolutely madler of those in¬ 
sinuating qualifications which few women of passion and 
sensibility can resist; and had a person every way adapted 
for profiting by these insidious talents. He was well ac¬ 
quainted with the human heart, conscious of his own 
power and capacity, and exercised these endowments 
with unwearied perseverance. He was tall and thin, of a 
shape and size perfedlly agreeable to my ta^fe, with large 
blue eloquent eyes, good teeth, and a long head turned 
<■0 gallantry. His behaviour was the standard of polite¬ 
ness, and all his advances were condu6fed with the mo^ 
profound respeft; which is the mo^f effeftual expedient 
a man can use again^ us, if he can find means to persuade 
us, that it proceeds from the excess and delicacy of his 
passion. It is no other than a silent compliment, by which 
our accomplishments are continually flattered, and 
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pleases in proportion to the supposed under^nding of 
him who pays it. 

By these arts and advantages this consummate politi¬ 
cian in love began by degrees to sap the foundations of 
my conjugal faith; he ^lole imperceptibly into my affec¬ 
tion, and, by dint of opportunity, which he well knew 
how to improve, triumphed, at laft, over all his rivals. 

Nor was he the only person that disputed my heart 

with eail C-. That nobleman was also rivalled by 

lord C— H—, a Scotchman, who had been an intimate 
and relation of my former husband. Him I would have 
preferred to mo^f of his competitors, and a(ihially co¬ 
quetted with him for some time: but the amour was in¬ 
terrupted by his going to Ireland; upon which occasion, 
under^nding that he was but indifferently provided 
with money, I made him a present of a gold snuff-box, in 
which was inclosed a bank-note; a trifling mark of my 
efteem, which he afterwards justified by the mo^ grateful, 
friendly, and genteel behaviour; and as we corresponded 

by letters, I frankly told him, that Mr. S-had Sept 

in, and won the pdm from all the reS of my admirers. 

This new favourite’s mother and siSers, who lived in 
the neighbourhood, were my conSant companions; and, 
in consequence of this intimacy, he never let a day pass 
without paying his respefts to me in person; nay, so in¬ 
genious was he in contriving the means of promoting his 
suit, that whether I rode or walked, went abroad or Say- 
cd at home, he was always of course one of the party: so 
that his des^n seemed to ingross his whole vigilance and 
attention. Thus he ^died my disposition, and e^ab- 
lished himself in my good opinion, at the same time. He 
found my heart was susceptible of every tender im¬ 
pression, and saw that I was not free from the vanity of 
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youth; he had already acquired my friendship and es¬ 
teem, from which he knew there was a short and easy 
transition to love. By his penetration choosing proper 
seasons for the theme, he urged it with such pathetic 
vows andartful adulation, as well might captivate a young 
woman of my complexion and inexperience, and circum- 
^anced as I was, with a husband whom I had such reason 
to despise. 

Tho’ he thus made an insensible progress in my heart, 
he did not find my virtue an easy conquest; and I myself 
was ignorant of the advantage he had gained, with regard 
to my inclinations, until I was convinced of his success 
by an alarm of jealousy which I one day felt, at seeing him 
engaged in conversation with another lady. I forthwith 
recognized this symptom of love, with which I had been 
formerly acquainted, and trembled at the discovery of 
my own weakness. I underwent a ilrange agitation and 
mixture of contrary sensations: I was pleased with the 
passion, yet ashamed of avowing it even to my own mind. 
The rights of a husband (tho’ mine was but a nominal 
one) occurred to my reflexion, and virtue, mode^ and 
honour forbade me to cherish the guilty flame. 

While I encouraged these laudable scruples, and re¬ 
solved to sacrifice my love to duty and reputation, my 
lord was almost every day employed in riding po^ to my 
father, with complaints of my conduit, which was hither¬ 
to irreproachable; tho’ the greatest grievance which he 
pretended to have suffered, was my refusing to comply 
with his desire, when he entreated me to lie a whole hour 
every morning, with my neck uncovered, that by gazing, 
he might quiet the perturbation of his spirits. From this 
reque^ you may judge of the man, as well as of the re¬ 
gard I mu^ entertain for his charafter and disposition. 
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During the whole summer I was besieged by my art¬ 
ful undoer, and in the autumn set out with my lord for 
Bath, where, by reason of the intimacy that subsisted 
between our families, we lived in the same house with 
my lover and his si^er, who, with another agreeable 
young lady, accompanied us in this expedition. By this 
time Mr. S— had extorted from me a confession of a mu¬ 
tual flame, tho’ I assured him that it should never induce 
me to give up the valuable possessions of an unspotted 
charafter, and a conscience void of offence. I offered him 
all the enjoyment he could reap from an unreserved in¬ 
tercourse of souls, ab^lrafted from any sensual considera¬ 
tion. He eagerly embraced the Platonic proposal, be¬ 
cause he had sagacity enough to foresee the issue of such 
chimerical contradls, and knew me too well to think he 
could accomplish his purpose without seeming to ac¬ 
quiesce in my own terms, and cultivating my tenderness 
under the specious pretext. 

In consequence of this agreement we took all oppor¬ 
tunities of seeing each other in private; and these inter¬ 
views were spent in mutual proteftations of disintere^ed 
love. This correspondence, tho’ dangerous, was (on my 
side) equally innocent and endearing; and many happy 
hours we pass’d, before my sentiments were discovered. 
At length my lover was taken ill, and then my passion 
bur^l out beyond the power of concealment; my grief 
and anraety became so conspicuous in my countenance, 
and my behaviour was so indiscreet, that every body in 
the house perceived the situation of my thoughts, and 
blamed my condufl accordingly. 

Certain it is I was extremely imprudent, tho’ inten¬ 
tionally innocent. I have lain whole nights by my lord, 
who teized and tormented me for that which neither I 
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could give nor he could take, and ruminated on the fatal 
consequence of this unhappy flame, until I was worked 
into a fever of disquiet. I saw there was no safety but in 
flight, and often determined to banish myself for ever 
from the sight of this dangerous intruder. But my reso¬ 
lution always failed at the approach of day, and my desire 
of seeing him as constantly recurred. So far was I from 
persisting in such commendable determinations, that, 
on the eve of our departure from Bath, I felt the keeneSl 
pangs of sorrow at our approaching separation; and as 
we could not enjoy our private interviews at my house in 
town, I promised to visit him at his own apartments, after 
he had sworn by all that’s sacred, that he would take no 
sinister advantage of my condescension, by presuming 
upon the opportunities I should give. 

He kept his word; for he saw I truSled to it with fear 
and trembling, and perceived that my apprehension was 
not affefted, but the natural concern of a young crea¬ 
ture, diSlrafted between love and duty, whom, had he 
alarmed, he never would have seen within his doors 
again. InSlead of pressing me with solicitations in favour 
of his passion, he was more than ever respeftfial and 
complaisant; so that I found myself disengaged of all 
restraint, conducted the conversation, shortened and re¬ 
peated my visits, at my own pleasure, till, at laSt, I be¬ 
came so accustomed to this communication, that his 
house was as familiar to me as my own. 

Having in this manner secured himself in my con¬ 
fidence, he resumed the favourite topic of love, and 
warming my imagination by gradual advances on the 
subjeft, my heart began to pant; when he saw me thus 
moved, he snatched the favourable occasion to practise 
all his eloquence and art. I could not resiSt his energy, nor 
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even fly from the temptation that assailed me, until he 
had obtained a promise that he should, at our next meet¬ 
ing, reap the fruits of his tedious expectation. Upon this 
condition I was permitted to retire, and blessed heaven 
for my escape, fully determined to continue in the path 
of virtue I had hitherto trod, and Clifle the criminal 
flame, by which my peace and reputation were endan¬ 
gered. But his idea, which reigned in my heart, without 
controul, soon baffled all these prudent suggeClions. 

I saw him again; and he reminded me of my promise, 
which I endeavoured to evade with affeCted pleasantry; 
upon which he manifeCled the utmoCl displeasure and 
chagrin, shedding some crocodile tears, and upbrading 
me with levity and indifference. He observed, that he had 
solicited my favour for ten long months, without inter¬ 
mission, and imagined I had held out so long on virtuous 
motives only; but now he could plainly perceive that his 
want of success had been owing to my want of affeClion; 
and that all my professions were insincere: in a word, he 
persuaded me, that his remonstrances were juSl and rea¬ 
sonable. I could not see the affliction of a man I loved, 
when I knew it was in my power to remove it; and rather 
than forfeit his opinion or my sincerity and love, I con¬ 
sented to his wish. My heart now flutters at the remem¬ 
brance of the dear, tho’ fatal indiscretion; yet I refleCt 
without remorse, and even remember it with pleasure. 

If I could not avoid the censure of the world, I was re¬ 
solved to bear it without repining; and sure the guilt (if 
there was any in my conduCf) was but venial; for I con¬ 
sidered myself as a person absolved of all matrimonial 
ties, by the insignificance of lord-, who, tho’ a nom¬ 

inal husband, was, in faCf, a mere non-entity. I therefore 
contracted a new engagement with my lover, to which I 
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resolved to adhere with the mo^t scrupulous fidelity, 
without the leaft intention of injuring my lord or his re¬ 
lations; for had our mutual passion produced any visible 
effefts, I would immediately have renounced and aban¬ 
doned my husband for ever, that the fruit of my love for 

Mr. S-might not have inherited, to the detriment 

of the ri^ht heir. This was my determination, which I 
thought ju^, if not prudent; and for which I have in¬ 
curred the imputation of folly, in the opinion of this wise 
and hone^ generation, by whose example and advice I 
have, since that time, been a little reformed in point of 
prudentials, tho’ I ^fill retain a ^rong tendency to return 
to my primitive way of thinking. 

When I quitted Mr. S-, after the sacrifice I had 

made, and returned to my own bed, it may perhaps be 
supposed that I slept but little. True: I was kept awake 
by the joyful impatience of revisiting my lover. Indeed I 
neglefted no opportunity of flying to his arms: when lord 
-was in the country we enjoyed each other’s com¬ 
pany without interruption, but when he resided in town 
our correspondence was limited to ftolen interviews, 
which were unspeakably delicious, as genuine love pre¬ 
sided at the entertainment. 

Such was my happiness, in the course of this tender 
communication, that to this day I remember it with plea¬ 
sure, tho’ it has co^ me dear in the sequel, and was at that 
time enjoyed at a considerable expence; for I devoted 
myself so intirely to my lover, who was desirous of en¬ 
grossing my time and thoughts, that my acquaintance, 
which was very numerous, juftly accused me of negleft, 
and of consequence cooled in their friendships: but I was 
allfor love, or the world well loll: And were the same oppor¬ 
tunity to offer, I would aft the same conduft over again. 
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Some there are who possibly may wonder how I could 
love twice with such violence of affeftion: but all such 
observers muif be unacquainted with the human heart. 
Mine was naturally adapted for the tender passions, and 
had been so fortunate, so cherished in its firft impres¬ 
sions, that it felt with joy the same sensations revive, when 
influenced by the same engaging qualifications. Certain 
it is I loved the second time as well as the fir^, and better 
was impossible. I gave up my all for both; fortune and 
my father’s favour for the one; reputation, friends, and 
fortune for the other. Yet, notwithftanding this intimate 
connexion, I did not relinquish the world all at once; on 
the contrary I ^ill appeared at court, and attrafted the 
notice and approbation of my royal patroness; I danced 
with the p—• of W—; a circum^ance which so nearly 
affefted Mr. S—, who was present, that, in order to 
manifest his resentment, he chose the ugliest woman in 
the ball for his partner; and I no sooner perceived his un¬ 
easiness than I gave over, with a view of appeasing his 
displeasure. 

Without repeating particular circumftances, let it 
suffice to say our mutual passion was a perfect copy of 
that which had subsided between me and my dear lord 

W-^m. It was jealous, melting and delicate, and 

chequered with little accidents, which serve to animate 
and maintain the flame, in its firil ardency of rapture. 
When my lover was sick, I attended and nursed him with 
indefatigable tenderness and care; and during an indis¬ 
position which I caught in the performance of this agree¬ 
able office, he discharged the obligation with all the 
warmth of sympath]^ and love. 

It was, however, judged necessary by the physicians, 
that I sbovfld use the Bath-waters for the recovery of my 
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health; and I set out for that place, glad of a pretence to 
be absent from lord- ^ with whom I lived on very un¬ 

happy terms. He had, about nine months after our mar¬ 
riage, desired that we might sleep in separate beds, and 
gave a very whimsical reason for this proposal. He said, 
the immensity of his love deprived him of the power of 
gratification, and that some commerce with an objedl, to 
which his heart was not attached, might, by diminishing 
the transports of his spirits, recompose his nerves, and 
enable him to enjoy the fruits of his good fortune. 

You may be sure I made no objeftions to this plan, 
which was immediately put in execution. He made his 
addresses to a nymph of Drury-lane, whose name (as he 
told me) was Mrs. Rock. She made shift to extraft some 
money from her patient; but his infirmity was beyond 
the power of her art; though she made some mischief be¬ 
tween us; and I communicated my suspicion to duke 

H-, who intended to have expoftulated with her 

upon the subjedl; but she got intimation of his design, 
and saved him the trouble, by a precipitate retreat. 

After my return from the Bath, where Mr. S.-and 

I had lived happily, until we were interrupted by the 
arrival of my husband, his lordship expressed an inclina¬ 
tion to be my bedfellow again. In this particular I de¬ 
sired to be excused. I would not be the firft to propose 
the separation, which, though usual in other countries, 
is contrary to the cuftom of England, being unwilling to 
furnish the leaft handle for censure, as my charafter was 
ftill unblemished; yet, when the proposal came from 
him, I thought myself intitled to refuse a re-union, to 
which I accordingly objefted. 

This opposition produced a quarrel, which rose to a 
ftate of perpetual animosity; so that we began to talk of 
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parting. My lord relished the expedient, agreeing to add 
three hundred pounds a year to my pin-money, which 
(by the bye) was never paid; and I renounced all ftate and 
grandeur, to live in a small house that I hired at Case- 
horton, where I passed my time for two months, in the 
mo^f agreeable retirement, with my dear lover. At length 
I was disturbed by the intrusion of my lord, who molest¬ 
ed me with visits and solicitations to return, pretending 
that he had changed his mind, and insisting upon my 
compliance with his desire. 

I exhausted my invention in endeavours to evade his 
request; but he persecuted me without ceasing: so that 
I was fain to capitulate, on condition that he should im¬ 
mediately set out for France; and that he should not pre¬ 
sume to approach my bed till our arrival at Calais. We ac¬ 
cordingly departed for that kingdom; and, far from in¬ 
fringing the leaSt article of our treaty, his lordship did 
not insist upon his privilege, before we reached the capi¬ 
tal of France. 

Mean while, I began to feel the effeftof my passion in 
a very interesting manner, and communicated my dis¬ 
covery to the dear author of it, who would not leave me in 
such an affeSting situation, but took the firSt opportu¬ 
nity of following us to France. 

In our road to Paris, we Stopp’d to visit Chantilly, a 
magnificent Chateau belonging to the prince of Cond^, 
and there met by accident with some English noblemen, 
to whom I was known. The prince and his siSters invited 
me very politely into the gallery where they sat. They 
complimented me on my person, and seemed to admire 
my dress, which was altogether new to them, being a blue 
English riding-habit trimmed with gold, and an hat 
with a feather. They were particularly well pleased with 
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my hair, which hung down to my wai^l, and pressed me 
to ^lay a fortnight at their house; an invitation which I 
was very much mortified at being obliged to refuse, be¬ 
cause my lord did not understand the French language. I 
was inchanted with the place and the company, the wo¬ 
men being amiable and the men polite; nor were they 

Strangers to my name and Story; for Mr. S-calling 

at the same place a few days after, they rallied him on my 
account. 

When we arrived at Paris, the firSt thing I did was to 
metamorphose myself into a French woman. I cut off my 
hair, hid a very good complexion of my own with Rouge, 
reconciled myself to powder, which I had never used be¬ 
fore, put on a robe with a large hoop, and went to the 
Thuilleries, full of spirits and joy; for at that time every 
thing conspired to make me happy: I had health, youth 
and beauty, love, vanity and affluence, and found myself 
surrounded with diversions, which were gay, new and 
agreeable. My appearance drew upon me the eyes of the 
whole company, who considered me as a Stranger, but 
not a foreigner, so compleatly was I equipped in the fas¬ 
hion of the French; and when they understood who I 
was, they applauded my person with the moSt lavish en¬ 
comiums according to their known politeness. 

After having made a circuit round all the public places 
of entertainment in Paris, I was introduced into com¬ 
pany, by an English family residing in that city; and, 
among others, became acquainted with a French lady, 
whose charms were remarkably attraftive. The duke of 
K— was her admirer; but she lived in reputation with 
her mother and an agreeable siSter, whose lover was the 

prince of C- , (for almoSl every lady in France has her 

Amant^ 
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With this charming woman, whose name was Madam 

De la T- ^ I often made parties of pleasure. The duke, 

Mr. S- , she and I, used to meet in the Bois de Bou¬ 

logne, which is a pleasant wood at a small di^nce from 
Paris, whither the company repairs, in the summer-sea¬ 
son, for the benefit of the air; and after having amused 
ourselves among the groves, embarked in his grace’s 
equipage, which was extremely elegant, being a calash 
drawn by six fine long-tailed greys, adorned with rib¬ 
bons in the French taile; and thuswe were conducted to a 
little inchanted, or at lea^ inchanting palace, possessed 
by the duke, at one end of the town.The lower apartment, 
appropriated to me, was furnished with yellow and sil¬ 
ver, the bed surrounded with looking glasses, and the 
door opened into the garden, laid out in a cradle walk, 
and intervening parterres of roses and other flowers. 
Above flairs my female companion lodged, in a chamber 
furnished with chintz. We supped all together in the 
saloon, which, though small, was perfeftly elegant. The 
company was always good-humoured, the conversation 
sprightly and joyous, and the scene, though often re¬ 
peated, ^till delightful and entertaining. 

At other times, Mr. S-and I used to pass our 

evenings at the palace of the prince of C-, which his 

highness lent us for our accommodation. The apart¬ 
ments opened into the gardens of the Luxembourg, and 
were, in point of magnificence, suitable to the owner. 
Thither I used to repair in a flaming equipage, on pre¬ 
tence of visiting, and spent the beft part of the night with 
him, who was dearer to me than all the princes in the 
world. 

While 1 was happily engaged in these ravishing par¬ 
ties, my fittle lord was employed in efforts to recover his 
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health by restoratives, and I know not what; for he Still 
lamented the enfeebling effects of his passion, and com¬ 
plained, that he loved me more like an angel than a wo¬ 
man, though he Strove to govern his affeition according 
to the doftrines of the chriStian religion, as he regulated 
his life by the maxims of Charles the twelfth of Sweden. 
The meaning of this declaration I could never learn; and 
indeed, I have been often tempted to believe he had no 
meaning at all. 

Be that as it will, I found my size visibly increasing, 
and my situation extremely uneasy, on account of the 
perpetual wrangling which prevailed betwixt us, in con¬ 
sequence of his desiring to sleep with me again, after we 
had parted beds for the second time: and, that I might 
be no longer exposed to such disagreeable persecution, I 
resolved to leave him, though at the hazard of my life. 

Thus determined, I went to the British embassador in 
a hackney coach; and, in order to disguise my youth, 
which might have prepossessed him against my judg¬ 
ment, muffled myself up in a black hood, which (as he 
said) instead of lending an air of gravity to my counten¬ 
ance, added a wildness to my looks, which was far from 
being disagreeable. He had been a gallant man in his 
youth, and even then, though well ^ricken in years, was 
not insensible to the power of beauty. This disposition, 
perhaps, rendered him more favourable to my cause, 
though he at fir^l advised me to return to my husband; 
but finding me obilinate, he undertook to serve me in my 
own way, and procure a protedtion from the French king, 
by virtue of which, I could live at Paris unmolefted by 
my lord. Nevertheless, he advised me (if I was deter¬ 
mined to leave him) to make the be^l of my way to Eng¬ 
land, and sue for a divorce. 
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I relished his opinion, and concealed myself about 
three days in Paris, during which I borrowed some linen; 
for, as it was impossible to convey any thing out of my 
own house without suspicion, I had neither cloaths for 
my accommodation, nor a servant to wait on me. 

In this solitary condition I took the road to Flanders, 
after I had put my lord upon a wrong scent, by writing 
a letter to him, dated at Calais, and travelled through an 
unknown country, without any other attendant than the 
poftilion, being subjected to this inconvenience by the 
laws of France, which are so severe in some particulars, 
that if any person had been apprehended with me, he 
would have suffered death, for going off with a man’s 
wife; though any man might go to bed with the same 
woman, without fear of incurring any legal punishment. 

I proceeded night and day without intermission, that 
I might the sooner reach Flanders, where I knew I 
should be safe: and as the nights were excessively cold, I 
was fain to wrap myself up in flannel, which I bought for 
the purpose, as I had no cloaths tokeepmewarm,andtra- 
velled in an open chaise. While we passed through dreary 
woods, quite remote from the habitations of men, I was 
not without apprehension of being ftripped and mur- 
thered by the poftilion; and, in all probability, owed my 
safety to the indigence of my appearance, which might 
also proteft me in two miserable places where I was ob¬ 
liged to lie, before I got out of the territories of France; 
for, as I could not reach the great towns where I intended 
to lodge, I was under the necessity of putting up at little 
wretched hovels, where no provision was to be had, but 
sour brown bread and sourer cheese; and every thing 
seemed to denote the dens of despair and assassination. 

I made shift, however, to subsift on this fare, uncom- 
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fortable as it was, confided in the meanness of my equip¬ 
age for the security of my person; and at length arriving 
at Brussels, fixed my quarters in the Hotel de Flandre 
(so well known to the English since) where I thought my¬ 
self extremely happy in the accomplishment of my flight. 

I had not been full two days in this place, when I was 
blessed with the sight of my lover, who followed me on 
the wings of love, in pursuance of the plan we had pro- 
jefted before my departure from Paris. Here we concert¬ 
ed measures for proceeding to England. I hired a tall 
fine Liegeoise for a maid; and setting out for O^tend, 
we embarked in a vessel, in which Mr. S-had be¬ 

spoke our passage. Our voyage was short and prosper¬ 
ous, and the time moft agreeably spent in the company of 
my dear partner, who was a moft engaging man in all 

respeds, as I dare say my lady O-has since found 

him. 

I assumed a fiftitious name, took private lodgings in 
Poland-^reet, retained lawyers, and commenced a suit 
for separation againft my lord. I communicated the rea¬ 
sons of my elopement to my father, who was shocked and 
surprized at my conduft, which he condemned with ex¬ 
pressions of sorrow and resentment. But the ^ep was 
taken; nor did I repent of what I had done, except on his 
account. 

In the morning after my arrival at London, I waited 
upon the lord chief ju^lice, to whom I complained of the 
usage I had received from my lord, whose temper was 
teazing, tiresome, and intolerably capricious. Indeed, his 
behaviour was a Grange compound of madness and folly, 
seasoned with a small proportion of sense: no wonder 
then that I, who am hot and ha^y, should be wretched, 
under the persecution of such a perverse humouri^,who 
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used to terrify me, and scold at me the whole night with¬ 
out intermission, and shake my pillow from time to time, 
that I might not sleep, while he tormented me with his 
disagreeable expostulations. I have been often frightened 
almost out of my senses, at seeing him convulsed with the 
moSt unreasonable passion; and chagrined to the higheSt 
degree of disguSt, to find (by repeated observation) his 
disposition so prepoSterous that his satisfaftion and dis¬ 
pleasure never depended upon the cause he had to be 
satisfied or disobliged; but, on the contrary, when he had 
moSt reason to be pleased, he was always moSt discon¬ 
tented, and very often in good humour, when he had rea¬ 
son enough for vexation. 

While I lived in Poland-Street, I was engaged with 
lawyers, and so often visited by my father, that I could 
not dedicate my whole time, as usual, to my lover; nor 
was it convenient that he should be seen in my company; 
he therefore took a small house at Camberwell, whither I 
went as often as I had an opportunity; and maintained 
the correspondence with such eagerness and induftry, 
that although I was six months gone with child, I have 
often, by myself, set out for his habitation, in a hackney 
coach, at eleven o’clock at night, and returned by six in 
the mornings that I might be in my own bed, when my 
father came to see me; ror I concealed my amour, as well 
as the cffefts of it, from his knowledge, and frequently 
took water from the Bridge, that my motions might not 
be discovered. Nothing but the mo^l passionate love could 
have supported my spirits under such vicissitudes of fa¬ 
tigue, or enabled my admirer to spend whole days by 
himself, in such a solitary retirement. 

By this time, my lord was arrived in England, and 
employed in (Uscovering the place of my retreat; so that 
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I lived in continual alarm, and provided myself with a 
speaking trumpet, which ^lood by my bed side, to be 
used in calling for assignee, in case my pursuer should 
make an attack upon my lodgings. 

This situation being extremely uncomfortable, I had 
no sooner began my process again^ him, than I put 

myself intirely under the protection of Mr. S- ^ who 

conducted me to the house of a friend of his who lived in 
the country, where I was secure from the attempts of my 
husband. 

The world had now given me up, and I had renounced 
the world with the mo^ perfeCt resignation. I weighed in 
my own breast what I should lose in point of character, 
with what I suffered in my peace at home, and found, 
that my reputation was not to be preserved, except at 
the expence of my quiet, (for his lordship was not dis¬ 
posed to make me easy, had I been never so discreet.) 
I therefore determined to give up a few ceremonial visits, 
and empty professions, for the more subftantial enjoy¬ 
ments of life. 

We passed our time very agreeably, in various amuse¬ 
ments, with this friend of Mr. S—until the term of 
my reckoning was almo^ expired, then returned to Lon¬ 
don, and took lodgings in Southampton-^reet, where I 
began to make preparations for the approaching occa¬ 
sion. Here I proposed to live with the utmoil circum¬ 
spection. I disguised my name, saw nobody but my 
lawyer and lover, and never approached the window, le^ 
I should be discovered by accident. 

Notwithftanding these precautions, my French maid, 
whom I had sent for some of my cloaths, was dogged in 
her return, and next morning my lord took my lodgings 
by ftorm. Had he given the assault in his own person 
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only, I make no doubt but he would have suffered a re¬ 
pulse, from the opposition of the Liegeoise, who made all 
the resiilance in her power, but was obliged to give way 
to superior number. 

I was at that time a-bed, and hearing an unusual noise 
below, rung my bell, in order to know the cause of such 
disturbance. I drew my curtain at the same time, and who 
should I see entering my chamber but his lordship, at¬ 
tended by a constable, and the footman who had discov¬ 
ered my retreat! 

Such an unexpefted visit could not fail to affect me 
with surprize and consternation: however, I summoned 
all my fortitude to my aid, and perceiving the fellows 
were about to open my window-shutters, desired their 
principal to order them down Stairs. He readily com¬ 
plied with my requeSt, and sitting down by my bed-side, 
told me with an air of triumph, that he had found me at 
laSt; and I frankly owned, that I was heartily sorry for 
his success. InStead of upbraiding me with my escape, he 
proceeded to entertain me with all the news in town, and 
gave me a minute detail of every thing which had hap¬ 
pened to him since our parting; among other articles of 
intelligence, giving me to understand, that he had chal¬ 
lenged Mr. S-, who refused to fight him, and was in 

disgrace with the prince of W-on that account. 

But here his lordship did not Slriftly adhere to the 
naked truth: he had indeed, before our departure for the 
country, gone to my lover, and insisted upon having 
satisfa^on in Hyde-park, two days from the date of his 

demand, and at three o’clock in the afternoon; S-, 

believing him in eameSt, accepted the invitation; though 
he observed, that these affairs could not be discussed too 
soon, and \nshed the time of meeting might be at an 
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earlier hour. But his lordship did not chuse to alter the 
circum^ances of his fir^ proposal; and when he went 
away, said he should expeft him at the appointed time 
and place, if it did not rain. 

His antagonift gave me an account of the conversation, 
when I assured him the whole business would end in 
smoke. Accordingly, my lord sent him a letter on Mon¬ 
day, desiring that the assignation might be deferred till 
Thursday, that he might have time to settle his affairs, 
and pay S— an hundred pounds, which he had formerly 
borrowed of him. When Thursday came, he was favour¬ 
ed with another epiftle, importing, that the challenger 
had changed his mind, and would seek satisfaction at 
law. Thus ended that heroic exploit, which his lordship 
now boaCled of with such arrogant misrepresentation. 

Whilft he regaled me with these interefting particu¬ 
lars, I was contriving a scheme to fruftrate the discovery 
he had made: so that I did not contradiCt his assertions, 
but told him, that if he would go down stairs, I would rise 
and come to breakfast. He consented to this proposal 
with great chearfulness; and I own, I was not a little sur¬ 
prized to find him, at this firCl interview, in as good a 
humour, as if nothing had happened to interrupt the feli¬ 
city of our matrimonial union. 

It coif me some invention to conceal my condition 
from his notice, being now within a week of the ex¬ 
pected crisis: but I knew I had to do with a man of no 
great penetration, and succeeded in my attempt ac¬ 
cordingly. We breakfaCled with great harmony, and I in¬ 
vited him to dinner, after having prevailed upon him to 
send away his myrmidons, whom, nevertheless, he or¬ 
dered to return at eleven o’clock at night. We conversed 
together with great gaiety and mirth. When I rallied him 
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for visiting me in such a dishabille, he ^ood a tiptoe to 
view himself in the glass; and owning I was in the right, 
said he would go and dress himself before dinner. 

He accordingly went away, charging my maid to give 
him entrance at his return; and he was no sooner gone 

than I wrote to Mr. S- ^ giving him an account of 

what had happened. Then, without having determined 
upon any certain plan, I huddled on my cloaths, muffled 
myself up, and calling a chair, went to the next tavern, 
where I ^ayed no longer than was sufficient to change my 
vehicle; and, to the astonishment of the drawers, who 
could not conceive the meaning of my perturbation, pro¬ 
ceeded to a shop in the neighbourhood, where I dis¬ 
missed my second chair and procured an hackney coach, 
in which I repaired to the lodgings of my lawyer, whom 
I could truSt. Having made him acquainted with the cir¬ 
cumstances of my distress, and consulted him about a 
proper place of retreat, after some recolle£tion he direct¬ 
ed me to a little house in a court, to which, by the assist¬ 
ance of my lover, my woman and cloaths were safely con¬ 
veyed that same evening. 

My lord, however, came to dinner, according to in¬ 
vitation, and did not seem at all alarmed when my maid 
told him I was gone, but Stepped to my lawyer, to know 
if he thought I should return. Upon his answering in the 
affirmative, and advising his lordship to go back in the 
mean time, and eat the dinner I had provided, he very 
deliberately took his advice, made a very hearty meal, 
drank his bottle of wine, and as I did not return accord¬ 
ing to his expectation, withdrew, in order to consult his 
associates. 

This motion of his furnished my woman with an op¬ 
portunity of making her retreat, and when he returned at 
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night, the coail was clear, and he found no body in the 
house but a porter, who had been left to take care of the 
furniture. He was so enraged at this disappointment, 
that he made a furious noise, which raised the whole 
neighbourhood, reinforced his crew with the authority of 
a justice of the peace, tarried in the ^reet till three o’clock 
in the morning, discharged a lodging he had hired at a 
barber’s shop, opposite to the house from which I had es¬ 
caped, and retired with the comfortable refleftion of hav¬ 
ing done every thing which man could do to retrieve me. 

The hurry of spirits, and surprize I had undergone in 
effefting this retreat, produced such a disorder in my 
con^itution, that I began to fear I should be delivered 
before I could be provided with necessaries for the occa¬ 
sion. I signified my apprehension to Mr. S-, who, 

with infinite care and concern, endeavoured to find a 
more convenient place; and, after all his inquiries, was 
obliged to fix upon a paultry apartment in the city, tho’ 
his tenderness was extremely shocked at the necessity of 
choosing it. However, there was no remedy, nor time to 
be loft: to this miserable habitation I was carried in a 
hackney coach; and tho’ extremely ill, bore my fate with 
spirit and resignation, in teftimony of my sincere and in¬ 
delible attachment to my lover, for whose ease and plea¬ 
sure I could have suffered every inconvenience, and even 
sacrificed my life. 

Immediately after I had taken possession of my wret¬ 
ched apartment, I was conftrained by my indisposition 
to go to bed, and send for necessary help; and in a few 
hours a living pledge of my love and indiscretion saw 
the light, tho’ the terrors and fatigue I had undergone 
had affefted this little innocent so severely, that it scarce 
discovered any visible signs of life. 
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My grief at this misfortune was inexpressible; I forth¬ 
with dispatched a message to the dear, the anxious father, 
who flew to my arms, and shared my sorrow, with all the 
gentleness of love and parental fondness; yet our fears 
were (for that time) happily disappointed by the recov¬ 
ery or our infant daughter, who was committed to the 
charge of a nurse in the neighbourhood; so that I could 
every day be satisfied in my inquiries about her health. 
Thus I continued a whole fortnight in a ftate of happi¬ 
ness and tranquillity, being blessed with the conversa¬ 
tion and tender ofiices of my admirer, whose love and at¬ 
tention I wholly ingrossed. In a word, he gave up all busi¬ 
ness and amusement, and concentered all his care and 
assiduity in mini^ring to my ease and satisfaction. And 
sure I had no cause to regret what I had suffered on his 
account. 

But this my agreeable situation was one day di^urbed 
by a moil alarming accident, by which my life was drawn 
into imminent danger. The room under my bed-chamber 
took fire; I immediately smelled it, and saw the people 
about me in the utmoil perplexity and conilernation, 
tho’ they would not own the true cause of their confusion, 
leil my health should suffer in the fright. Nevertheless I 
was so calm in my inquiries, that they ventured to tell me 
my suspicion was but too juil: upon which I gave such 
diredlions as I thought would secure me from catching 
cold, in case there should be a necessity for removing me; 
but the fire being happily extinguished, I escaped that 
ceremony, which might have co^ me my life. Indeed it 
was surprising, that the agitation of my spirits did not 

{ iroduce some fatal effefl upon my conftitution; and I 
ooked upon my deliverance as the proteftion of a par¬ 
ticular providence. 
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Tho’ I escaped the hazard of a sudden removal, I 
found it was high time to change my lodgings, because 
the neighbours rushing into the house, upon the alarm of 
fire, had discovered my situation, though they were ig¬ 
norant of my name; and I did not think myself safe in be¬ 
ing the subjeft of their conjefhires. Mr. S— therefore 
procured another apartment, with better accommoda¬ 
tion, to which I was carried, as soon as my health would 
admit of my removal; and soon after my lord wrote to 
me, by the hands of my lawyer, earnestly intreating me 
to drop my prosecution, and come home. But I would not 
comply with his reque^; and nothing was farther from 
my intention than the desire of receiving any favours at 
his hands. 

Thus repulsed, he set on foot a moft accurate search 
for my person; in the course of which he is said to have 
detefted several ladies and young girls, who had reasons 
for keeping themselves concealed; and had like to have 
been very severely handled for his impertinent curiosity. 
Being unsuccessful in all his attempts, he entered into 
a treaty with one Sir R— H—, a person of a very indif¬ 
ferent charafter, who undertook to furnish him with an 
infallible expedient to discover the place of my abode, if 
he would gratify him with a bond for a thousand pounds; 
which being executed accordingly, this worthy knight 
advertised me and my maid in the public papers, offering 
one hundred pounds as a reward to any person who should 
disclose the place of our retirement. 

As soon as the paper fell into my hands I was again in¬ 
volved in perplexity; and being afraid of ^faying in town, 
resolved, with the concurrence of my lover, to accept of 
an invitation I had received from the duke of K—who 
had by this time arrived in England, with that lady whom 
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I have already mentioned, as one of our parties at Paris. 
Having visited my little infant, I next day set out for the 
duke’s country-seat, which is a moll elegant chateau^ and 
Hands in a charming situation: Mr. S— followed in a 
few days; we met with a very cordial reception; his grace 
was civil and good-natured, lived nobly and loved plea¬ 
sure ; Madam la T— was formed to please: there was al¬ 
ways a great deal of good company in the house; so that 
we passed our time agreeably in playing at billiards and 
cards, hunting, walking, reading and conversation. 

But my terms of happiness were generally of short 
duration. In the midH of this felicity I was overtaken by 
a moH severe affliHion, in the death of my dear hapless 
infant, who had ingrossed a greater share of my tender¬ 
ness than perhaps I even should havepaid to theoffspring 
of a legitimate contraH, because the circumHance of her 
birth would have been an unsurmountable misfortune to 
her thro’ the whole course of her life, and rendered her 
absolutely dependent on my love and proteHion. 

While I Hill lamented the untimely fate of this fair 

blossom, lord-came down, and demanded me as his 

wife; but the suit which I then maintained againH him 
deprived him, for the present, of an husband’s right; and 
therefore the duke would not deliver me into his hands. 

In six months he repeated his visit and demand; and 
an agreement was patched up, in consequence of which I 
consented to live in the same house with him, on condi¬ 
tion that he should never desire to sleep with me, or 
take any other measure to diHurb my peace; otherwise I 
should be at liberty to leave him again, and intitled to the 

F revision of a separate maintenance. To these articles 
assented, by the advice of my lawyers, with a view of ob¬ 
taining the payment of my pin-money, which I had never 
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received since our parting, but subsisted on the sale of my 
jewels, which were very considerable, and had been pre¬ 
sented to me with full power of alienation. As to my lover, 
he had no fortune to support me; and for that reason I 
was scrupulously cautious of augmenting his expence. 

We had now enjoyed each other’s company for three 
years, during which our mutual passion had suffered no 
abatement, nor had my happiness been mixed with any 
considerable allay, except that late ftroke of providence 
which I have already mentioned, and the refleftion of 
the sorrow that my condud had intailed upon my dear 
father, whom I loved beyond expression, and whom no¬ 
thing could have compelled me to disoblige but a more 
powerful flame, that prevailed over every other consider¬ 
ation. As I was now forced to break off this inchanting 
correspondence, it is not to be doubted that our parting 
cod us the mod acute sensations of grief and disappoint¬ 
ment. However there was no remedy: I tore myself from 
his arms, took my leave of the family, after having ac¬ 
knowledged my obligations to the duke, and set out for 
the place of rendezvous, where I was met by my lord, 
attended by a deward whom he had lately engaged, and 
who was one chief cause of our future separations. My 
lord having quitted his house in town, conduced me to 
his lodgings in Pall Mall, and insided upon sleeping 
with me the fird night; but I refused to gratify his desire, 
on the authority of our agreement. 

This dispute produced a quarrel, in consequence of 
which I attempted to leave the house. He endeavouring 
to prevent my retreat, I fairly locked him in, ran down 
dairs, and calling a hackney coach, made the bed of my 
way into the city, to my father’s lodgings, where I lay, 
the family being in town, though he himself was in the 
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country. I wrote to him immediately, and when he came 
to London, declared my intention or separating from my 
lord, in which, seeing me ob^inate and determined, he 
at length acquiesced, and a formal separation according¬ 
ly ensued, which at that time I thought binding and im¬ 
mutable. 

I was now sheltered under the wings of an indulgent 
father, who had taken me into favour again, on the sup¬ 
position that my commerce with Mr. S— was absolutely 
at an end. Nevertheless, tho’ we had separated in all ap¬ 
pearance, for ever, we had previously agreed to maintain 
our correspondence in private interviews, which should 
escape the notice of the world, with which I was again 
obliged to keep some measures. 

Our parting at the duke of K—’s house in the country 
was attended with all the genuine marks of sincere and 
reciprocal affection, and I lived in the sweet hope of see¬ 
ing him again, in all the transport of his former passion, 
when my lawyer, who received my letters, brought me a 
billet one night, ju^t as I had gone to bed. Seeing the su¬ 
perscription of S—'s hand-writing, lopeneditwithall the 
impatience of an absent lover; but how shall I describe 
the astonishment and consternation with which I was 
seized, when I perused the contents! InStead of the moSt 
tender vows and protestations, this fatal epiStle began 
with, Madanty the beSl thing you can do is to return to your 
father\ or some cold and killing expression, to that effeft. 

Heaven and earth! what did I feel at this dire con- 
jundture! The light forsook my eyes, a cold sweat bedew¬ 
ed iny limbs, and I was overwhelmed with such a torrent 
of sorrow and surprize, that every body present believed 
I would have died under the violent agitation. They en¬ 
deavoured to support my spirits with repeated draughts 
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of strong liquor, which had no sensible efFeft upon my 
con^itution, tho’ for eight whole years I had drank noth¬ 
ing stronger than water; and I mu^f have infallibly per¬ 
ished in the fir^l extasy of my grief, had it not made its 
way in a fit of tears and exclamation, in which I continu¬ 
ed all night, to the amazement of the family, whom my 
condition had alarmed, and raised from their repose. My 
father was the only person who guessed the cause of my 
affliction; he said he was sure I had received some ill us¬ 
age in a letter or message from that rascal S— (so he 
termed him in the bitterness of passion.) 

At mention of that name my agony redoubled to such 
a degree, that all who were present wept at sight of my 
deplorable condition. My poor father shed a flood of 
tears, and conjured me to tell him the cause of my dis¬ 
quiet : upon which, rather than confess the truth, I amus¬ 
ed his concern, by pretending that my lover was ill. The 
whole family having Clayed by me till I was a little more 
composed, left me to the care of my maid, who put me in¬ 
to bed about six in the morning; but I enjoyed no reCl: I 
revolved every circumClance of my conduCl, endeavour¬ 
ing to find out the cause of this fatal change in S—’s dis¬ 
position ; and as I could recolleCl nothing which could 
juClly give offence, concluded that some malicious per¬ 
sons had abused his ears with Clories to my prejudice. 

With this conjeClure I got up, and sent my lawyer to 
him with a letter, wherein I insiCled upon seeing him, 
that I might have an opportunity of juClifying myself in 
person; a task which would be easily performed, as I had 
never offended, but in loving too well. I waited with the 
moCl anxious impatience for the return of my messenger, 
who brought me an answer couched in the coldeCl terms 
of civility which indifference could didlate; acknowledg- 
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ing, however, that he had nothing to lay to my charge, 
but that it was for the good of us both we should part— 
He ought to have refleaed on that before, not after I had 
sacrificed my all for his love! I was well nigh diifrafted 
by this confirmation of his incon^ancy; and I wonder to 
this day how I retained the use of reason, under such cir¬ 
cumstances of horror and despair! My grief laid aside all 
decorum and restraint; I told my father that S— was dy¬ 
ing, and that I would visit him with all expedition. 

Startled at the proposal, this careful parent demon¬ 
strated the fatal consequence of such an unguarded Step, 
reminded me of the difficulty with which he had prevail¬ 
ed upon my mother and uncle to forgive my former im¬ 
prudence, observed that his intention was to carry me 
into the country next day, in order to effedt a perfedt re¬ 
conciliation ; but now I was on the brink of forfeiting all 
pretensions to their regard, by committing another fatal 
error, which could not possibly be retrieved; and that for 
his part, whatever pangs it might coSl him, he was re¬ 
solved to banish me from his sight for ever. 

While he uttered this declaration the tears trickled 
down his cheeks, and he seemed overwhelmed with the 
keeneSl sorrow and mortification; so it may be easily con¬ 
ceived what were the impressions of my grief, reinforced 
with the afflidlion of a father whom I dearly loved, and 
the consciousness of being the cause of all his disquiet! 
I was struck dumb with remorse and woe; and when I re¬ 
covered the use of speech, I told him how sensible I was 
of his great goodness and humanity, and owned how 
little I deserved his favour and affeftion; thatthe sense of 
my oWn unworthiness was one cause of my present dis¬ 
traction; for such was the condition of my fate, that I 
muft either sec S— or die. I said, though I could not 
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expeft his forgiveness, I was surely worthy of his com¬ 
passion ; that nothing but the most irresiwible passion 
could have misled me at fir^ from my duty, or tempted 
me to incur the lea^ degree of his displeasure; that the 
same fatal influence ^till prevailed, and would, in all pro¬ 
bability, continue to the grave, which was the only abode 
in which I hoped for peace. 

While I expressed myself in this manner, my dear 
good father wept with the moft tender sympathy, and 
saying I might do as I pleased, for he had done with me, 
quitted the room, leaving me to the cruel sensations of 
my own heart, which almoft burned with anguish, up¬ 
braiding me with a fault which I could not help com¬ 
mitting. 

I immediately hired a chariot and six, and would have 
set out by myself, had not my father’s affeftion, which all 
my errors could not efface, provided an attendant. He 
saw me quite delirious and desperate; and therefore en¬ 
gaged a relation of my own to accompany and take care 
of me in this rash expedition. 

During this journey, which lafted two days, I felt no 
remission of grief and anxiety, but underwent the mo5t 
intolerable sorrow and suspence: at la^ we arrived at a 
little house called the Hut, on Salisbury plain, where, in 
the moft frantic agitation, I wrote a letter to S—, des¬ 
cribing the miserable condition to which I was reduced 
by his unkindness, and desiring to see him, with the moil: 
earneil solicitations. 

This billet I committed to the care of my attendant, 

and laid itrong injunftions upon him to tell Mr. S- y 

my injuries were so great, and my despair so violent, that 
if he did not favour me with a visit, I would go to him, 
though at his siiler’s house, where he then was. 
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He received my message with great coldness, and told 
my friend, that if I would return to London without in¬ 
sisting upon the interview I demanded, he would in a 
little time follow me to town, and every thing should be 
amicably adjured. But when the messenger assured him, 
that I was too much transported with grief, to hear of 
such a proposal, he consented to meet me in the middle of 
Salisbury-plain, that we might avoid all observation: and 
though I was little able to walk, I set out on foot for the 
place of assignation, my companion following at a small 
distance. 

When I saw him leading his horse down the hill, I 
collefted all my fortitude, and advanced to him with all 
the speed I could exert; but when I made an effort to 
speak, my tongue denied its office; and so lively was the 
expression of unutterable sorrow in my countenance, 
that his heart (hard as it was) melted at sight of my suffer¬ 
ings, which he well knew proceeded from the sincerity 
of my love. At length I recovered the use of speech, 
enough to tell him, that I was come to take my leave; and 
when I would have proceeded, my voice failed me again: 
but, after a considerable pause, I found means, with 
great difficulty, to let him know how sensible I was of my 
own incapacity to retrieve his lo^ affeftions; but that I 
was willing (if possible) to retain his esteem, of which, 
could I be assured, I would endeavour to compose my¬ 
self; that I was determined to leave the kingdom, be¬ 
cause I could not bear the sight of those places where we 
had been so happy in our mutual love; and that, till my 
departure, I hoped he would visit me sometimes, that I 
might, by degrees, wean myself from his company; for, 
I should not be able to survive the shock of being depriv¬ 
ed of him all at once. 
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This address may seem very humble to an uncon¬ 
cerned observer; but love will tame the proudest dispo¬ 
sition, as plainly appeared in my case; tor I had natur¬ 
ally as much spirit, or more, than the generality of people 
have. Mr. S-was so much confounded at the man¬ 

ner of my behaviour, that he scarce knew what answer to 
make; for (as he afterwards owned) he expefted to hear 
himself upbraided; but he was not proof againil my ten¬ 
derness. After some hesitation, he said he never meant to 
forsake me intirely, that his affedtion was ftill unim¬ 
paired, and that he would follow me diredlly to London. 
I imposed upon myself, and believed what he said, be¬ 
cause I could not bear to think of parting with him for 
ever, and returned to town in a more tranquil ^late of 
mind than that in which I had left my father, though my 
heart was far from being at ease; my fears being ingen¬ 
ious enough to foresee, that I should never be able to 
overcome his indifference. 

I took lodgings in Mount-Afreet, and my maid having 
disposed of herself in marriage, hired another, who sup¬ 
plied her place very much to my satisfadlion; she was a 
good girl, had a particular attachment to me, and for 
many years, during which she lived in my service, was 
indefatigably assiduous in contributing to my ease, or 

rather, in alleviating my affliftion: for, though S- 

came up to town according to promise, and renewed a 
sort of correspondence with me for the space of five 
months, his complaisance would extend no farther; and 
he gave me to underAfand, that he had determined to go 
abroad with Mr. V-, whom he accordingly accom¬ 
panied in his envoyship to D-n. 

I underAfood the real cause of this expedition, which, 
notwithstanding his oaths and proteAfations of unabated 
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love and regard, I construed into a palpable mark of dis¬ 
like and disrespeft; nor could the repeated assurances I 
received from him in letters, mitigate the anguish and 
mortification that preyed upon my heart. I therefore gave 
up all hopes of recovering the happiness I had loil: I told 
him on the eve of his departure, that he might exercise 
his gallantry a great while, before he would meet with my 
fellow, in point of sincerity and love; for I would rather 
have been a servant in his house, with the privilege of 
seeing him, than the queen of England debarred of that 
pleasure. 

When he took his leave and went down flairs, I 
shrunk at every ^ep he made, as if a new wound had been 
inflifted upon me; and when I heard the door shut be¬ 
hind him, my heart died within me. (I had the satisfaction 
to hear afterwards, he lamented the loss of me prodi¬ 
giously, and that he had never been so happy since.) I sat 
down to write a letter, in which I forgave his indifference, 
because I knew the affeCtions are altogether involuntary, 
and wished him all the happiness he deserved. I then 
walked up and down the room in the moft restless an¬ 
xiety, was put to bed by my maid, rose at six, mounted 
my horse, and rode forty miles, in order to fatigue my¬ 
self, that I might, next night, enjoy some repose. This 
exercise I daily underwent for months together; and 
when it did not answer my purpose, I used to walk round 
Hyde-park in the evening, when the place was quite 
solitary, and unvisited by any other human creature. 

In the course of this melancholy perambulation, I was 
one day accofted by a very great man, who, after the firCl 
salutation, asked whether or not my intercourse with 

S-was at an end; and if I had any allowance from 

my husband? To the firCl of these queClions I replied in 
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the affirmative; and to the lail answered, that my lord did 
not allow me a great deal; indeed I might have truly said 
nothing at all; but I was too proud to own my indigence. 
He then expressed his wonder, how one like me, who had 
been used to splendour and affluence from my cradle, 
could make shift to live in my present narrow circum- 
ftances; and when I told him that I could make a very 
good shift, so I had peace, he seemed to lament my situa¬ 
tion, and very kindly invited me to sup with his wife, at 
his house. I accepted the invitation, without any appre¬ 
hension of the consequence; and when I went to the 
place, was introduced into an apartment, magnificently 
lighted up (I suppose) for my reception. 

After I had stayed alone for some time in this myster¬ 
ious situation, without seeing a living soul, my inviter ap¬ 
peared, and said, he hoped I would not take it amiss, that 
he and I were to sup by ourselves, as he had something to 
say, which could not be so properly communicated be¬ 
fore company or servants. I then, for the firSl time, per¬ 
ceived his drift, to my no small surprize and indignation; 
and with evident marks of displeasure told him, I was 
sure he had nothing to propose that would be agreeable 
to my inclination, and that I would immediately leave 
the house. Upon which he gave me to underhand, that 
I could not possibly retire, because he had sent away my 
chair, and all his servants were disposed to obey his 
orders. 

Incensed at this declaration, which I considered as an 
insult, I answered with an air of resolution, it was very 
well; I despised his contrivance, and was ^aid of no¬ 
body. Seeing me thus alarmed, he assured me I had no 
reason to be afraid; that he had loved me long, and could 
find no other opportunity of declaring his passion. He 
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ssud, the Q— had told him, that lord C-had renewed 

his addresses to me; and as he understood from my own 

mouth, my correspondence with S-was absolutely 

broke olF, he thought himself as well entitled as another 
to my regard. In conclusion, he told me, that I might 
command his purse, and that he had power enough to 
bring me into the world again with eclat. To these ad¬ 
vances I replied, that he was very much mistaken in his 
opinion of my character, if he imagined I was to be won 
by any temptations of fortune, and very frankly declared, 
that I would rather give myself to a footman, than sell 
myself to a prince. 

Supper being served, we sat down together; but I 
would neither eat nor drink any thing, except a little 
bread and water; for I was an odd whimsical girl; and it 
came into my head, that he might, perhaps, have mixed 
something in the victuals or wine, which would alter 
my way ofthinking. In short, finding himself baffled in all 
his endeavours, he permitted me about twelve o’clock to 
depart in peace, and gave up his suit, as a desperate 
cause. 

This uncomfortable life did I lead for a whole twelve- 
month, without feeling the leaSI abatement of my melan¬ 
choly. Finding myself worn to a skeleton, I resumed my 
former resolution of trying to profit by change of place, 
and aftually went abroad with no other attendant but 
my woman, and the utmo^ indifference for life. My in¬ 
tention was to have gone to the South of France, where I 
thought I could have subsided on the little I had left, 
which amotmted to five hundred pounds, until the issue 
of my law-suit, by which I hoped to obtain some pro- 
“vision from my lord; and, without all doubt, my expefta- 
tion would have been answered, had I put this my plan in 
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execution: but being at Paris, from whence I purposed 

to set forward in a few days, I sent to M. K-who 

had been formerly intimate with my father, and shewn 
me many civilities during my fir^l residence in France. 

This gentleman favoured me with a visit, and when I 
made him acquainted with my scheme, dissuaded me 
from it, as an uncomfortable determination. He advised 
me to ^ay at Paris, where, with good oeconomy, I could 
live as cheap as in any other place, and enjoy the conver¬ 
sation and countenance of my friends, among which 
number he declared himself one of the mo^f faithful. He 
assured me, that I should be always welcome to his table, 
and want for nothing. He promised to recommend me as 
a lodger to a friend of his, with whom I would live in a 
frugal and decent manner; and observed that, as the wo- 
, man was well known and e^eemed by all the English 
' company in Paris, it would be the mo^ reputable ^ep I 
could take, (considering my youth and situation) to 
lodge with a creditable person, who could answer for my 
conduft. Thus perswaded, I very simply followed his ad¬ 
vice; I say simply, because notwithllanding his repre¬ 
sentations, I soon found my money melt away, without 
any prospedl of a fresh supply. In lieu of this, however, I 
passed my time very agreeably in several English, and 
some French families, where, in a little time, I became 
quite intimate, saw a great deal of company, and was 
treated with the utmoft politeness and regard; yet, in the 
midfl of these pleasures, many a melancholy sigh would 

rise at the remembrance of my beloved S- , whom for 

several years I could not recolleil without emotion; but 
time, company, amusements, and change of place, in a 
great measure dissipated these ideas, and enabled me to 
bear my fate with patience and resignation. 
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On my kil arrival at Paris, I was surrounded by a 
croud of professed admirers, who sighed and flattered in 
the usual forms; but, besides that my heart was not yet 
in a condition to contradl: new engagements, I was pre¬ 
possessed against them all, by supposing that they pre¬ 
sumed upon the knowledge of my indiscretion with 
S—; and therefore rejected their addresses with detefta- 
tion and disdain: for, as I have already observed, I was 
not to be won, but by the appearance of esteem and the 
moll respedlful carriage; and though, by a false Hep, I 
had, in my own opinion, forfeited my title to the one, I 
was resolved to discourage the advances of any man who 
seemed deficient in the other. 

In this manner, my lovers were, one by one, repulsed, 
almoH as soon as they presented themselves, and I pre¬ 
served the independence of my heart, until I became ac¬ 
quainted with a certain peer, whom I often saw at the 

house of Mrs. P-, an English lady then resident at 

Paris. This young nobleman professed himself deeply 
enamoured of me, in a Hile so different from that of my 
other admirers, that I heard his proteHations without 
disguH; and tho’ my inclinations were Hill free, could 
not find in my heart to discountenance his addresses, 
which were preferred with the moH engaging modeHy, 
disintereHedness and respeH. 

By these never-failing arts, he gradually conquered 
my indifference, and gained the preference in my eHeem 

from lord C-^y and the prince of C-, who were at 

that time his rivals. But what contributed (more than any 
consideration) to his success, was his declaring openly, 
that he would marry me without hesitation, as soon as I 
could obtain a divorce from my present husband, which, 
in aH-probability, might have been easily procured; for 
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before I left England, lord-had offered me five 

thousand pounds, if I would consent to such a mutual 
release, that he might be at liberty to espouse one Miss 
W—of Kent, to whom he then made love upon honour¬ 
able terms: but I was fool enough to refuse his proposal, 

by the advice of S-; and whether or not his lordship 

finding it imprafticable to wed his new miftress, began 
to make love upon another footing, I know not; but cer¬ 
tain it is, the mother forbad him the house, a circum¬ 
stance which he took so heinously ill, that he appealed to 
the world in a public advertisement, beginning with. 
Whereas^ for some time^ I have passionately loved Miss 
W-, and upon my not complying with the mother's pro¬ 

posals^ they have turned me out of doors ; this is toJuSIify, &c. 

This declaration, signed with his name, was actually 
printed in a number of detached advertisements, which 
he ordered to be distributed to the public; and afterwards 
being convinced by some of his friends, that he had 
done a very silly thing, he recalled them at half a guinea 
apiece. A copy of one of them was sent to me at Paris; 
and I believe my father has now one of the originals in 
his possession. After this wise vindication of his condu(ft, 
he made an attempt to carry off the lady from church, by 
force of arms; but she was rescued by the neighbours, 
headed by her brother, who being an attorney, had like 
to have made his lordship smart severely for this exploit. 

Mean while, my new admirer had made some pro¬ 
gress in my heart; and my finances being exhaufted, I 

was reduced to the alternative of returning to lord- 

again, or accepting earl B-^’s love. When my affairs 

were brought to that issue, I made no hesitation in my 
choice, putting myself under the proteftion of a man of 
honour, whom I eileemed, rather than suffer every sort 
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of mortification, from a person who was the objeft of 
my abhorrence and contempt. From a mistaken pride, 

I chose to live in lord B-^y’s house, rather than be 

maintained at his expence in any other place. We spent 
several months agreeably in balls and other diversions, 
visited lord B—k, who lived at the diifance of a few 
leagues from Paris, and ^ayed some days at his house, 
where the entertainment was, in all respefts, delightful, 
elegant, and refined. Their habitation was the rendez¬ 
vous of the be^l company in France; and lady B-k 

maintained the same superiority in her own sex, for 
which her lord is so ju^ly diftinguished among the men. 

About Chri^bnas we set out for England, accompani¬ 
ed by a little North Briton, who lived with lord B- 

as his companion, and did not at all approve of our corres¬ 
pondence; whether out of real friendship for his patron, 
or apprehension that in time I might supercede his own 
influence with my lord, I shall not pretend to determine. 
Be that as it will, the froft was so severe, that we were 
detained ten days at Calais, before we could get out of the 
harbour; and during that time, I reflected seriously on 
what my new lover had proposed: as he was very young, 
and imacquainted with the world, I thought mjr ^lory 
might have escaped him; and therefore determined to 
give him a faithful detail of the whole, that he might not 
have any thing to reproach me with in the sequel; be¬ 
sides, I did not think it honeil to engage him to do more 
for me than he might afterwards, perhaps, think I was 
worth. Accordingly, I communicated to him every par¬ 
ticular of my life; and the narration, far from altering his 
swntimcnts, rather confirmed his good opinion, by ex¬ 
hibiting an undoubted proof of my frankness and sincer¬ 
ity. In short, he behaved with such generosity, as made 
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an absolute conquest of my heart: but my love was of 
a different kind from that which had formerly reigned 
within my brea^, being founded upon the warmed gra¬ 
titude and e^eem, exclusive of any other consideration, 
tho’ his person was very agreeable, and his address en- 
gaging. 

When we arrived in England, I went direftly to his 
country-seat, about twelve miles from London, where he 
soon joined me, and we lived some time in perfeft re¬ 
tirement, his relations being greatly alarmed with the ap¬ 
prehension that lord-would bring an action against 

him; though he himself desired nothing more, and lived 
so easy under that expectation, that they soon laid aside 
their fears on his account. 

We were visited by Mr. H-B-, a relation of 

my lord, and one Mr. R-of the guards, who, with 

the little Scotchman and my lover, made an agreeable 
set, among whom I enjoyed hunting, and all manner of 

country diversions. As to Mr. H-B-, if ever 

there was a perfection in one man, it centered in him; or 
at leait, he, of all the men I ever knew, approached near¬ 
est to that idea which I had conceived of a perfeCt charac¬ 
ter. He was both good and great, possessed an uncom¬ 
mon genius and the be^t of hearts. Mr. R—was a very 
sociaWe man, had a good person and cultivated under¬ 
standing; and my lord was excessively good humoured; 
so that, with such companions, no place could be dull or 
insipid: for my own part, I conducted the family; and as 
I endeavoured to please and make every body happy, I 
had the good fortune to succeed. Mr. B— told me, that 
before he saw me, he heard I was a fool; but finding (as 
he was pleased to say) that I had been egregiously mis¬ 
represented, he courted my friendship, and a correspon- 
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dence commenced between us; indeed, it was impossible 
for any person to know him, without entertaining the ut¬ 
most efteem and veneration for his virtue. 

After I had lived some time in this agreeable retreat, 
my husband began to make a bustle: he sent a message, 
demanding me from lord B—; then came in person, with 
his night-cap in his pocket, intending to have ^ayed all 
night, had he been asked, and attended by a relation, 
whom he assured that I was very fond of him, and de¬ 
tained by force from his arms. 

Finding himself disappointed in his expeftations, he 
commenced a law-suit against Lord B—, though not for 
a divorce, as we desired, but with a view to reclaim me 
as his lawful wife. His lawyers, however, attempted to 
prove criminal conversation, in hopes of extorting money 
from my lover; but their endeavours were altogether 

fruitless; for no servant of lord B-’s or mine, could 

with justice say, we were ever seen to trespass again^ 
modesty and decorum; so that the plaintiff was non¬ 
suited. 

While this cause was depending, all my lover’s friends 
expressed fear and concern for the issue, while he him¬ 
self behaved with the utmo^ resolution, and gave me 
such convincing proofs of a strong and ileady afFe6lion, 
as augmented my gratitude, and rivetted the ties of my 
love, which was unblemished, faithful and sincere. 

Soon after this event, I was seized with a violent fit of 
illness, in which I was visited by my father, and attended 
by two physicians, one of whom despaired of my life, and 

took his leave accordingly; but Dr. S-, who was the 

other, persifted in his attendance, and in all human ap¬ 
pearance, saved my life; a circumftance by which he ac¬ 
quired a great share of reputation: yet, notwithftanding 
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all his assiftance, I was confined to my bed for ten weeks; 

during which, lord B-’s grief was immoderate, his 

care and generosity unlimited. Whilst I lay in this ex¬ 
tremity, Mr. S- ^ penetrated by my melancholy con¬ 

dition, which revived his tenderness, begg’d leave to be 

admitted to my presence; and lord B-would have 

complied with his requeft, had I not been judged too 
weak to bear the shock of such an interview. My con- 
ftitution, however, agreeably disappointed their fears; 
and the fever had no sooner left me, than I was removed 
to a hunting seat belonging to my lover, from whence, 

after I had recovered my ^rength, we went to B- 

Cattle, where we kept open house: and while we remain¬ 
ed at this place, lord B-received a letter from lord 

-, dated in November, challenging him to single 

combat in May, upon the frontiers of France and Flan¬ 
ders. This defiance was sent in consequence of what had 
passed betwixt them long before my indisposition, at a 
meeting in a certain tavern, where they quarrelled, and 
in the fray my lover threw his antagoni^ under the table. 
I counselled him to take no notice of this rhodomontade, 
which I knew was void of all intention of performance; 
and he was wise enough to follow my advice; resolved, 
however, should the message be repeated, to take the 
challenger at his word. 

Having resided some time in this place, we returned 
to the other country-house which he had left, where lord 

B-addicted himself so much to hunting, and other 

male diversions, that I began to think he neglefted me, 
and apprized him of my suspicion; assuring him at the 
same time, that I would leave him as soon as my opinion 
should be confirmed. 

This declaration had no effect upon his behaviour, 
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which became so remarkably cold, that even Mr. R—, 
who lived with us, imagined that his alFe£Hon was pal¬ 
pably diminished. When I went to town, I was usually 
attended by his cousin, or this gentleman, or both, but 
seldom favoured with his company; nay, when I repaired 
to Bath, for the re-eftablishment of my health, he per¬ 
mitted me to go alone; so that I was quite persuaded of 
his indifference; and yet, I was mistaken in my opinion: 
but, I had been spoiled by the behaviour of my fir^ hus¬ 
band, and Mr. S—, who never quitted me for the sake of 
any amusement, and often resided the calls of the mo^t 
urgent business rather than part from me, tho’ but for a 
few hours. I thought every man who loved me truly, 
would aft in the same manner; and whether I am right 
or wrong in my conje£hires, I leave wiser casuifts to 
judge. Certain it is, such sacrifice and devotion is the most 
pleasing proof of an admirer’s passion; and Foyez mot 
plus souvent^ ne me donnez rien, is one of my favourite 
maxims. A man may give money, because he is profuse; 
he may be violently fond, because he is of a sanguine con- 
ftitution; but if he gives me his time, he gives me an un- 
queftionable proof of my being in full possession of his 
heart. 

My appearance at Bath, without the company of lord 

B-, occasioned a general surprize, and encouraged 

the men to pefter me with addresses; every new admirer 
endeavouring to advance his suit, by demonftrating the 
unkind and disrespeftful behaviour of his lordship. In¬ 
deed, this was the moil effeftual ilring they could touch: 
my pride and resentment were alarmed, and I was weak 
enough to liilen to one man, who had like to have insinu¬ 
ated himself into my inclinations. He was tall and large 
boned, with white hair, inclining to what is called sandy, 



’The Adventures 0/Peregrine Pickle 135 

and had the reputation of being handsome, tho’ I think 
he scarce deserved that epithet. He possessed a large 
fortune, loved mischief, and ^luck at nothing for the ac¬ 
complishment of his designs; one of his chief pleasures, 
being that of setting any two lovers at variance. He em¬ 
ployed his address upon me with great assiduity, and 
knew so well how to manage my resentment, that I was 
pleased with his manner, heard his vows without disgust, 
and, in a word, promised to deliberate with myself upon 
his proposals, and give him an account of my determina¬ 
tion in writing. 

Thus resolved, I went to lord B—, in Wiltshire, whi¬ 
ther I was followed by this pretender to my heart, who 
visited us on the footing of an acquaintance; but when I 
reflefted on what I had done, I condemned my own con- 
duft, as indiscreet, tho’ nothing decisive had passed be¬ 
tween us, and began to hate him in proportion to the self- 
conviition I felt; perceiving that I had involved myself in 
a difficulty from which I should not be easily disengaged. 
For the present, however, I found means to poftpone my 
declaration; he admitted my excuse, and I returned to 
London with lord B—, who was again summoned to the 
field by his former challenger. 

H—d—n, governor, counsellor, and steward to this 
little hero, came to lord B— with a verbal message, im¬ 
porting, that his lordship had changed his mind about 
going to Flanders, but expelled to meet him on such 
a day and hour, in the burying ground near Red-lion- 
square. Lord B— accepted the challenge, and gave me 
an account of what had passed; but he had been antici¬ 
pated by the messenger, who had already tried to alarm 
my fears, from the consideration of the consequence, that 
I might take some measures to prevent their meeting. I 
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perceived his drift, and told him plainly that lord- 

had no intention to risque his person, tho’ he endeavour¬ 
ed with all his might to persuade me, that his principal 
was desperate and determined. I knew my little husband 
too well, to think he would bring matters to any danger¬ 
ous issue, and was apprehensive of nothing but foul play, 
from the villainy of H—n, with which I was equally 
well acquainted. Indeed I signified my doubts on that 
score to Mr. B- ^ who would have attended his kins¬ 

man to the field, had he not thought he might be liable 
to censure, if any thing should happen to lord B—, be¬ 
cause he himself was heir at law: for that reason, he ju¬ 
diciously declined being personally concerned; and we 
pitched upon the earl of A—, his lordship’s uncle, who 
willingly undertook the office. 

At the appointed time they went to the place of ren¬ 
dezvous, where they had not waited long when the chal¬ 
lenger appeared, in a new pink satin waiftcoat, which he 
had puton for the occasion, with his sword under his arm, 
and his fteward by him, leaving, in an hackney-coach, at 
some diftance, a surgeon whom he had provided for the 
care of his person. Thus equipped he advanced to his 
antagonift, and desired him to choose his ground; upon 
which lord B— told him that if he muft fall, it was not 
material which grave he should tumble over. 

Our little hero finding him so jocose and determined, 
turned to lord A —, and desired to speak with him, that 
he might disburden his conscience before they should be¬ 
gin the work of death. They accordingly went aside; and 
he gave him to underftand, that his motive for fighting, 
was lordB—’s detaining his wife from him, by compul¬ 
sion. Tlie earl of A— assured him, he was egregiously 
miftaka^n in his conjefture; that his nephew used no force 
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or undue influence to keep me in his house; but it could 
not be expected that he would turn me out of doors. 

This explanation was altogether satisfaftory to lord 
—, who said he was far from being so unreasonable as to 
expeft lord B— would commit such a breach of hospit¬ 
ality; and all he desired was, that his wife should be left 
to her own inclinations. Upon these articles peace was 
concluded, and they parted without bloodshed. At lea^ 
these are the particulars of the ilory, as they were related 
by lord A—, with whom I laughed heartily at the adven¬ 
ture, for I never doubted that the challenger would find 
some expedient to prevent the duel, tho’ I wondered how 
he mu^ered up resolution enough to carry it so far. 

That he might not, however, give us any more trou¬ 
ble, we resolved to go and enjoy ourselves in France, 
whither I went by myself, in hopesof being soon joined by 
my lover, who was obliged to ^lay some time longer in 
England, to settle his affairs. He was so much affefted at 
our parting (tho’ but for a few weeks) that he was almoil 
diftradled; and this affliftion renewed my tenderness for 
him, because it was an undoubted proof of his love. I 
wrote to him every po^ from France; and, as I had no 
secrets, desired him to take care of all the letters that 
should come to his house, direfted to me, after my de¬ 
parture from England. 

This was an unfortunate office for him, in the execu¬ 
tion of which he chanced to open a letter from Sir T— 
A —i with whom (as I have already observed) I had some 
correspondence at Bath. I had, according to my promise, 
given this gentleman a decisive answer, importing, that I 
was determined to remain in my present situation; but as 
lord B— was ignorant of my sentiments in that particu¬ 
lar, and perceived from the letter that something extra- 
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ordinary had passed between us, and that I was earne^ly 
solicited to leave him, he was seized with the utmo^ con- 
^ernation and concern; and having previously obtained 
the king’s leave to go abroad, set out that very night for 
France, leaving his affairs in the greatest confusion. 

Sir T—A—hearing I was gone, without understand¬ 
ing the cause of my departure, took the same route, and 
both arrived at Dover next day. They heard of each 
other’s motions: each bribed the maSter of a packet- 
boat to transport him with expedition; but that depend¬ 
ing upon the wind, both reached Calais at the same time, 
tho’ in different vessels. Sir T— sent his valet de cham- 
bre, poSl, with a letter, intreating me to accompany him 
into Italy, where he would make me miSlress of his whole 
fortune, and to set out diredlly for that country, that he 
might not lose me by the arrival of lord B—, promising 
to join me on the road, if I would consent to make him 
happy. I sent his messenger back with an answer, where¬ 
in I expressed surprize at his proposals, after having sig¬ 
nified my resolution to him before I left England. He 
was scarce dismissed, when I received another letter from 
lord B—, beseeching me to meet him at Clermont, upon 
the road from Calais; and conjuring me to avoid the sight 
of his rival, should he get the ^art of him in travelling. 
This, however, was not likely to be the case, as lord B— 
rode po^, and the other was, by his corpulence, obliged 
to travel in a chaise; yet that I might not increase his an¬ 
xiety, I left Paris immediately on the receipt of his mes- 
sap^e, and met him at the appointed place, where he re¬ 
ceived me with all the agitation of joy and fear, and asked 
if I had ever encouraged Sir T— A— in his addresses. 
I very candidly told him the whole transaftion, at which 
he was incensed; but his indignation was soon appeased. 
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when I professed my penitence, and assured him that I 
had totally rejefted his rival. Not that I approve of my 
behaviour to Sir T -—^ who (I own) was ill used in this 
affair; but surely it was more excusable to halt here, than 
proceed farther in my indiscretion. 

My lover being satisfied with my declaration, we went 
together to Paris, being attended by the Scotchman whom 
I have already mentioned, tho’ I believe he was not over 
and above well pleased to see matters thus amicably com¬ 
promised. The furious knight followed us to the capital; 
insifted on seeing me in person; told this North Briton, 
that I was a(^lually engaged to him; wrote every hour, and 
railed at my perfidious conduft. I took no notice of these 
delirious transports, which were also disregarded by 
lord B—, till one night he was exasperated by the insinu¬ 
ations of Mr. C-, who, I believe, inflamed his jea¬ 

lousy, by hinting a suspicion that I was really in love with 
his rival. What passed betwixt them I know not, but he 
sent for me from the opera, by a physician of Paris, who 
was a sort of go-between among us all, and who told me, 
that if I did not come home on the infant, a duel would 
be fought on my account. 

I was very much shocked at this information; but by 
being used to alarms from the behaviour of lord —, I 
had acquired a pretty good share of resolution, and with 
great composure entered the room where lord B— was, 
with his companion, whom I immediately ordered to 
withdraw. I then gave his lordship to understand, that I 
was informed of what had passed, and thought myself so 
much injured by the person who had juSt quitted the 
apartment, that I would no longer live under the same 
roof with him. 

Lord B— raved like a bedlamite, taxing me with want 
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of candour and afFeftion; but I easily justified my own 
integrity, and gave him such assurances of my love that 
his jealousy subsided, and his spirits were recomposed. 
Nevertheless I insisted upon his dismissing Mr. C—, 
on pain of my leaving the house, as I could not help think¬ 
ing he had used his endeavours to prejudice me in the 
opinion of my lord. If his conduft was the result of friend¬ 
ship for his patron, he certainly afted the part of an hon- 
e^ and truily adherent. But I could not easily forgive 
him, because a few weeks before, he had, by my intere^, 
obtained a considerable addition to his allowance; and 
even after the ^leps he had taken to disoblige me, I was 
not so much his enemy but that I prevailed upon lord 
B— to double his salary, that his leaving the family might 
be no detriment to his fortune. 

His lordship having complied with my demand, this 
gentlenun, after having ^ayed three days in the house to 
prepare for his departure, during which, I would not 
suffer him to be admitted into my presence, made his re¬ 
treat with a fine young girl who was my companion; and 
I have never seen him since that time. 

Sir T— ftill continued furious, and would not take a 
denial, except from my own mouth; upon which, with 
the approbation of lord B—, I indulged him with an in¬ 
terview. He entered the apartment with a ^lern coun¬ 
tenance, and told me I had used him ill. I pleaded guilty 
to the charge, and begged his pardon accordingly. I at¬ 
tempted to reason the case with him, but he would hear 
no argvunents except his own, and even tried to intimi¬ 
date me with threats; which provoked me to such a de¬ 
gree, that I defied his vengeance. I told him that I feared 
nothing but the report of my own conscience; that tho' I 
had aCTcd a simple part, he durft not say there was any 
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thing criminal in my conduft; and that, from his present 
frantic and unjuH behaviour, I thought myself happy in 
having escaped him. He swore I was the mo^l inflexible 
of all creatures, asked if nothing would move me? and 
when I answered, “Nothing,” took his leave, and never 
afterwards persecuted me with his addresses; tho’ I have 
heard he was vain and false enough to boaft of favours; 
which, upon my honour, he never received, as he himself, 
at one time, owned to doftor Cantwell at Paris. 

While he underwent all this frenzy and diftraftion 
upon my account, he was loved with the same violence of 
passion by a certain Scotch lady of quality, who, when he 
followed me to France, pursued him thither with the 
same eagerness and expedition. Far from being jealous 
of me as a rival, she used to come to my house, implore 
my good offices with the objeft of her love, and laying 
herself on the floor at full length, before the fire, weep 
and cry like a person bereft of her senses. She bitterly 
complained, that he had never obliged her but once; and 
begged, with the mo^ earnest supplications, that I would 
give her an opportunity of seeing him at my house. But I 
thought proper to avoid her company, as soon as I per¬ 
ceived her intention. 

We continued at Paris for some time, during which I 
contradted an acquaintance with the siller of madam la 
T—. She was the supposed miftress of the prince of 

C-, endowed with a great share of under^anding, 

and loved pleasure to excess, tho’ she maintained her re¬ 
putation on a respedlable footing, by living with her hus¬ 
band and mother. This lady perceiving that I had in¬ 
spired her lover with a passion, which gave me uneasi¬ 
ness on her account, aftually pradlised all her eloquence 
and art, in persuading me to li^en to his love; for it was a 
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maxim with her, to please him at any rate. I was shocked 
at her indelicate complaisance, and rejected the proposal, 
as repugnant to my present engagement, which 1 held 
as sacred as any nuptial tie, and much more binding than 
a forced or unnatural marriage. 

Upon our return to England we lived in great har¬ 
mony and peace; and nothing was wanting to my happi¬ 
ness, but the one thing to me the mo^l needful; I mean 
the inchanting tenderness and delightful enthusiasm of 
love. Lord B—’s heart (I believe) felt the soft impres- 
,sions; and, for my own part, I loved him with the mo^ 
faithful affedlion. It is not enough to say I wished him 
well; I had the mo^ delicate, the moft genuine e^eem 
for his virtue, I had an intimate regard and anxiety for his 
intereil; and felt for him as if he had been my owm son: 
but ^ill there was a vacancy in my heart; there was not 
that fervour, that transport, that ec^acy of passion which 
I had formerly known; my bosom was not filled with 
the little deity; I could not help recalling to my remem¬ 
brance, the fond, the ravishing moments I had passed 

with S-. Had I underftood the conditions of life, 

those pleasures were happily exchanged for my present 
situation, because, if I was now deprived of those raptur¬ 
ous enjoyments, I was also exempted from the cares and 
anxiety that attended them; but I was generally extra¬ 
vagant in my notions of happiness, and therefore con- 
^ued my present tranquillity into an insipid languor and 
^agnation of life. 

While I remained in this inactivity of sentiment, lord 

- y having received a very considerable addition to 

hi$ fortune, sent a message to me, promising, that if I 

amuld leave lord B--, he would make me a present of 

a house and furniture, where I should live at my ease, 
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without being exposed to his visits, except when I should 
be disposed to receive them. This proposal he made, in 
consequence of what I had always declared, namely, that 
if he had not reduced me to the necessity of putting my¬ 
self under the proteftion of some person or other, by de¬ 
priving me of any other means of subsistence, I should 
never have given the world the leaSl cause to scandalize 
my reputation; and that I would withdraw myself from 
my present dependance, as soon as he should enable me 
to live by myself. I was therefore resolved to be as good 
as my word, and accepted his offer, on condition that I 
should be wholly at my own disposal, and that he should 
never enter my door but as a visitant or common friend. 

These articles being ratified by his word and honour 
(the value of which I did not then know) an house was 
furnished according to my direftions; and I signified my 

intention to lord B-, who consented to my removal, 

with this proviso, that I should continue to see him. I 
wrote also to his relation Mr. B—, who, in his answer, ob¬ 
served, that it was too late to advise when I was aftually 
determined. All my friends and acquaintance approved 
of the scheme, tho’ it was one of the mo^l unjustifiable 
Steps I had ever taken, being a real aft of ingratitude to 
my benefaftor; which I soon did, and always shall regret 
and condemn. So little is the world qualified to judge of 
private affairs! 

When the time of our parting drew near, lord B— 
became gloomy and discontented, and even intreated me 
to postpone my resolution; but I told him, that now every 
thing was prepared for my reception, I could not retraft 
without incurring the imputation of folly and extrava¬ 
gance. On the very day of my departure, Mr. B— en¬ 
deavoured, with all the arguments he could suggeSl, to 
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dissuade me from my purpose; and I made use of the 
same answer which had satisfied his friend. Finding me 
determined upon removing, he bur^l out into a flood of 

tears, exclaiming, “By G-^, if lord B-can bear it, 

“I can’t.” I was thunderfrruckat this expression; for tho’ 
I had been told that Mr. B—was in love with me, I gave 
no credit to the report, because he had never declared 
his passion, and this was the firfr hint of it that ever es¬ 
caped him in my hearing. I was therefore so much amaz¬ 
ed at the circumstance of this abrupt explanation, that I 
could make no answer; but having taken my leave, went 
away, ruminating on the unexpected declaration. 

Lord B— (as I was informed) spoke not a word that 
whole night, and took my leaving him so much to heart, 
that two years elapsed before he got the better of his 
grief. This intelligence I afterwardsreceivedfromhisown 
mouth, and asked his forgiveness for my unkind re¬ 
treat, tho’ I shall never be able to obtain my own. As for 
Mr. B—, he was overwhelmed with sorrow, and made 
such efforts to suppress his concern, as had well nigh 
cofr him his life. Dr, S— was called to him in the middle 
of the night, and found him alrnoCl suffocated. He soon 
guessed the cause, when he underwood that I had left the 
house: so that I myself was the only person concerned 
who was utterly ignorant of his affeftion; for I solemnly 
declare he never gave me the leafr reason to suspeCf it 
while I lived with his relation, because he had too much 
honour to entertain a thought of supplanting his friend, 
and too good an opinion of me to believe he should have 
succeeded in the attempt. Tho’ my love for lord B— was 
not so tender and intereCling as the passion I had felt for 
S^, my fidelity was inviolable, and I never harboured 
the moll diClant thought of any other person, till after 
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I had resolved to leave him, when (I own) I afforded 
some small encouragement to the addresses of a new ad¬ 
mirer, by telling him, that I should, in a little time, be my 
own mi^ress, though I was not now at my own disposal. 

I enjoyed my new house as a little paradise: it was ac¬ 
commodated with all sorts of conveniences; every thing 
was new, and therefore pleasing, and the whole abso¬ 
lutely at my command. I had the company of a relation, 
a very good woman, with whom I lived in the moil amic¬ 
able manner; was visited by the beft people in town (I 
mean those of the male sex, the ladies having long ago 
forsaken me;) I frequented all reputable places of public 
entertainment, and had a concert at home once a week; 
so that my days rolled on in happiness and quiet, till 
all my sweets were imbittered by the vexatious behav¬ 
iour of my husband, who began to importune me again 
to live with him; and by the increasing anxiety of lord 
B—, who (tho’ I ftill admitted his visits) plainly perceiv¬ 
ed that I wanted to relinquish his correspondence. This 
discovery raised such tempers of jealousy and despair 
within his breast, that he kept me in continual alarms: he 
sent messages to me every hour, signed his letters with 
his own blood, raved like a man in an ec^lacy of madness, 
railed at my ingratitude, and praised my conduct by 
turns. He offered to sacrifice every thing for my love, to 
leave the kingdom forthwith, and live with me for ever in 
any part of the world where I should choose to reside. 

These were generous and tempting proposals; but 
I was beset with counsellors who were not totally dis- 
intere^ed, and who dissuaded me from embracing the 

proffers of my lover, on pretence that lord-would 

be highly injured by my compliance. I liitened to their 
advice, and hardened my heart against lord B—’s sor- 
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row and solicitations. My behaviour on this occasion is 
altogether unaccountable; this was the only time that 
ever I was a slave to admonition. The condition of lord 
B— would have melted any heart but mine, and yet 
mine was one of the mo^l sensible; he employed his cou¬ 
sin as an advocate with me, till that gentleman actually 
refused the office, telling him candidly, that his own in¬ 
clinations were too much engaged, to permit him to per¬ 
form the task with fidelity and truth. He accordingly 
resolved to avoid my presence, until my lord and I should 
come to some final determination, which was greatly 
retarded by the perseverance of his lordship, who would 
not resign his hopes even when I pretended that another 
man had engaged my heart, but said, that in time my 
affedtion might return. 

Our correspondence, however, gradually wore off; 
upon which Mr. B— renewed his visits, and many 
agreeable and happy hours we passed together. Not that 
he, or any other person whom I now saw, succeeded to 
the privilege of a fortunate lover; I knew he loved me to 
madness; but I would not gratify his passion any other 
way than by the moft profound e^eem and veneration 
for his virtues, which were altogether amiable and sub¬ 
lime; and I would here draw his chara£fer minutely, 
but it would take up too much time to set forth his merits; 
the only man living of my acquaintance who resembles 
him is lord F- y of whom I shall speak in the sequel. 

About this time, I underwent a veryintere^ling change 
in the situation of my heart. I had sent a message to my 
old lover S——, desiring he would allow my picture, 
which was in his possession, to be copied; and he now 
transmitted it to me by my lawyer, whom he direfted to 
ask, if I intended to be at the next masquerade. This 
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curiosity had a Grange effect upon my spirits; my heart 
fluttered at the queftion, and my imagination glowed 
with a thousand fond presages. I answered in the affirma¬ 
tive, and we met by accident at the ball. I could not be¬ 
hold him without emotion; when he accosted me, his 
well known voice made my heart vibrate, like a musical 
chord, when its unison is struck. All the ideas of our pa^ 
love, which the lapse of time and absence had enfeebled 
and lulled to sleep, now awoke, and were reinspired by 
his appearance; so that his artful excuses were easily ad- 
mittea: I forgave him all that I had suffered on his ac¬ 
count, because he was the natural lord of my alfeftion; 
and our former correspondence was renewed. 

I thought myself in a new world of bliss, in conse¬ 
quence of this reconciliation, the raptures of which con¬ 
tinued unimpaired for the space of four months, during 
which time he was fonder of me, if possible, than before, 
repeated hispromiseof marriage, if we shouldever have it 
in our power; assured me he had never been happy since 
he left me; that he believed no woman had ever loved 
like me: and indeed, to have a notion of my passion for 
that man, you mu^l fir^f have loved as I did: but thro’ a 
Grange caprice, I broke off the correspondence, out of 
apprehension that he would forsake me again. From his 
pa^ conduft, I dreaded what might happen; and the re¬ 
membrance of what I had undergone by his inconstancy, 
filled my imagination with such horror, that I could not 
indure the shocking prosped, and prematurely plunged 
myself into the danger, rather than endure the terrors of 
expeftation. I remembered that his former attachment 
began in the season of my prosperity, when my fortune 
was in the zenith, and my youth in its prime; and that he 
had forsaken me in the day of trouble, when my life 



148 The Adventures 0/Peregrine Pickle 

became embarrassed, and my circumftances were on the 
decline: I foresaw nothing but continual persecution 
from my husband, and feared, that once the keener 
transports of our reconciliation should be over, his af- 
fedtion would sink under the severity of its trial. In con¬ 
sequence of this desertion, I received a letter from him, 
acknowledging that he was rightly served, but that my 
retreat gave him inexpressible concern. 

Mean while, lord-continued to adl in the char- 

after of a fiend, tormenting me with his nauseous impor¬ 
tunities : he prevailed upon the duke of L-to employ 

his influence in persuading me to live with him; assuring 
his grace, that I had aftually promised to give him that 
proof of my obedience, and that I would come home the 
sooner for being pressed to compliance by a person of his 
rank and charafter. Induced by these representations, 
the duke honoured me with a visit; and in the course 
of his exhortations I underftood how he had been thus 

misinformed: upon which I sent for lord-, and in 

his presence convifted him of the falshood, by commu¬ 
nicating to his grace the articles of our laft agreement 
which he did not think proper to deny; and the duke be¬ 
ing undeceived, declared that he would not have given 
me the trouble of vindicating myself, had he not been 
misled by the insincerity of my lord. 

Baffled in this attempt, he engaged Mr. H— V—, 
and afterwards my own father, in the same task; and tho' 
I ftill adhered to my firft resolution, persifted with such 
obftinacy in his endeavours to make me unhappy, that I 
determined to leave the kingdom. Accordingly, after I 
had spent the evening with him at Ranelagh, I went away 
about two o’clock in the morning, leaving my compan¬ 
ion, with direftions to reftorc to my lord his house, fur- 
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niture, plate, and everything he had given me since our 
la^ accommodation; so far was I, upon this occasion, or 
at any other time of my life, from embezzling any part of 
his fortune. My friend followed my inftruftions moft 
pundhially; and his lordship knows and will acknow¬ 
ledge the truth of this assertion. 

Thus have I explained the true cause of my firif 
expedition to Flanders, whither the world was good- 
natured enough to say I followed Mr. B— and the 
whole army, which happened to be sent abroad that 
summer. Before my departure I likewise transmitted to 
lord B— the dressing-plate, china, and a very consider¬ 
able settlement, of which he had been generous enough 
to make me a present. This was an instance of my integ¬ 
rity, which I thought due to aman who had laid meunder 
great obligations; and tho’ I have lived to be refused a 

small sum both by him and S-, I do not repent of my 

disinterested behaviour; all the revenge I harbour again^ 
the laSl of these lovers, is the desire of having it in my 
power to do him good. 

I now found myself adrift in .the world again, and 
very richly deserved the hardships of my condition, for 
my indiscretion in leaving lord B—, and in truSling to 

the word of lord-, without some further security; 

but I have dearly paid for my imprudence. The more I 
saw into the character of this man whom deSliny hath 
appointed my scourge, the more was I determined to 
avoid his fellowship and communication; for he and I 
are, in point of disposition, as opposite as any two princi¬ 
ples in nature. In the firSl place, he is one of the moSl un¬ 
social beings that ever exited; when I was pleased and 
happy, he was always out of temper, but if he could find 
means to overcast and cloud my mirth, though never so 
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innocent, he then discovered signs of uncommon satis¬ 
faction and content, because, by this disagreeable tem¬ 
per, he banished all company from his house. He is ex¬ 
tremely weak of under^anding, though he possesses a 
good share of low cunning, which has so egregiously 
imposed upon some people, that they have actually be¬ 
lieved him a good natured easy creature, and blamed me 
because I did not manage him to better purpose; but, 
upon further acquaintance, they have always found him 
obClinate as a mule, and capricious as a monkey. Not that 
he is utterly void of all commendable qualities: he is 
punctual in paying his debts, liberal when in good 
humour, and would be well bred, were he not subjeCt to 
fits of absence, during which he is altogether uncon¬ 
versable ; but he is proud, naturally suspicious, jealous, 
equally with and without cause, never made a friend, and 
is an utter Granger to the joys of intimacy; in short, he 
hangs like a damp upon society, and may be properly 
called Kill-joy., an epithet which he has ju^ly acquired. 
He honours me with constant professions of love, but his 
conduct is so opposite to my sentiments of that passion, as 
to have been the prime source of all my misfortunes and 
afRiCtion; and I have often wished myself the objeCt of 
his hate, in hopes ofprofitingbyachangeinhisbehaviour. 

Indeed, he has not been able to make me more un¬ 
happy than, I believe, he is in his own mind; for he is 
literally a self-tormentor, who never enjoyed one gleam 
of satisfaction, except at the expence of another’s quiet; 
and yet with this (I had almost called it diabolical) qual¬ 
ity, he expects that I should cherish him with all the ten- 
iderness of afFeCtion. After he has been at pains to incur 

S aversion, he punishes my disgust, by contriving 
ernes to mortify and perplex me, which have often 
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succeeded so efFeihially, as to endanger my life and 
constitution; for I have been fretted and frighted into 
sundry fits of illness, and then I own I have experienced 
his care and concern. 

Over and above the oddities I have mentioned, he is 
so unsteady in his (Economy, that he is always new model¬ 
ling his affairs, and exhauSting his fortune, by laying out 
ten pounds in order to save a shilling. He inquires into 
the chara( 3 :er of a servant after he has lived two years in 
his family, and is so ridiculously Stocked with vanity 
and self-conceit, that notwithstanding my assurance be¬ 
fore, and the whole series of my condu<ft since our mar¬ 
riage, which ought to have convinced him of my dislike, 
he is Still persuaded, that at bottom, I muSt admire anci 
be enamoured of his agreeable person and accomplish¬ 
ments, and that I would not fail to manifeSt my love,were 
I not spirited up againSt him by his own relations. Per¬ 
haps it might be their intereSt to foment the misunder¬ 
standing betwixt us; but really, they give themselves no 
trouble about our affairs; and, so far as I know them, are 
a very good sort of people. On the whole, I think I may 
with justice pronounce my precious yoke-fellowatrifling, 
teazing, insufferable, inconsistent creature. 

With the little money which remained of what I had 
received from his lordship, for housekeeping, I trans¬ 
ported myself to Flanders, and arrived in Ghent, a few 
days after our troops were quartered in that city, which 
was so much crowded with these new visitants, that I 
should have found it impracticable to procure a lodging, 
had I not been accommodated by lord R— B—, the 

duke of A-'s youngeSt brother, who very politely 

gave me up his own. Here I saw my friend Mr. B-, 

who was overjoyed at my arrival, though jealous of every 
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man of his acquaintance; for he loved me with all the 
ardour of passion, and I regarded him with all the per¬ 
fection of friendship, which, had he lived, in time might 
have produced love; tho’ that was a fruit which it never 
brought forth. Notwithstanding his earneSt solicitations 
to the contrary, I Stayed but a week in Ghent, from 
whence I proceeded to Brussels, and fixed my abode in 
the Hotel de Flandre, among an agreeable set of gentle¬ 
men and ladies, with whom I spent my time very chear- 
fully. There was a sort of court in this city, frequented 
by all the officers, who could obtain permission to go 
thither; and the place in general was gay and agreeable. 
I was introduced to the beSt families, and very happy in 
my acquaintance; for the ladies were polite, good tem¬ 
pered and obliging, and treated me with the utmoSl hos¬ 
pitality and respeft. Among others, I contracted a friend¬ 
ship with Madam la comtesse de C-, and her two 

daughters, who were very amiable young ladies; and be¬ 
came intimate with the princess C-and countess 

W-, lady of the bed-chamber to the queen of Hun¬ 

gary, and a great favourite of the governor Monsieur 
D’H— —, in whose house she lived with his wife, who 
was also a lady of a very engaging disposition. 

Soon after I had fixed my habitation in Brussels, the 
company at our Hotel was increased by three officers, 
who professed themselves my admirers, and came from 
Ghent, with a view of soliciting my love. This triumvir¬ 
ate consiCled of the Scotch earl of-, lord R—M—, 

and another young officer: the fir^f was a man of a very 
genteel figure and amorous compleClion, danced well, 
and h^ a great deal of good humour, with a mixture of 
vanity and self-conceit. The second had a |[ood face, 
^ though a clumsy person, and a very sweet disposition, 
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very much adapted for the sentimental passion of love; 

and the third (Mr. W-by name) was tall, thin, and 

well-bred, with a great ^lock of good nature and vivacity. 
These adventurers began their addresses in general afts 
of gallant^, that comprehended several of my female 
friends, with whom we used to engage in parties of plea¬ 
sure, both in the city and the environs^ which are ex¬ 
tremely agreeable. When they thought they had taken 
the preliminary ^eps of securing themselves in my good 
opinion and e^eem, they agreed to go on without fur¬ 
ther delay, and that lord-should make the fir^ at¬ 

tack upon my heart. 

He accordingly laid siege to me, with such warmth 
and assiduity, that I believe he deceived himself, and 
began to think he was actually in love; though at bottom, 
he felt no impulse that deserved the sacred name. Though 
I discouraged him in the beginning, he persecuted me 
with his addresses; he always sat by me at dinner, and 
imparted a thousand trifles in continual whispers, which 
attradled the notice of the company so much, that I began 
to fear his behaviour would give rise to some report to my 
prejudice; and therefore avoided him with the utmoft 
caution. Notwith^anding all my care, however, he found 
means one night, while my maid, who lay in my room, 
went down ^airs, to get into my chamber after I was 
abed: upon which, I ^farted up, and told him, that if he 
should approach me, I would alarm the house; for I 
never wanted courage and resolution. Perceiving my dis¬ 
pleasure, he kneeled by the bed-side, begg’d I would 
have pity on his sufferings, and swore I should have carte 
blanche to the utmo^ extent of his fortune. To these pro¬ 
posals I made no other reply, but that of protecting I 
would never speak to him again, if he did not quit my ^ 
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apartment that moment; upon which he thought proper 
to withdraw; and I never afterwards gave him an oppor¬ 
tunity of speaking to me on the same subjeft: so that, 
in a few weeks, he separated himself from our society; 
though the ladies of Brussels considered him as my lover, 
because, of all the other officers, he was their greatest 
favourite. 

His lordship being thus repulsed, Mr. W-took 

the field, and assailed my heart in a very different man¬ 
ner. He said he knew not how to make love, but was a 
man of honour, would keep the secret, and so forth. To 
this cavalier address I answered, that was I not angry, as 
I otherwise should have been at his blunt declaration, 
because I found by his own confession, he did not know 
what was due to the sex; and my unhappy situation in 
some shape excused him for a liberty which he would not 
have dream’d of taking, had not my misfortunes encour¬ 
aged his presumption. But I would deal with him in his 
own way; and far from assuming the prude, frankly as¬ 
sured him, that he was not at all to my ta^e, hoping he 
would consider my dislike as a sufficient reason to rejeft 
his love. 

Lord R-began to feel the symptoms of a genuine 

passion, which he carefully cherished in silence, being 
naturally diffident and bashful; but by the very means he 
used to conceal it from my observation, I plainly dis¬ 
cerned the situation of his heart, and was not at all dis¬ 
pleased at the progress I had made in his inclinations. 
Mean while, he cultivated my acquaintance with ^reat 
assiduity and respedl, attended me in all my excursions, 
and particularly in an expedition to Antwerp, with two 
other gentlemen, where in downright gaiete de cceur, we 
^at for our pictures, which were drawn in one piece; one 
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of the partie being represented in the dress of an hussar, 
and another in that of a running footman. This incident 
I mention because the performance, which is now in my 
possession, gave birth to a thousand groundless reports, 
that circulated in England at our expence. 

It was immediately after this jaunt, that lord R- 

began to disclose his passion; though he, at the same 
time, Parted such objedlions as seemed well nigh to ex¬ 
tinguish his hopes, lamenting, that even if he should have 
the happiness to engage my afFeftions, his fortune was 
too inconsiderable to support us again^ the efforts of 

lord-, should he attempt to interrupt our felicity; 

and that he himself was obliged to follow the motions of 
the army. In short, he seemed to consider my felicity 
more than his own, and behaved with such delicacy, as 
gradually made an impression on my heart; so that when 
we parted, we agreed to renew our correspondence in 
England. 

In the midft of these agreeable amusements, which I 
enjoyed in almo^ all the different towns of Flanders, I 
happened to be at Ghent one day, sitting among a good 
deal of company, in one of their Hotels, when a poft- 
chaise flopped at the gate; upon which we went to the 
windows to satisfy our curiosity, when who should ^lep 
out of the convenience, but my little insignificant lord. 

I no sooner announced him to the company, than all the 
gentlemen asked whether they should ^ay and proteft 
me, or withdraw; and when I assured them, that their 
proteftion was not necessary, one and all of them retired; 

though lord R-M-went no farther than the 

parlour below, being determined to screen me againft all 
violence and compulsion. I sent a message to my lord, 
desiring him to walk up into my apartment; but although ^ 
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his sole errand was to see and carry me ofF, he would not 
venture to accept of my invitation, till he had demanded 
me in form, from the governor of the place. 

That gentleman being altogether a danger to his 
person and character, rererred him to the commanding 
officer of the English troops, who was a man of humour, 
and upon his lordship’s application, pretended to doubt 
his identity; observing, that he had always heard lord 

-represented as a jolly corpulent man. He gave him 

to understand, however, that even granting him to be the 
person, I was by no means subjeft to military law, unless 
he could prove that I had ever liSled in his majeSly’s ser¬ 
vice. 

Thus disappointed in his endeavours, he returned to 
the inn, and with much persuasion, truSted himself in 
my dining room, after having Stationed his attendant at 
the door, in case of accidents. When I asked, what had 
procured me the honour of this visit; he told me, his 
business and intention were to carry me home. This de¬ 
claration produced a conference, in which I argued the 
case with him; and matters were accommodated for the 
present, by my promising to be in England some time 
in September, on condition that he would permit me to 
live by myself, as before, and immediately order the ar¬ 
rears of my pin-money to be paid. He assented to every 
thing I proposed, returned in peace to his own country, 
and the deficiencies of my allowance were made good; 
while I returned to Brussels, where I flayed until my de¬ 
parture for England, which I regulated in such a manner 
as was consi^ent with my engagement, 

I took lodgings in Pall-mall, and sending for my lord, 
convinced him of my punftuality, and put him in mind 
of his promise; when, to my utter astonishment and con- 
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fusion, he owned, that his promise was no more than a 
decoy to bring me over, and that I muft lay my account 
with living in his house like a dutiful and obedient wife. I 
heard him with the indignation such treatment deserved, 
upbraided him with his perfidious dealing, which I told 
him would have determined me againft cohabitation 
with him, had I not been already resolved: and being des¬ 
titute of all resource, repaired to Bath, where I after¬ 
wards met with Mr. D-and Mr. R-, two gen¬ 

tlemen who had been my fellow-passengers in the yacht 
from Flanders, and treated me with great friendship and 
politeness, without either talking or thinking of love. 

With these gentlemen, who are as idle as myself, I 
went to the jubilee at Pre^on, which was no other than a 
great number of people assembled in a small town ex¬ 
tremely ill accommodated, to partake of diversions that 
were bad imitations of plays, concerts, and masquerades. 
If the world should place to the account of my indiscre¬ 
tion, my travelling in this manner, with gentlemen to 
whom I had no particular attachment; let it also be con¬ 
sidered, as an alleviation, that I always lived in terror of 
my lord, and consequently was often obliged to shift 
my quarters; so that my finances being extremely slen¬ 
der, I ^ood the more in need of assistance and protedtion. 
I was, besides, young, inconsiderate, and so simple, as to 
suppose the figure of an ugly man would always secure 
me from censure on his account: neither did I ever dream 
of any man’s addresses, until he made an adtual declara¬ 
tion of his love. 

Upon my return to Bath, I was again harrassed by 

lord- ^ who came thither accompanied by my father, 

whom I was very glad to see, though he importuned me 
to comply with my husband’s desire, and for the future 
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keep measures with the world. This remon^rance about 
living with my lord, which he conftantly repeated, was 
the only inftance of his unkindness which I ever felt. But 
all his admonitions were not of force sufficient to shake 
my resolution in that particular; though the debate con¬ 
tinued so late, that I told his lordship, it was high time to 
retire, for I could not accommodate him with a bed. He 
then gave me to underhand, that he would ilay where 
he was, upon which my father took his leave, on pretence 
•of looking out for a lodging for himself. 

The little gentleman being now left tSte a tite with me, 
began to discover some signs of apprehension in his 
looks; but mu^ering up all his resolution, he went to the 
door, called up three of his servants, whom he placed as 
centinels upon the ifair, and flounced into my elbow- 
chair, where he resigned himself to reft. Intending to go 
to bed, I thought it was but juft and decent that I should 
screen myself from the intrusion of his footmen, and 
with that view bolted the door. Lord-hearing him¬ 

self locked in, ftarted up in the utmoft terror and con- 
fternation, kicked the door with his heel, and screamed 
aloud, as if he had been in the hands of an assassin. My 
father, who had not yet quitted the house, hearing these 
outcries, ran up ftairs again, and coming through my 
bed-chamber, into the dining-room where we were, found 
me almoft suffocated with laughter, and his heroic son- 
in-law ftaring like one who had loft his wits, with his hair 
ftanding on end. 

When my father asked the meaning of his exclama¬ 
tions, he tola him with all the symptoms of dismay, that 
I had locked him in, and he did not underftand such 
xisage: but I explained the whole myftery, by saying, I 
had bolted the aoor, because I did not like the company 
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of his servants, and could not imagine the cause of his 
pannic, unless he thought I designed to ravish him; an 
insult, than which nothing was farther from my inten¬ 
tion. My father himself could scarce refrain from laugh¬ 
ing at his ridiculous fear; but seeing him in great con¬ 
fusion, took pity on his condition, and carried him off to 
his own lodgings, after I had given my word, that I would 
not attempt to escape, but give him audience next morn¬ 
ing. I accordingly kept my promise, and found means 
to persuade them to leave me at my own discretion. Next 
day I was rallied upon the ftratagem I had contrived to 

frighten lord-; and a thousand idle Tories were told 

about this adventure, which happened literally as I have 
related it. 

From Bath I betook myself to a small house near Lin¬ 
coln, which I had hired of the D— of A-, because 

a country life suited beft with my income, which was no 
more than four hundred pounds a year, and that not well 
paid. I continued some months in this retirement, and 

saw no company, except lord R-M- ^ who lived 

in the neighbourhood, and visited me twice; till finding 
myself indisposed, I was obliged to remove to London, 
and tooklodgings in Maddox-^lreet, where my garrison 
was taken by ftorm, by my lord and his Reward, rein¬ 
forced by Mr L-V-, (who, as my lord told me, 

had a subsidy of five and twenty pounds, before he would 
take the field) and a couple of hardy footmen. This for¬ 
midable band rushed into my apartment, laid violent 
hands upon me, dragged me down ftairs without gloves 
or a cloak, and thrufting me into a coach that ftood at the 
door, conveyed me to my lord’s lodgings in Gloucefter- 
^reet. 

Upon this occasion, his lordship courageously drew 
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his sword upon my woman, who attempted to defend me 
from his insults, and, in all probability, would have in¬ 
timidated him from proceeding; for he looked pale and 
agha^l, his knees knocked together, and he breathed 
thick and hard, with his noftrils dilated, as if he had seen 
a gho^. But he was encouraged by his mercenary asso¬ 
ciate, who, for the five and twenty pounds, ^ood by him 
in the day of trouble, and spirited him on to this gallant 
enterprize. 

In consequence of this exploit, I was cooped up in 
a paultry apartment in Gloucester-ftreet, where I was 
close beset by his lordship, and his worthy ileward Mr. 

H-, with a set of servants that were the creatures of 

this fellow, of whom lord-himself ^ood in awe: 

so that I could not help thinking myself in Newgate, 
among thieves and ruffians. To such a degree did my 
terror avail, that I adbially believed I was in danger of 
being poisoned, and would not receive any sustenance, 
except from the hands of one harmless looking fellow, 
a foreigner, who was my lord’s valet de chambre. I will 
not pretend to say my fears were juSl; but such was my 
opinion of H—n, that I never doubted he would put me 
out of the way, if he thought my life interfered with his 
interest. 

On the second day of my imprisonment, I was visited 

by the duke of L-, a friend of my lord, who found me 

sitting upon a trunk, in a poor little dining-room filled 
with lumber, and lighted with two bits of tallow candle, 
which had been left over night. He perceived in my coun¬ 
tenance a mixture of rage, indignation, terror and des¬ 
pair: he compassionated my sufferings, though he could 
not alleviate my distress, any other way than by inter¬ 
ceding with my tyrant to mitigate my oppression. Nev- 
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ertheless, I remained eleven days in this comfortable 
situation: I was watched like a criminal all day, and one 
of the servants walked from one room to another all 
night, in the nature of a patrole; while my lord, who lay 
in the chamber above me, got out of bed, and tripp’d to 
the window, at the sound of every coach that chanced to 

pass through the ^reet. H-n, who was consummate 

in the arts of a sycophant, began to court my favour, by 
condoling my affliftion, and assuring me, that the only 
method by which I could regain my liberty, was a chear- 
ful compliance with the humour of my lord. I was fully 
convinced of the truth of this observation; and though 
my temper is altogether averse to dissimulation, attempt¬ 
ed to affeft an air of serenity and resignation. But this 
disguise, I found, would not answer my purpose; and 
therefore I had recourse to the assi^ance of my maid, who 
was permitted to attend me in my confinement. With her 
I frequently consulted about the means of accomplishing 
my escape. In consequence of our deliberations, she dir- 
efted a coach and six to be ready at a certain part of the 
town, and to wait for me three days in the same place, in 
case I could not come before the expiration of that term. 

This previous measure being taken according to my 
inftruftions, the next necessary ^lep was to elude the 
vigilance of my guard: and in this manner did I effe^hi- 
ate my purpose. Being, by this time, indulged in the 
liberty of going out in the coach, for the benefit of the air, 
attended by two footmen, who had orders to watch all my 
motions, I made use of this privilege one forenoon, when 

lord-expefted some company to dinner, and bade 

the coachman drive to the lodgings of a man who wrote 
with his mouth, intending to give my spies the slip, on 
pretence of seeing this curiosity: but they were too alert 
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in their duty to be thus outwitted, and followed me up 
flairs into the very apartment. 

Disappointed in this hope, I revolved another scheme 
which was attended with success: I bought some olives 
at an oil-shop; and telling the servants I would proceed 
to St. James's gate, and take a turn in the park, broke one 
of the bottles by the way, complained of the misfortune 
when I was set down, and desired that my coach might 
be cleaned before my return. While my attendants were 
employed in this office, I tripp’d across the parade to the 
horse-guards, and chanced to meet with an acquaintance 
in the park, who said, he saw by my countenance, that I 
was upon some expedition. I owned his supposition was 
ju^; but, as I had not time to relate particulars, I quick¬ 
ened my pace, and took possession of a hackney-coach, 
in which I proceeded to the vehicle which I had appoint¬ 
ed to be in waiting. 

While I thus compassed my escape, there was nothing 
but perplexity and confusion at home; dinner was de¬ 
layed till six o’clock; my lord ran half the town over in 
queil of his equipage, which at la^l returned, with an ac¬ 
count of my elopement. My maid was brought to the 
que^ion, and grievously threatened; but (like all the 
women I ever had) remained vmshaken in her fidelity. In 
the mean time, I travelled night and day towards my re¬ 
treat in Lincolnshire, of which his lordship had not, as 
yet, got the leaft intelligence; and as my coachman was 
but an unexperienced driver, I was obliged to make use 
of my own skill in that exercise, and direft his endeav¬ 
ours the whole way, without venturing to go to bed, or 
take the lea^l repose, until I reached my own habitation. 
There 1 lived in peace and tranquilli^ for the space of six 
weeks, wlwn I was alarmed by one of my lord’s myrmid- 
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ons, who came into the neighbourhood, blustering and 
swearing, that he would carry me ofF, either dead or 
alive. 

It is not to be supposed that I was perfectly easy when 
I was made acquainted with his purpose and declaration, 
as my whole family consisted of no more than a couple of 
women and one footman. However, I summoned up my 
courage, which had been often tried, and never forsook 
me in the day of danger; and sent him word, that if ever 
he should presume to approach my house, I would order 
him to be shot without ceremony. The fellow did not 
chuse to put me to the trial, and returned to town without 
his errand. But as the place of my abode was now dis¬ 
covered, I laid my account with having a visit from his 
employer: I therefore planted spies upon the road, with a 
promise of reward to him who should bring me the firSl 
intelligence of his lordship’s approach. 

Accordingly, I was one morning apprized of his com¬ 
ing; and mounting horse immediately, with my woman 
and valet, away we rode, in defiance of winter. In two 
days I traversed the wilds of Lincolnshire and hundreds 
of Essex, crossed the river at Tilbury, breakfafted at 
Chatham, by the help of a guide and moon-light, arrived 
at Dover the same evening, embarked for Calais, in 
which place I found myself next day at two o’clock in the 
afternoon; and being heartily tired with my journey, be¬ 
took myself to re^. My maid, who was not able to travel 
with such expedition, followed me at an easier pace; and 
the footman was so a^onished at my perseverance, that he 
couldnot help askingupon the road, if ever I was weary in 
my life. Certain it is, my spirits and resolution have en¬ 
abled me to undergo fatigues that are almoft incredible. 
From Calais I went to Brussels, where I again set up my 
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reft in private lodgings; was again perfcftly well received 
by the fashionable people of that place; and, by the in- 
tereft of my friends, obtained the queen of Hungary’s 
proteftion againft the persecution of my husband, while 
I should reside in the Auftrian Netherlands. 

Thus secured, I lived uncensured, conversing with 
the English company, with which this city was crouded, 
but spent the moft agreeable part of my time with the 
countess of Calemberg, in whose house I generally dined 
and supped; and I also contracted an intimacy with the 
princess of Chemay, who was a great favourite with ma¬ 
dam D’Harrach, the governor’s lady. 

I had not been long in this happy situation, when I 
was difturbed by the arrival of lord —, who demanded 
me of the governor; but finding me sheltered from his 
power, he set out for Vienna; and, in consequence of his 

representations, ftrengthened with the duke of N-’s 

naoie, my protection was withdrawn. But, before this ap¬ 
plication, he had gone to the camp, and addressed him¬ 
self to my lord Stair, who was my particular friend and 
ally by my firft marriage, desiring he would compel me 
to return to his house. His lordship told him, that I was 
in no shape subjeCt to his command; but invited him to 
dinner, with a view of diverting himself and company, at 
the expence of his gueft. In the evening, he was plied 
with so many bumpers to my health that he became in¬ 
toxicated, and extremely obftreperous, insifted upon see¬ 
ing lord Stair, after he was retired to reft, and quarrelled 

with lord D-, who being a tall, large, raw-boned 

Scotchman, could have swallowed him at one mouthful; 
but he thought he might venture to challenge him, in 
hopes of being put under arreft by the general; though 
he reckoned without his hoft; lord Stair knew his dispo- 
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sition, and, in order to punish his presumption, winked 
at the affair. The challenger, finding himself miifaken in 
his conje£hire, got up early in the morning, and went off 
po^l for Vienna: and lord Stair desired a certain man of 
quality to make me a visit, and give me an account of his 
behaviour. 

Being now deprived of my proteftion and pin-money, 
which my generous husband would no longer pay, I was 
reduced to great difficulty and distress. The dutchess 
D’Aremberg, lord G—, and many other persons of dis- 
tindlion, interceded in my behalf with his majesty, who 
was then abroad; but he refused to interpose between 
man and wife. The countess of Calemberg wrote a letter 
to my father, in which she represented my uncomfortable 
situation, and undertook to answer for my conduft, in 
case he would allow me a small annuity, on which I could 

live independant of lord-, who, by all accounts, was 

a wretch with whom I could never enjoy the lea^l happi¬ 
ness or quiet; otherwise she would be the fir^f to advise 
me to an accommodation. She gave him to underhand, 
that her character was neither doubtful nor obscure; and 
that if my conduft there, had not been irreproachable, 
she should not have taken me under her proteftion: that 
as I proposed to board in a convent, a small sum would 
answer my occasions; but, if that should be denied, I 
would aihially go to service, or take some other desper¬ 
ate ^ep, to avoid the man who was my bane and aversion. 

To this kind remonstrance my father answered, that 
his fortune would not allow him to assiSt me; he had now 
a young family; and that I ought, at all events, to return 
to my husband. By this time, such was the extremity of 
my circumstances, that I was forced to pawn my cloaths, 
and every trifiing trinket in my possession, and even to 
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descend so far as to solicit Mr. S-for a loan of fifty 

pounds, which he refused. 

Thus was I deserted, in my diftress, by two persons, 
to whom, in the season of my affluence, my purse had 
been always open. Nothing so effeftually subdues a 
spirit unused to supplicate, as want: repulsed in this man¬ 
ner, I had recourse to lord B —^ who was also (it seems) 
unable to relieve my necessities. This mortification I de¬ 
served at his hands, tho’ he had once put it in my power 
to be above all such paltry applications; and I should not 
have been compelled to the disagreeable task of troubl¬ 
ing my friends, had not I voluntarily resigned what he 
formerly gave me. As to the other gentleman to whom I 
addressed myself on this occasion, I think he might have 
shewn more regard to my situation, not only for the rea¬ 
sons already mentioned, but because he knew me too 
well to be ignorant of what I muft have suffered, in con¬ 
descending to make such a requeft. 

Several officers, who guessed my adversity, generous¬ 
ly offered to supply me with money; but I could not 
bring myself to make use of their friendship, or even to 
own my diftress, except to one person, of whom I bor¬ 
rowed a small sum. To crown my misfortunes, I was 
taken very ill, at a time when there was no other way of 
avoiding the clutches of my persecutor, but by a pre¬ 
cipitate flight. In this emergency, I applied to a worthy 
gentleman at Brussels, a very good friend of mine, but no 
lover. I say no lover, because every man is supposed to aft 
in thatcapacity who befriends a young woman in diftress. 
This generous Fleming set out with me, in the night, 
from Brussels, and condufted me to the frontiers of 
France. Being very much indisposed both in mind and 
body when I was obliged to undertake this expedition, I 
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shoul(^ in all probability, have, sunk under the fatigue of 
travelling, had not my spirits been kept up by the con¬ 
versation of my companion, who was a man of business 
and consequence, and undertook to manage my affairs in 
such a manner as would enable me to re-e^ablish my re¬ 
sidence in the place I had left. He was young and arave, 
attended me with the utmoft care and assiduity, and left 
nothing undone which he thought would contribute to 
my ease and satisfaction. I believe his friendship for me 
was a little tinChired with another passion; but he was 
married, and lived very well with his wife, who was also 
my friend; so that he knew I would never think of him 
in the light of a lover. 

Upon our arrival at Valenciennes, he accommodated 
me with a little money (for a little was all I would take) 
and returned to his own city, after we had settled a cor¬ 
respondence by letters. I was detained a day or two in 
this place by my indisposition, which increased; but 
nevertheless proceeded to Paris, to make intere^ for a 
protection from the king of France, which that monarch 
graciously accorded me, in three days after myfirst appli¬ 
cation ; and his ministers sent orders to all the governors 
and intendants of the province towns, to proteCt me 

again^ the efforts of lord-, in whatever place I 

should choose to reside. 

Having returned my thanks at Versailles for this fa¬ 
vour, and tarried a few days at Paris, which was a place 
altogether unsuitable to the low ebb of my fortune, I re¬ 
paired to Lisle, where I intended to fix my habitation; 
and there my disorder recurred with such violence, that I 
was obliged to send for a physician, who seemed to have 
been a disciple of Sangrado; for he scarce left a drop of 
blood in my body, and yet I found myself never a whit 
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the better. Indeed I was so much exhausted by these 
evacuations, and my constitution so much impaired by 
fatigue and perturbation of mind, that I had no other 
hope of recovering but that of reaching England, and 
putting myself under the direction of a physician on 
whose ability I could depend. 

With this doubtful prospedt, therefore, I determined 
to attempt a return to my native air, and adhially de¬ 
parted from Lisle, in such a melancholy enfeebled con¬ 
dition, that I had almoSI fainted when I was put into the 
coach. But before I resolved upon this journey I was re¬ 
duced to the utmoSl exigence of fortune; so that I could 
scarce afford to buy provisions, had it been in my power 
to eat, and should not have been able to defray my travel¬ 
ling expences, had I not been generously befriended by 
lord R— M-^, who (I am sure) would have done any 
thing for my ease and accommodation, tho’ he has un- 
juSlly incurred the imputation of being parsimonious, 
and I had no reason to expeft any such favour at his 
hands. 

In this deplorable ilate of health I was conveyed to 
Calais, being all the way (as it were) in the arms of death, 
without having swallowed the lea^f suSenance on the 
road. So much was my indisposition augmented by the 
fatigue of the journey, that Iswooned when Iwas brought 
into the inn, and had almoft expired before I could re¬ 
ceive the leaft assiftance or advice: however, my spirits 
were a little revived by some bread and wine, which I 
took at the persuasion of a French surgeon, who chanc¬ 
ing to pass by the door, was called up to my relief. Having 
sent my servant to Brussels, to take care of my cloaths, I 
embarked in the packet-boat, and by that time we arrived 
at Dover, was almost in extremity. 
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Here I found a return coach, in which I was carried to 
London, and was put to bed in the house where we put 
up, more dead than alive. The people of the inn sent 
for an apothecary, who administered some cordial that 
recalled me to life; and when I recovered the use of 
speech, I told him who I was, and desired him to wait up¬ 
on Dr. S— and inform him of my situation. A young girl, 
who was niece to the landlord’s wife, seeing me unattend¬ 
ed, made a tender of her service to me, and I accepted the 
offer, as well as of a lodging in the apothecary’s house, to 
which I was conveyed as soon as my Strength would ad¬ 
mit of my removal. There I was visited by my physician, 
who was shocked to find me in such a dangerous condi¬ 
tion : however, having considered my case, he perceived 
that my indisposition proceeded from the calamities I 
had undergone, and encouraged me with the hope of a 
speedy cure, provided I could be kept easy and undis¬ 
turbed. 

I was accordingly attended with all imaginable care; 
my lord’s name being never mentioned in my hearing, 
because I considered him as the fatal source of all my 
misfortunes; and in a month I recovered my health, by 
the great skill and tenderness of my doftor, who now 
finding me ftrong enough to encounter fresh troubles, 
endeavoured to persuade me, that it would be my wisest 
^ep to return to my husband, whom, at that time, he had 
often occasion to see. But I rejeffed his proposal, com¬ 
menced a new law-suit for separation, and took a small 
house in St. James’s square. 

About this time, my woman returned from Brussels, 
but without my cloaths, which were detained on account 
of the money I owed in that place; and asking her dis¬ 
mission from my service, set up shop for herself. I had 
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not lived many weeks in my new habitation, when my 
persecutor renewed his attempts to make himself mafter 
of my person; but I had learn’d from experience, to re¬ 
double my vigilance, and he was fruftrated in all his en¬ 
deavours. I was again happy in the conversation of my 
former acquaintance, and visited by a great number of 
gentlemen, mostly persons of probity and sense, who 
cultivated my friendship, without any other motive of 
attachment. Not that I was unsolicited on the article of 
love ; that was a theme on which I never wanted-orators; 
and could I have prevailed upon myself to profit by the 
advances that were made, I might have managed my op¬ 
portunities, so as to have set fortune at defiance for the 
future. But I was none of those oeconomiils, who can 
sacrifice their hearts to interested considerations. 

One evening, while I was conversing with three or 
four of my friends, my lawyer came in, and told me he 
had something of consequence to impart: upon which, 
all the gentlemen but one went away. Then he gave me to 
under^nd, that my suit would immediately come to 
trial; and though he hoped the beSt, the issue was uncer¬ 
tain: that if it should be given againSl me, the decision 
would inspire my lord with fresh spirits to diSlurb my 
peace; and therefore it would be convenient for me to re¬ 
tire, until the affair should be brought to adetermination. 

I was very much disconcerted at this intelligence; and 
the gentleman who Stayed perceiving my concern, asked 
what I intended to do, or if he could serve me in any 
shape, and desired to know whither I proposed to re¬ 
treat. I affefted to laugh, and answered, “To a garret, I 
believe.” To this over-^lrained raillery he replied, that if 
I should, his friendship and regard would find the way 
to my apartment; and I had no reason to doubt the sin- 
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cerity of his declaration. We consulted about the meas¬ 
ures I should take, and I determined to remove into the 
country, where I was soon favoured with a letter from 
him, wherein he expressed the infinite pleasure he had in 
being able to assure me, that my suit had been success¬ 
ful, and that I might appear again with great safety. 

Accordingly I returned to town in his coach and six, 
which he had sent for my convenience, and the same 
evening went with him to the masquerade, where we 
passed the night very agreeably, his spirits, as well as 
mine, being elevated to a joyous pitch, by the happy 
event of my process. This gentleman was a person of 
great honour, worth and good nature; he loved me ex¬ 
tremely, but did not care that I should know the extent 
of his passion: on the contrary, he endeavoured to per¬ 
suade me, he had laid it down as a maxim, that no woman 
should ever have power enough over his heart, to give 
him the lea^l pain or disquiet. In short, he had made a 
progress in my affeftion, and to his generosity was I in¬ 
debted for my subsistence two whole years; during which 
he was continually professing this philosophic indiffer¬ 
ence, while, at the same time, he was giving me daily 
assurances of his friendship and eSteem, and treating me 
with incessant marks of the moSt passionate love: so that 
I concluded his intention was cold,'though his temper 
was warm. Considering myself as an incumbrance upon 
his fortune, I redoubled my endeavours to obtain a separ¬ 
ate maintenance from my lord, and removed from St. 
James’s Square to lodgings at Kensington, where I had 
not long enjoyed myself in tranquillity, before it was in¬ 
terrupted by a very unexpefted visit. 

While I was busy one day dressing in my dining¬ 
room, I found his lordship at my elbow, before I was 
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aware of his approach, although his coach was at the 
door, and the house already in the possession of his ser¬ 
vants. He accosted me in the usual ftile, as if we had part¬ 
ed the night before; and I answered him with an appear¬ 
ance of the same careless familiarity, desiring him to sit 
down, while I retreated to my chamber, lock’d the door, 
and feirly went to bed; being, perhaps, the firif woman 
who went thither for proteftion from the insults of a 
man. Here then I immured myself with my faithful 
Abigail. My lord finding me secured, knocked at the 
door, and through the key-hole begg’d to be admitted; 
assuring me, that all he wanted was a conference. I de¬ 
sired to be excused, though I believed his assurance; but 
I had no inclination to converse with him, because I 
knew from experience the nature of his conversation, 
which was so disagreeable and tormenting, that I would 
have exchanged it at any time for a good beating, and 
thought myself a gainer by the bargain. However, he 
persi^ed in his importunities to such a degree, that I as¬ 
sented to his proposal, on condition that the duke of 
L-should be present at the interview; and he im¬ 

mediately sent a message to his grace, while I in peace 
ate my breakfast, conveyed in a basket, which was hoiked 
up to the window of my bed-chamber. 

The duke was so kind as to come at my lord’s reque^, 
and before I would open the door, gave me his word, that 
I should be protefted from all violence and compulsion. 
Thus assured, they were permitted to enter. My little 
gentleman sitting down by my bed-side began to repeat 
the old hackneyed arguments he had formerly used, with 
the view of inducing me to live with him; and I, on my 
side, repeated my former objeftions, or pretended to 
listen to his representations, while my imagination was 
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employed in contriving the means of elFefting an escape, 
as the duke easily perceived by my countenance. 

Finding all his remon^ances ineffeftual, he quitted 
the chamber, and left his cause to the eloquence of his 
grace, who sat with me a whole half hour, without exert¬ 
ing himself much in behalf of his client, because he knew 
I was altogether obftinate, and determined on that score; 
but joked upon the behaviour of his lordship, who 
(though jealous of moft people) had left him alone with 
me in my bed-chamber, observing, that he muft either 
have great confidence in his virtue, or a very bad opinion 
of him otherwise. In short, I found means to defer the 
categorical answer till next day, and invited the duke and 
his lordship to dine with me to-morrow. My wise yoke¬ 
fellow seemed to doubt the sincerity of this invitation, 
and was very much disposed to keep possession of my 
house: but, by the persuasions of his grace, and the ad¬ 
vice of H—^n, who was his chief counsellor and back, he 
was prevailed upon to take my word, and for the present 
left me. 

They were no sooner retired, than I rose with great 
expedition, pack’d up my deaths, and took shelter in 
Essex for the fir^ time. Next day, my lord and his noble 
friend came to dinner, according to appointment; and 
being informed of my escape by my woman, whom I had 
left in the house, his lordship discovered some signs of 
discontent, and insi^ed upon seeing my papers; upon 
which, my maid produced a parcel of bills which I owed 
to different people. Notwithftanding this disappoint¬ 
ment, he sat down to what was provided for dinner, and 
with great deliberation ate up a leg of lamb, the be^l part 
of a fowl, and something else, which I do not now re¬ 
member ; and then very peaceably went away, giving my 
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maid an opportunity of following me to the place of my 
retreat. 

My intention was to have sought refuge, as formerly, 
in another country; but I was prevented from putting 
my design in execution by a fit of illness, during which I 
was visited by my physician and some of my own rela¬ 
tions, particularly a difrant cousin of mine, whom my 
lord had engaged in his interefrs, by promising to recom- 
pence her amply, if she could persuade me to comply 
with his desire. In this office she was assifred by the 
doftor, who was my friend, and a man of sense, for whom 
I have the mo^l perfect esteem, though he and I have 
often differed in point of opinion. In a word, I was expos¬ 
ed to the incessant importunities of all my acquaintance, 
which added to the desperate circumstances of my for¬ 
tune, compelled me to embrace the terms that were offer¬ 
ed, and I again returned to the domefric duties of a wife. 

I was conducted to my lord’s house by an old friend of 
mine, a gentleman turned of fifty, of admirable parts and 
understanding; he was a pleasing companion, chearful 
and humane, and had acquired a great share of my es¬ 
teem and respedt. In a word, his advice had great weight 
in my deliberations, because it seemed to be the result 
of experience and disinterested friendship. Without all 
doubt, he had an unfeigned concern for my welfare; but, 
being an admirable politician, his scheme was to make 
my interest coincide with his own inclinations; for I had 
unwittingly made an innovation upon his heart; and as 
he thought I should hardly favour his passion, while I 
was at liberty to converse with the reSt of my admirers, he 
-counselled me to surrender that freedom, well knowing 
that my lord would be easily persuaded to banish all his 
xivals from the house; in which case, he did not doubt 
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of his being able to insinuate himself into mjr affe£Hons; 
because he laid it down as an eternal truth, that if any 
two persons of different sexes were obliged to live to¬ 
gether in a desart, where they would be excluded from all 
other human intercourse, they would naturally and in¬ 
evitably contraft an inclination for each other. 

How juit this hypothesis may be, I leave to the deter¬ 
mination of the curious; though, if I may be allowed to 
judge from my own disposition, a couple so situated 
would be apt to imbibe mutual disgusts, from the nature 
and necessity of their union; unless their association was 
at firil the efFe< 5 t of reciprocal affection and esteem. Be 
this it will, I honour the gentleman for his plan, which 
was ingeniously contrived, and artfully conduced; but I 
happened to have too much address for him in the sequel, 
cunning as he was, though, at fir^l, I did not perceive his 
drift; and his lordship was much less likely to compre¬ 
hend his meaning. 

Immediately after this new accommodation, I was 
carried to a country-house belonging to my lord, and was 
simple enough to venture myself (unattended by any 
servant on whose integrity I could depend) in the hands 

of his lordship and H-n, whose villainy I always 

dreaded; tho’ at this time my apprehensions were con¬ 
siderably increased, by recollecting, that it was not his in- 
tereft to let me live in the house, left his conduft should 
be inq^uired into; and by remembring, that the very house 
to which we were going, had been twice burnt down in a 
very short space of time, not without suspicion of his 
having been the incendiary, on account of some box of 
writings, which was loft in the conflagration. True it is, 
this imputation was never made good; and perhaps he 
was altogether innocent of the charge, which nevertheless 
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affe<^d my spirits in such a manner, as rendered me the 
moft miserable of all mortals. In this terror did I remain, 
till my conftemation was weakened by the arrival of Mr. 
Bal —y a good natured worthy man whom my lord had 
invited to his house, and I thought would not see me ill 
used. In a few weeks, we were joined by Dr. S— and his 
lady, who visited us according to their promise; and it 
was resolved that we should set out for Tunbridge, on a 

party of pleasure, and at our return examine H-n’s 

accounts. 

This laft part of our scheme was not at all relished by 
our worthy Reward, who, therefore, determined to over¬ 
turn our whole plan, and succeeded accordingly. My 
lord, all of a sudden, declared himself again^ the jaunt 
we had projedfed, and insi^ed upon my laying at home, 
without assigning any reason for this peremptory be¬ 
haviour; his countenance being cloudy, and for the space 
of three days he did not open his mouth. 

At laft, he one night entered my bed-chamber, to 
which he now had free access, with his sword under his 
arm, and if I remember aright, it was ready drawn. I 
could not help taking notice of this alarming circum¬ 
stance, which shocked me the more, as it happened im¬ 
mediately after a gloomy fit of discontent. However, I 
seemed to overlook the incident, and dismissing my maid, 
went to bed; because I was ashamed to acknowledge even 
to my own heart, any dread of a person whom I despised 
so much. However, the Strength of my constitution was 
not equal to the fortitude of my mind: I was taken ill, and 
the servants were obliged to be called up; while my lord 
himself, terrified at my situation, ran up Stairs to Mrs. 
S-who was in bed, told her, with evident perturba¬ 

tion ctf spirits, that I was very much indisposed, and said> 
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he believed I was frightened by his entering my chamber 
with his sword in hand. 

This lady was so startled at his information, that she 
ran into my apartment half-naked, and as she went down 
flairs, asked what reason could induce him to have car¬ 
ried his sword with him? Upon which he gave her to 
understand, that his intention was to kill the bats. I be¬ 
lieve and hope he had no other design than that of intimi¬ 
dating me, but when the affair happened, I was of a 
different opinion. Mrs. S— having put on her cloaths, 
sat up all night by my bed-side, and was so good as to 
assure me, that she would not leave me, until I should be 
safely delivered from the apprehensions that surrounded 
me in this house, to which she and the doftor had been 
the principal cause of my coming; for my lord had haunt¬ 
ed and importuned them incessantly on this subjeft, pro¬ 
testing that he loved me with the moil inviolable affec¬ 
tion ; and all he desired was, that I would sit at his table, 
manage his family, and share his fortune. By these pro¬ 
fessions, uttered with an air of honeSty and good nature, 
he had imposed himself upon them, for the beSl tem¬ 
pered creature upon earth; and they used all their in¬ 
fluence with me to take him into favour. This hath been 
the case with a great many people, who had but a super¬ 
ficial knowledge of his disposition; but in the course of 
their acquaintance, they have never failed to discern and 
acknowledge their miftake. 

The Doftor on his return from Tunbridge, to which 
place he had made a trip by himself, found me ill a-bed, 
and the whole family in confusion; surprized and con¬ 
cerned at this disorder, he entered into expostulation 
with my lord, who owned, that the cause of his displea¬ 
sure and disquiet was no other than jealousy: H— had 
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informed him, that I had been seen to walk out with 
Mr. Bal— in a morning; and that our correspondence 
had been observed with many additional circum^ances, 
which were absolutely false and groundless. This im¬ 
putation was no sooner understood, that it was resolved 
that the accuser should be examined, in presence of us all. 
He accordingly appeared, exceedingly drunk, tho’ it was 
morning, and repeated the articles of the charge, as an 
information he had received from a man who came from 
town to hang the bells, and was long ago returned to 
London. 

This was an inSlance of his cunning and address, which 
did not forsake him even in his hours of intoxication. 
Had he fixed the calumny on any one of the servants, he 
would have been confronted and detected in his falshood. 
Nevertheless, tho’ he could not be legally convifted, it 
plainly appeared, that he was the author of this defama¬ 
tion, which incensed Mr. Bal— to such a degree, that he 
could scarce be with-held from punishing him on the 
spot, by manual chailisement. However, he was prevail¬ 
ed upon to abftain from such immediate vengeance, as a 
ftep unworthy of his character ;and theaffair was brought 
to this issue, that his lordship should either part with me 
or Mr. H—; for I was fully determined againft living 
under the same roof with such an incendiary. 

This alternative being proposed, my lord dismiss’d 
his Reward, and we returned to town with the doftor and 
Mrs. S—; for I had imbibed such horror and aversion 
for this country seat (tho’ one of the pleasanteft in Eng¬ 
land) that I could not bear to live in it. We therefore re¬ 
moved to an house in Bond-^reet, where, according to 
the Advice of my friends, I exerted my whole power and 
complaisance, in endeavours to keep my husband in good 
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humour; but was so unsuccessful in my attempts that if 
ever he was worse tempered, more capricious, or intoler¬ 
able at one time than at another, this was the season in 
which his ill-humour predominated to the mo^ rancor¬ 
ous degree. I was scarce ever permitted to ^fir abroad, saw 
nobody at home but my old male friend whom I have 
mentioned above, and the doftor with his lady, from 
whose conversation also I was at la^ excluded. 

Nevertheless, I contrived to ^eal a meeting, now and 
then, with my late benefactor, for whom I entertained a 
great share of aifeCtion, exclusive of that gratitude which 
was due to his generosity. It was not his fault that I com¬ 
promised matters with my lord; for he was as free of his 
purse as I was unwilling to use it. It would, therefore, 
have been unfriendly, unkind, and ungrateful in me (now 
that I was in affluence) to avoidallintercoursewithaman 
who had supported me in adversity.—I think people can¬ 
not be too shy and scrupulous in receiving favours; but 
once they are conferred, ihey ought never to forget the 
obligation: and I was never more concerned at any in¬ 
cident of my life, than at hearing that this gentleman did 
not receive a letter, in which I acknowledged the la^I 
proof of his friendship and liberality which I had occa¬ 
sion to use, because I have since learned that he sus- 
peCted me of negleft. 

But to return to my situation in Bond-Clreet, I bore it 
as well as I could for the space of three months, during 
which I lived in the mid^l of spies who were employed 
to watch my conduft; and underwent every mortifica¬ 
tion that malice, power, and folly could inflid. Nay, so 
ridiculous, so unreasonable was my tyrant in his spleen, 
that he declared he would even be jealous of Heydigger, 
if there was no other man to incur his suspicion: he ex- 
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pedled that I should spend my whole time with him, tite a 
tite: When I sacrificed my enjoyment to these comfort¬ 
able parties, he never failed to lay hold on some innocent 
expression of mine, which he made the foundation of a 
quarrel; and when I ^rove to avoid these disagreeable 
misinterpretations, by reading or writing, he incessantly 
teized and tormented me with the imputation of being 
peevish, sullen and reserved. 

Harrassed by this insufferable behaviour, I commu¬ 
nicated my case to Dr. S—and his lady, intimating that I 
neither could nor would expose myself any longer to such 
usage. The Doftor exhorted me to bear my fate with pa¬ 
tience, and Mrs. S— was silent on the subjeft; so that 
I ifill hesitated between laying and going, when the 
doftor, being one night at supper, happened to have some 
words with my lord, who was so violently transported 
with passion, that I was a£hially afraid of going to bed 
with him; and next morning when he waked, there was 
such an expression of frantic wildness in his countenance, 
that I imagined he was aftually diffraded. 

This alarming circum^ance confirmed me in my reso¬ 
lution of decamping; and I accordingly moved my quar¬ 
ters to a house in Sackville-ftreet, where I had lodged 
when I was a widow. From thence I sent a message to the 
duke of L-, desiring he would make my lord ac¬ 

quainted with the place of my abode, my reasons for re¬ 
moving, and my intention to defend myself again^ all 
his attempts. The fir^ night of this separation I went to 
bed by myself, with as much pleasure as a man would feel 
in going to bed to his miilress, whom he had long solicit¬ 
ed in vain; so rejoiced was I to be delivered from my ob¬ 
noxious bedfellow! 

From these lodgings I soon moved to Brook-^reet, 
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where I had not long enjoyed the sweets of my escape, 
when I was importuned to return, by a new Reward, 
whom my lord had engaged in the room of H—n. This 
gentleman, who bore a very fair character, made such 
judicious representations, and behaved so candidly in 
the discharge of his funftion, that I agreed he should aft 
as umpire in the difference betwixt us; and once more a 
reconciliation was effefted, tho’ his lordship began to be 
dissatisfied even before the execution of our agreement, 
in consequence of which he attended me to Bath, whither 
I went for the benefit of my health, which was not a little 
impaired. 

This accommodation had a surprising effeft upon my 
lover, who, notwithftanding his repeated declarations, 
that no woman should ever gain such an ascendency over 
his heart, as to be able to give him pain, suffered all the 
agonies of disappointed love, when he now found him¬ 
self deprived or the opportunities of seeing me, and be¬ 
haved very differently from what he had imagined he 
should: his words and aftions were desperate; one of his 
expressions to me was, “It is like twifting my heart- 
“ftrings, and tearing it out of my body.” Indeed I should 
never have afted this part, had I foreseen what he would 
have suffered; but I proteft I believed him when he said 
otherwise, so much that his declaration on that subjeft, 
was the occasion of my giving him up; and it was now too 
late to retraft. 

In our expedition to the Bath I was accompanied by a 
very agreeable young lady, with whom I pass’d my time 
very happily, amid the diversions of the place, which 
screened me, in a good measure, from the vexatious so¬ 
ciety of my hopeful partner. From this place we repaired 
to his seat in the country, where we spent a few months. 
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and thence returned again to our house in Bond-ftreet. 
Here while I was confined to my bed by illness, it was 
supposed my indisposition was no other than a private 
lying in, tho’ I was under the roof with my lord, and at¬ 
tended by his servants. 

While the distemper continued, my lord, (to do him 
justice) behaved with all imaginable tenderness and care; 
and his concern on these occasions I have already men¬ 
tioned, as a Grange inconsistency in his disposition. If his 
actions were at all accountable, I should think he took 

f iains to fret me into a fever firSl, in order to manifest his 
ove and humanity afterwards. When I recovered my 
Strength and spirits, I went abroad, saw company, and 
should have been easy, had he been contented; but as my 
satisfaftion increased, his good humour decayed, and he 
banished, from his house, one by one, all the people 
whose conversation could have made my life agreeable. 

I often expostulated with him upon his malignant be¬ 
haviour, protesting my desire of living peaceably with 
him; and begging he would not lay me under the neces¬ 
sity of changing my measures. He was deaf to all my re¬ 
monstrances, (tho’ I warned him more than once of the 
event) persisted in his maxims of persecution; and, after 
repeated quarrels, I again left his house, fully determined 
to suffer all sorts of extremity, rather than subject myself 
to the tyranny of his disposition. 

This year was productive of one fatal event, which I 
felt with the utmoSt sensibility of sorrow, and I shall al¬ 
ways remember with regret: I mean the death of Mr. 
B —, with whom I had constantly maintained an intimate 
correspondence since the firSt commencement of our 
acquaintance. He was one of the moSt valuable men, and 
promised to be one of the brightest ornaments that this 
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or any other age had produced. I enjoyed his friendship 
without reserve; and such was the confidence he reposed 
in my integrity, from long experience of my truth, that 
he often said he would believe my bare assertion, even 
though it should contradift the evidence of his own sen¬ 
ses. These being the terms upon which we lived, it is not 
to be supposed that I bore the loss of him without repin¬ 
ing : indeed my grief w.is unspeakable; and tho’ the edge 
of it be now smoothed by the lenient hand of time, I shall 
never cease to cherish his memory with the moft tender 
remembrance. 

During the la^ period of my living with my lord, I had 
agreed to the expediency of obtaining an aft of parlia¬ 
ment, which would enable him to pay his debts; on 
which occasion there was a necessity for cancelling a 
deed that subsifted between us, relating to a separate 
maintenance; to which, on certain provisions, I was in- 
titled : and this was to be set aside, so far as it interfered 
with the above mentioned scheme, while the reft of it 
should remain in force. When this affair was about to be 
transafted, my lord very generously insifted upon my 
concurrence, in annulling the whole settlement; and 
when I refused to comply with this demand, because this 
was the sole resource I had againft his ill usage, he would 
not proceed in theexecution of hisplan, tho’ by dropping 
it he hurt nobody but himself; and he accused me of hav¬ 
ing receded from my word, after I had drawn him into a 
considerable expence. 

This imputation of breaking my word, which I defy 
the whole world to prove I ever did, incensed me the 
more, as I myself had proposed the scheme for his ser¬ 
vice, altho’ I knew the accomplishment of it would en¬ 
danger the validity of my own settlement; and my indig- 
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nation was more augmented by the behaviour of Mr. 
G—, who had always professed a regard for my intere^, 
and upon my la^ accommodation with my lord, under¬ 
taken to effeft a reconciliation between my father and me: 
but when he was queifioned about the particulars of this 
difference, and desired to declare whether his lordship or 
I was to blame, he declined the office of arbitrator, refus¬ 
ed to be explicit on the subjeft, and by certain shrewd 
hums and ha’s signified his disapprobation of my con- 
dudl. Yet this very man, when I imparted to him, in con¬ 
fidence, my intention of making another retreat, and 
frankly asked his opinion of my design, seemed to ac¬ 
quiesce in the justice of it, in these remarkable words : 
“Madam, if I thought, or had hopes of my lord’s grow- 
“ing better, I would down on my knees, to desire you to 
“ftay; butas I have not, I say nothing.’’ 

If he connived at my conduft in this particular, why 
should he disapprove of it, when all I asked was but com¬ 
mon ju^ice.^ But he was a dependent; and therefore I ex¬ 
cuse his phlegmatic (not to call it unfriendly) behaviour. 
Indeed he could not be too cautious of giving offence to 
his lordship, who sometimes made him feel the effefts of 
that wrath which other people had kindled; particularly, 
in consequence of a small adventure which happened 
about this very period of time. 

A very agreeable, sprightly, good-natured young 
man, a near relation of my lord, happening to be at our 
house one evening, when there was a fire in the neigh¬ 
bourhood, we agreed to go and sup at a tavern, en famtlle \ 
and having spent the evening with great mirth and good 
humour, this young gentleman, who was naturally face¬ 
tious, in taking his leave, saluted us all round. My lord, 
who had before entertained some jealousy of his kins- 
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man, was very much provoked by this trifling incident, 
but very prudently suppressed his displeasure till he re¬ 
turned to his own house, where his rage co-operating 
with the Champagne he had drank, inflamed him to such 
a degree of resolution, that he sprung upon the innocent 
G—n, and collared him with great fury, tho’ he was altCK 
gether unconcerned in the cause of his indignation. 

This extravagant and frantic behaviour, added to the 
other grievances under which I laboured, haftened my 
resolution of leaving him; and he to this day blames his 
relation, as the immediate cause of my escape, whereas 
he ought to place it to the account of his own madness and 
indiscretion. When I retired to Park-ftreet, he cautioned 
all my tradesmen (not even excepting my baker) againft 
giving me credit, assuring them that he would not pay 
any debts I should contraft; and the difficulties to which 
I was reduced, in consequence of this charitable declara¬ 
tion, together with the reflexion of what I had suffered, 
and might undergo, from the caprice and barbarity of his 
disposition, affedied my health so much, that I was taken 
again ill, and my life thought in danger. 

My constitution, however, got the better of my dis¬ 
temper, and I was ordered into the country by my physi¬ 
cians, for the benefit of the air; so that I found myself 
under the necessity of keeping two houses, when I was 
little able to support one, and set up my chariot, because 
I could not defray the expence of a hackney-coach; for I 
had as much credit given me as I asked for, notwithstand¬ 
ing my lord’s orders to the contrary. 

Having recruited my spirits in the country, I returned 
to town, and was visited by my friends, who never for¬ 
sook me in adversity, and in the summer removed to a 
house in Essex, where I lived a few months in great tran- 
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quilHty, unmolested by my tyrant, who sometimes gave 
me a whole year’s respite. Here I used to ride and drive 
by turns (as my humour dilated) with horses which were 
lent me; and I had the company of my lover, and another 
gentleman, who was a very agreeable companion, and of 
singular service to me in the sequel. 

At laSl, my lord having received intelligence of the 
place of myabode,and histormentinghumour recurring, 
he set out for my habitation, and in the morning appear¬ 
ed in his coach and six, attended by Mr. G—n, and an¬ 
other person, whom he had engaged for the purpose,with 
several domeSlicks armed. I immediately shut up my 
doors at his approach, and refused him admittance,which 
he endeavoured to obtain by a succession of prayers and 
threats; but I was deaf to both, and resolved to hold out 
to the la^f. Seeing me determined, he began his attack, 
and his servants aifually forced their way into the house; 
upon which I retreated up flairs, and fortified myself in 
my apartment, which the assailants stormed with such a 
fury, that the door began to give way, and I retired into 
another room. 

Whilft I remained in this po^, Mr. G-n demand¬ 

ed a parley, in which he begged I would favour my lord 
with an interview, otherwise he knew not what might be 
the consequence. To this remon^rance I replied, that I 
was not disposed to comply with his requeil; and that 
tho’ their design should be murder, I was not at all afraid 
of death. Upon this declaration they renewed their at¬ 
tacks, which they carried on with indifferent success till 
the afternoon, when my lord (as if he had been at play) 
sent a formal message to me, desiring that all hoftilities 
should cease, till after both parties should have dined. 
At the same time, my own servants came for in^fruftions; 
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and I ordered them to let him have every thing which he 
should call for, as far as the house would afford. 

He did not fail to make use of this permission; but, 
sitting down with his companions, ate up my dinner with¬ 
out hesitation, after he had paid me the compliment, 
of desiring to know what he should send up to my apart¬ 
ment. Far from having any ^lomach to partake of his 
meal, I sat solitary upon my bed, in a ^ate of melancholy 
expeftation, having fa^ened the door of the outward 
room for my security, while I kept my chamber open for 
the convenience of air, the weather being excessively 
hot. 

His lordship having indulged his appetite, resumed 
his attempt, and all of a sudden I heard a noise in the next 
room; upon which I Parted up, and perceiving that he 
had got into my anti-chamber, by the help of a bench that 
^ood under the window, I flung to the door of my room, 
which I locked with great expedition, and opening an¬ 
other that communicated with the ^aircase, ran out of 
the house, through a crowd of more than a hundred peo¬ 
ple, whom this fray had gathered together. 

Being universally beloved in the neighbourhood, and 
respefted by my lord’s servants, I passed among them 
untouched, and took refuge in a neighbouring cottage; 
while his lordship bawled and roared for assistance, being 
afraidto comeout as he had got in. Without waiting for his 
deliberations, I changed cloaths with the poor woman who 
had given me shelter, and in her blue apron and Slraw- 
hat sallied out into the fields, intending to seek protec¬ 
tion at the house of a gentleman not far off, though I was 
utterly ignorant of the road that led to it. However, it was 
my good fortune to meet with a farmer, who undertook 
to condudl me to the place; otherwise I should have miss- 
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ed my way, and, in all probability, lain in the fields; for, 
by this time, it was eight o’clock at night. 

Under the direction of this guide, I traversed hedges 
and ditches, (for I would not venture to travel in the high¬ 
way, le^ I should fall into the hands of my pursuer) and 
after I had adhially tumbled in the mire, and walked six 
or seven long miles by the help of a good spirit, which 
never failed me on such occasions, I arrived at the place, 
and rung the bell at the garden-gate for admittance. See¬ 
ing my figure, which was very uncouth, together with 
my draggled condition, they denied me entrance; but 
when they understood who I was, immediately opened 
the door, and I was hospitably entertained, after having 
been the subjeft of mirth, on account of my dress and ad¬ 
venture. 

Next day I returned and took possession of my house 
again, where I resumed my former amusements, which 
I enjoyed in quiet, for the space of a whole month, wait¬ 
ing with resignation for the issue of my law-suit; when 
one afternoon, I was apprized of his lordship’s approach, 
by one of my spies, whom I always employed to recon¬ 
noitre the road; and so fortunate was I in the choice of 
these scouts, that I never was betrayed by one of them, 
though they were often bribed for that purpose. 

I no sooner received this intelligence, than I ordered 
my horse to be saddled, and mounting, rode out of sight 
immediately, direfting my course a different way from 
the London road. I had not long proceeded in this track, 
when my career was all of a sudden stopped by a five-bar 

f ate, which, after some hesitation, I resolved to leap (my 
orse being an old hunter) if I should find myself pur¬ 
sued. However, with much difficulty I made shift to open 
it, and arrived in safety, at the house of my very good 
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friend Mr. G- , who being a justice of the peace, had 

promised me his protection, if it should be wanted. 

Thus secured for the present, I sent out spies to bring 
information of his lordship’s proceedings, and under¬ 
stood that he had taken possession of my house, turned 
my servants adrift, and made himself maSter of all my 
moveables, cloaths and papers. As for the papers, they 
were of no consequence, but of cloaths I had a good 
Stock; and when I had reason to believe that he did not in¬ 
tend to relinquish his conqueSt, I thought it was high 
time for me to remove to a greater distance from his 
quarters. Accordingly, two days after my escape, I set out 
at eleven o’clock at night, in a chariot and four, which I 
borrowed of my friend, attended by a footman, who was 
a Stout fellow and well armed, I myself being provided 
with a brace of good piStols, which I was fully determined 
to use, againSt any person who should presume to lay 
violent hands upon me, except my lord, for whom a less 
mortal weapon would have sufficed, such as a bodkin or a 
tinder-box. Nothing could be farther from my intention, 
than the desire of hurting any living creature, much less 
my husband; my design was only to defend myself from 
cruelty and oppression, which I knew, by fatal exper¬ 
ience, would infallibly be my lot, should he get me into 
his power: and I thought I had as good a right to pre¬ 
serve my happiness, as that which every individual has 
to preserve his life, especially again^l a set of ruffians, who 
were engaged to rob me of it, for a little dirty lucre. 

In the mid^l of our journey, the footman came up, and 
told me I was dogged; upon which I looked out, and see¬ 
ing a man riding by the chariot-side, presented one of 
my pi^ols out at the window, and preserved that poilure 
of defence, until he thought proper to retreat, and rid me 
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of the fears that attended his company. I arrived in town, 
and changing my equipage, hired an open chaise, in 
which (tho’ I was almost starved with cold) I travelled to 
Reading, which I reached by ten next morning; and 
from thence proceeded farther in the country, with a view 
of taking refuge with Mrs. C-, who was my particu¬ 

lar friend. Here I should have found shelter, though my 
lord had been beforehand with me, and endeavoured to 
prepossess her against my conduct, had not the house 
been crouded with company, among whom I could not 
possibly have been concealed, especially from her bro¬ 
ther, who was an intimate friend of my persecutor. 

Things being thus situated, I enjoyed but a very short 
interview with her, in which her sorrow and perplexity 
♦on my account appeared with great expression in her 
countenance; and though it was not in her power to afford 
me the relief I expedled, she, in the moft genteel manner, 
-sent after me a small sum of money, thinking that, con- 
-sidering the hurry in which I left my house, I might have 
■occasion for it on the road. I was by this time benumbed 
with cold, fati^ed with travelling, and almoft fretted to 
death by my disappointment. However, this was no time 
to indulge despondence; since no body could, or would, 
assist me, I ftood the more in need of my own resolution 
and presence of mind. After some deliberation, I peered 
my course back to London; and being unwilling to re¬ 
turn by the same road in which I came, as well as impa¬ 
tient to be at the end of my journey, I chose the Bagshot 
way, and ventured to cross the heath by moon-light. 

Here I was attacked by a foot-pad armed with a broad¬ 
sword, who came up and demanded my money. My ftock 
amounted to twelve guineas; and I foresaw, that should 
J be dipped of the whole sum, I could not travel without 
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discovering who I was, and consequently running the 
risque of being detefted by my pursuer. On these con¬ 
siderations I gjave the fellow three guineas and some 
silver; with which he was so far from being satisfied, that 
he threatened to search me for more; but I ordered the 
coachman to proceed, and by good fortune escaped that 
ceremony; though I was under some apprehension of be¬ 
ing overtaken with a piftol-bullet in my flight, and there¬ 
fore held down my head in the chaise, in imitation of 
some great men, who are said to have ducked in the same 
manner, in the day of battle. 

My fears happened to be disappointed; I lay at an 
inn upon the road, and next day arrived in town, in the 
utmo^ difficulty and digress; for I knew not where to 
fix my habitation, and was de^itute of all means of sup¬ 
port. In this dilemma, I applied to my lawyer, who re¬ 
commended me to the house of a tradesman in Weftmin- 
fter, where I lodged and boarded upon credit, with my 
faithful Abigail, (whom I shall diftinguish by the name 
of Mrs. S——r)for the space of ten weeks,during which 
I saw nobody, and never once stirred abroad. 

While I was thus harrassed out of all enjoyment of 
life, and reduced to the utmost indigence, by the cruelty 
of my persecutor, who had even Gripped me of my wear¬ 
ing apparel, I made a conquer of lord D-, a noble¬ 

man who is now dead, and therefore I shall say little of 
his charafter, which is perfeftly well known; this only 
will I observe, that next to my own tyrant, he was the 
person of whom I had the greateft abhorrence. Never¬ 
theless, when these two came in competition, I preferred 
the offers of this new lover, which were very consider¬ 
able; and as an asylum was the chief thing I wanted, 
agreed to follow him to his country seat, whither I 



192 ^he Adventures of Peregriks Pickle 

adbially sent my deaths, which I had purchased upon 
credit. 

However, upon mature deliberation, I changed my 
mind, and signified my resolution in a letter, desiring at 
the same time, that my baggage might be sent back. In 
consequence of this message, I expefted a visit from him, 
in all the rage of indignation and disappointment, and 
gave orders, that he should not be admitted in to my house: 
yet, notwith^anding this precaution, he found means 
to procure entrance; and one of the fir^l objeds that I 
saw, next morning, in my bed-chamber, was my lover, 
armed with his horse-whip, againd which (from the 
knowledge of the man) I did not think myself altogether 
secure; though I was not much alarmed, because I be¬ 
lieved myselr superior to him in point of bravery, should 
the word come to the word: but, contrary to my expec¬ 
tation, and his usual behaviour to our sex, he accoded 
me very politely, and began to expodulate upon the con¬ 
tents of my letter. I freely told him that I had rashly as¬ 
sented to his proposal, for my own convenience only; 
that when I refleded on what I had done, I thought it un¬ 
generous in me to live with him upon these terms; and 
that, as I did not like him, and could not dissemble, such 
a correspondence could never tend to the satisfadion of 
either. He allowed the inference was jud, tho’he was very 
much chagrined at my previous proceeding: he relin¬ 
quished his claim, redored my cloaths, and never after¬ 
wards upbraided me with my condud in this aflFair; 
though he at one time owned, that he dill loved me, and 
ever should, because I had used him ill; a declaration 
that drongly marks the peculiarity of his charader. As 
for mjf own part, I own that my behaviour on this occa¬ 
sion, is no other way excusable, than on account of the 
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miserable perplexity of my circumstances, which were 
often so calamitous, that I wonder I have not been com¬ 
pelled to take such Steps, as would have rendered my 
conduct much more exceptionable than it really is. 

At laSt all my hopes were blaSted by the issue of my 
suit, which was determined in favour of my lord. Even 
then I refused to yield; on the contrary, coming out of re¬ 
tirement, I took lodgings in Suffolk-ftreet, and set my 
tyrant at defiance. But, being unwilling to truSt my doors 
to the care of other people, I hired an house in Conduit- 
Street; and no sooner appeared in the world again, than 
I was surrounded by divers and sundry sorts of admirers. 
I believe I received the incense and addresses of all 
kinds under the sun, except that sort which was moSt to 
my liking, a man capable of contracting and inspiring a 
mutual attachment; but such a one is equally rare and 
inestimable: not but that I own myself greatly obliged to 
all those who cultivated my good graces, though they 
were very little beholden to me; for where I did not 
really love, I could never profess that passion: that sort of 
dissimulation is a slavery that no honeSt nature will un¬ 
dergo. Except one worthy young man whom I some¬ 
times saw, they were a Strange medley of insignificant 
beings; one was insipid, another ridiculously affeCted, a 
third void of all education, a fourth altogether inconsist¬ 
ent; and in short, I found as many trifling characters 
among the men, as ever I observed in my own sex. Some 
of them I endeavoured to bring over to my maxims,while 
they attempted to make a proselyte of me; but finding the 
task impracticable on both sides, we very wisely dropt 
each other. 

At length, however, I was blessed with the acquaint¬ 
ance of one nobleman, who is, perhaps, the firSt charac- 
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ter in England, in point of honour, integrity, wit, sense 
and benevolence: when I have thus distinguished him, I 

need scarce mention lord-. This great, this good 

man, possesses every accomplishment requisite to in¬ 
spire admiration, love and eSteem. With infinitely more 
merit than almoSl ever fell to one man's share, he mani¬ 
fests such diffidence of his own qualifications, as cannot 
fail to prepossess every company in his favour. He seems 
to observe nothing, yet sees every thing; his manner of 
telling a Story, and making trifles elegant, is peculiar to 
himself; and though he has a thousand oddities, they 
serve only to make him more agreeable. After what I have 
said, it may be supposed that I was enamoured of his 
person: but this was not the case; love is altogether ca¬ 
pricious and fanciful; yet I admire, honour, and eSteem 
him to the higheSt degree, and when I observe, that his 
character resembled that of my dear departed friend Mr. 

B-; or rather, that Mr. B-, had he lived, would 

have resembled lord-, I pay the higheSl compli¬ 

ment I can conceive both to the living and the dead. 

In this nobleman’s friendship and conversation I 
thought myself happy; though I was, as usual, exposed 
to the indefatigable efforts of my lord, who, one day, 
while I was favoured with the company of this generous 
friend, appeared at my door in his coach, attended by 
another gentleman, who demanded entrance, with an air 
of authority. A very honest footman, who had been long 
in my service, ran up ifairs in the utmost con^emation, 
and gave me an account of what had happened below. 
Upon which, I told him he had nothing to answer for, 
and ordered him to keep the door fa^ shut again^ all 
opposition: though I was so much affedled with this un- 
cxpefted assault, that lord -said, he was never 
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more surprized and shocked in his life, than at the horror 
which appeared in my countenance, when I saw the 
coach ilop at my door. 

My little hero being refused admittance, went away, 
threatening to return speedily, with a reinforcement ;and 
during this interval, I provided myself with a soldier, 
whom I placed centinel at the door, within side, to guard 
me from the danger of such assaults for the future. My 
lord, true to his promise, marched back with his auxil¬ 
iaries, reinforced with a conftable, and repeated his de¬ 
mand of being admitted ;andmysoldieropeningthesash, 
in order to answer him according to my direftions, he 
no sooner perceived the red coat, than he was seized with 
such a pannic, that he instantly fled with great precipita¬ 
tion ; and when he recounted the adventure, like Fal^aff 
in the play, multiplied my guard into a whole file of mus- 
queteers. He also made a shift to discover the gentleman, 
who had been so kind as to lend me one of his company, 

and complained of him to the duke of N-, in hopes 

of seeing him broke for his misdemeanour; but in that 
expectation he was luckily disappointed. 

Perceiving that in England I should never enjoy 
peace, but be continually subjeCt to those alarms and dis¬ 
quiets which had already impaired my health and spirits, 
I resolved to repair again to France, my beft refuge and 
sure retreat from the persecution of my tyrant. Yet, be¬ 
fore I took this ^ep, I endeavoured, by the advice of my 
friends, to conceal myself near Windsor; but was in a 
little time discovered by my lord, and hunted out of my 
lurking place, accordingly. I then removed to Chelsea, 
where I suffered inconceivable uneasiness and agitation 
of mind, from the nature of my situation, my tranquillity 
being thus incessantly invaded by a man who could not 



196 ^Peregrine Pickle 

be satisfied with me, and yet could not live without me; 
so that, tho’ I was very much indisposed, I set out for 
France, by the way of the Hague, as the war had shut up 
all other communication, having no other attendant but 
my woman S—^r, who, tho’ she dreaded the sea, and was 
upon the brink of matrimony, would not quit me in such 
a calamitous condition, until I was joined by my footman 
and other maid, whom I ordered to follow me with the 
baggage. But, before my departure, I sent a message to 
lord —, demanding my deaths, which he had seized in 
Essex; and he refusing to deliver them, I was obliged to 
equip myself anew, upon credit. 

I was supplied with money for my journey by my good 
friend L—-—; and after a short and pleasant passage, ar¬ 
rived at the Hague, where I stayed two months, and 

parted with S-r, on whom I settled an annuity of 

five and twenty pounds, payable out of the provision 
which I had or might obtain from my husband. The same 

allowance had I prevailed upon lord B-to grant to 

another maid, who attended me while I lived in his 
house. 

I did not much relish the people in Holland, because 
they seemed intirely devoted to self-intere^, without 
any tai^le for pleasure or politeness; a species of dispo¬ 
sition that could not be very agreeable to me, who always 
despised money, had an unbounded benevolence of 
heart, and loved pleasure beyond every other considera¬ 
tion. When I say pleasure, I would not be underwood to 
mean sensuality, which con^itutes the supreme happi¬ 
ness of those only, who are void of sentiment and imagin¬ 
ation. Nevertheless, I received some civilities in this 
place; and among the re^, the reputation of having for 
my lover the king of P-’s miniver; who was young 
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and airy, and visited me often; circum^ances that were 
sufficient to lay me under the imputation of an amour, 
which I frequently incurred without having given the 
lea^ cause of suspicion. 

Having taken leave of my Dutch friends, I departed 
from the Hague, in company with an English woman, 
whom I had chose for that purpose, and arrived at Ant¬ 
werp, with much difficulty and danger, the highway be¬ 
ing infected with robbers. After having reposed my¬ 
self a few days in this city, I hired a coach for myself, 
and set out, with my companion, for Brussels; but, before 
we reached Mechlin, our vehicle was attacked by two 
hussars, who, with their sabres drawn, obliged the coach¬ 
man to drive into a wood near the road. I at fir^l imagined 
they wanted to examine our passports, but was soon too 
well convinced of their design; and though very much 
shocked at the discovery, found resolution enough to 
suppress my concern, so that it should not aggravate the 
terrors of the young woman, who had almoft died with 
apprehension. I even encouraged her to hope for the 
be^l; and addressing myself to the robbers in French, 
begged in the mo^ suppliant manner, that they would 
spare our lives; upon which, one of them, who was a little 
fellow, assured me in the same language, that we had 
nothing to fear for our persons. 

When we were conveyed in a ifate of dreadful sus- 
pence above three quarters of a mile into the wood, the 
ruffians came into the coach, and taking my keys, which 
I kept ready in my hand for them, opened three large 
trunks, that contained my baggage, and emptying them 
of every thing but my hoops and a few books, packed up 
their booty in a cloath; then robbed me of my money and 
jewels, even to my shoe-buckles and sleeve-buttons, took 
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my footman’s laced hat, and gave it, by way of gratifica¬ 
tion, to a peasant, who came from behind the bushes, and 
assisted them in packing. 

This affair being dispatched, they ordered us to re¬ 
turn to the road, by a different way from that in which we 
were carried into the wood; and mounting their horses, 
rode off with the plunder, though not before the little 
fellow, who was the leail ferocious of the two, had come 
and shaken me by the hand, wishing us a good journey; a 
compliment which I heartily returned, being extremely 
well pleased with the retreat of two such companions, 
who had detained us a whole half hour; during which, 
notwith^anding the assurance I had received, I was in 
continual apprehension of seeing their operation con¬ 
cluded with the murder of us all; fori supposed they were 
of that gang, who had some time before murthered a 
French officer, and used a lady extremely ill, after having 
rifled her of all she had. 

Having thus undergone pillage, and being reduced 
to the extremity of indigence in a foreign land, it is not 
to be supposed that my reflexions were very comfort¬ 
able; and yet, though I suXained the whole damage, I 
was the only person in the company who bore the acci¬ 
dent with any resolution and presence of mind. My 
coachman and valet seemed quite petrified with fear; and 
it was not, till I had repeated my direXions, that the for¬ 
mer drove farther into the wood, and took the firX turn¬ 
ing to the right, in order to regain the road, according to 
the command of the robbers, which I did not choose to 
disobey. 

This misfortune I suffered by the misinformation I re¬ 
ceived at Antwerp, where I would have provided myself 
with an escort, had not I been assured, that there was not 
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the leail occasion to put myself to such extraordinary 
expence: and indeed the robbers took the only half hour 
in which they could have had an opportunity of plun¬ 
dering us; for we no sooner returned into the highway, 
than we met with the French artillery coming from 
Brussels, which was a security to us during the reft of our 
journey. We were afterwards informed at a small village, 
that there was aftually a large gang of deserters, who 
harboured in that wood, from which they made excur¬ 
sions in the neighbourhood, and kept the peasants in 
continual alarms. 

Having proceeded a little way, we were ftopp’d by 
the artillery crossing a bridge; and as the train was very 
long, muft have been detained till night, had not a sol¬ 
dier informed me, that if I would take the trouble to 
come out of my coach, and apply to the commandant, he 
would order them to halt, and allow me to pass. I took 
the man’s advice, and was by him condufted, with much 
difficulty, through the crowd to some officers, who seem¬ 
ed scarce to deserve the name; for when I signified my 
requeft, they neither rose up, nor desired me to sit 
down; but lolling in their chairs, with one leg ftretched 
out, asked, with an air of disrespeftful raillery, where I 
was going; and when I answered “To Paris;’’ desired to 
know what I would do there. 

I, who am naturally civil where I am civilly used, and 
saucy enough where I think myself treated with disre¬ 
gard, was very much piqued at their insolent and un¬ 
mannerly behaviour, and began to reply to their imper¬ 
tinent queftions, very abruptly; so that a very tart dia¬ 
logue would have ensued, had not the conversation been 
interrupted by a tall thin, genteel young French noble¬ 
man, an officer in the army, who chancing to come in, 
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asked with great politeness, what I would please to have. 
I then repeated my desire, and produced my passports, 
by which he learn’d who I was. He immediately gave 
orders, that my coach should pass; and afterwards visited 
me at Paris, having obtained my permission, and taken 
my address at parting; while the others, understanding 
my name and quality, asked pardon for their impolite 
carriage, which they told me was owing to the represen¬ 
tation of the soldier, who gave them to understand, that 
I was a Strolling actress. 

I could not help laughing heartily at this mistake, 
which might have proceeded from the circumstances of 
my appearance, my footman having been obliged to 
change hats with the peasant, and myself being without 
buckles inmyshoes,and buttons in myriding-shirt, while 
my countenance Still retained marks of the fear and con¬ 
fusion I had undergone. After all, perhaps the fellow was 
a droll, and wanted to entertain himself at my expence. 

The day was so far consumed in these adventures, 
that I was obliged to take up my lodging at Mechlin, 
where I addressed myself to the intendant, giving him an 
account of the disaster I had met with, and desiring I 
might have credit at the inn, as our whole company could 
not raise the value of a six-pence. This gentleman, though 
a provincial, was polite in his way, and not only granted 
my ret^ueSt, but invited me to lodge at his own house. I 
accordingly gave him my company at supper, but did 
not choose to sleep in his quarters, because he appeared 
to be what the French call un vieux debauche. 

Next day, he sent a trumpet to the general, with a de¬ 
tail of my misfortune, in hopes of retrieving what I had 
loSl; but, notwithstanding all possible search, I was fain 
to put up with my damage, which, in linen, laces, cloaths 
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and baubles, amounted to upwards of seven hundred 
pounds: a loss which never deprived me of one mo¬ 
ment’s re^; for though I lodged at a miserable inn, and 
lay in a paultry bed, I slept as sound as if nothing extra¬ 
ordinary had happened, after I had written to London 
and Paris, direftmg that the payment of my bills of credit 
might be ifop’d. Indeed, I know but of two misfortunes 
in life, capable of depressing my spirits, namely the loss 
of health and friends; all others may be prevented, or 
endured. The articles of that calamity which I chiefly re¬ 
gretted, were a pifture of lord W-m, and some in¬ 
imitable letters from Mr. B-. 

From Mechlin I proceeded to Brussels, where being 
known, I got credit for some necessaries, and borrowed 
twenty guineas, to defray the expence of my journey to 
Paris. Having consulted with my friends about the safe^ 
method of travelling through Flanders, I was persuaded 
to take places in the public Voiture; and accordingly de¬ 
parted, not without fears of finding one part of the coun¬ 
try as much infected with robbers as another. Nor were 
these apprehensions assuaged by the conversation of my 
fellow-travellers, who being of the lower sort of people, 
that delight in exaggerating dangers, entertained me all 
the way with an account of all the robberies and murders 
which had been committed on that road, with many ad¬ 
ditional circum^ances of their own invention. 

After having been two days exposed to this comfort¬ 
able conversation, among very disagreeable company, 
which is certainly one of the mo^ disagreeable situations 
in life, I arrived at Lisle, where, thinking the dangerous 
part of the journey was now pa^, I hired a po^l-chaise, 
and in two days more reached Paris, without any farther 
moleSation. 
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Upon my arrival in this capital, I was immediately 
visits by my old acquaintances, who hearing my disas¬ 
ter, offered me their cloaths, and insi^ed upon my wear¬ 
ing them, until ,I could be otherwise provided. They like¬ 
wise engaged me in parties, with a view of amusing my 
imagination, that I might not grow melancholy in re¬ 
flecting upon my loss; and desired me to repeat the par¬ 
ticulars of my llory forty times over, expressing great 
surprize at our not being murthered, or ravished at leaft. 
As for this laCl species of outrage, the fear of it never once 
entered my head, otherwise I should have been more 
shocked and alarmed then I really was: but it seems this 
was the chief circum^ance of my companion’s appre¬ 
hension ; and I cannot help observing, that an homely 
woman is always more apt to entertain those fears, than 
one whose person exposes her to much more imminent 
danger. However, I now learned, that the risk I ran was 
much greater than I imagined it to be, those ruflians being 
familiarized to rape as well as murder. 

Soon after my appearance in Paris, I was favoured 
with the addresses of several French lovers; but I never 
had any taCle for foreigners, or indeed for any amuse¬ 
ment of that kind, except such as were likely to be lading, 
and settled upon a more agreeable footing than that of 
common gallantry. When I deviated from this principle, 
my conduCl was the effeCf of compulsion, and therefore 
I was never easy under it, having been reduced to the 
alternative of two evils, the leaft of which I was obliged 
tQ choose, as a man leaps into the sea, in order to escape 
from a ship that is on fire. 

Though I rejected their love, I did not refuse their 
company and conversation; and though my health was 
wnsiderably impaired by the shock I received in my lail 
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adventure, which was considerably greater than I at firft 
imagined, and afFefted my companion so much, that she 
did not recover her spirits, till she returned to England; 
I say, though I was for some time a valetudinarian, I en¬ 
joyed myself in great tranquillity for the space of ten 
months, during which I was visited by English, Scotch 
and French, of all parties and persuasions; for pleasure is 
of no faction, and that was the chief objeft of my pur¬ 
suit ; neither was I so ambitious of being a politician, as to 
employ my time and thoughts upon subjefts which I did 
not underhand. I had admirers of all sides, and should 
have spent my time very much to my liking, had not I 
felt my funds sensibly diminish, without any prospeft of 
their being repaired; for I had been obliged to lay out a 
great part of the sum allotted for my subsistence, in sup¬ 
plying my companion, my servant and myself with ne¬ 
cessaries, in lieu of those which we had loSt. 

Having before mine eyes the uncomfortable prospeft 
of wanting money in a Strange place, I found myself un¬ 
der the necessity of returning to England, where I had 
more resources than I could possibly have among for¬ 
eigners ; and with that view wrote to lord-’s agents, 

desiring that I might be enabled to discharge my obliga¬ 
tions at Paris, by the payment of my pin-money. Thus 
a negotiation commenced, and his lordship promised to 
remit money for the clearance of my Paris debts, which 
amounted to four hundred pounds: but he would not ad¬ 
vance one farthing more, though I gave him to under¬ 
stand, that while he protracted the agreement, I muSt in¬ 
evitably be adding to my incumbrances, and that I should 
be as effectually detained by a debt of twenty pounds as if 
I owed a thousand. Notwithstanding all my representa¬ 
tions, he would not part with one shilling over the neat 
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sum which I had at fir^ ^ipulated; so that all my meas¬ 
ures were rendered abortive, and I found it altogether 
imprafticable to execute those resolutions I had formed 
in his favour. 

Thus did he, for a meer trifle, embarrass the woman 
I for whom he professes the mo^ unlimited love, and 
I whose principles he pretends to hold in the utmo^ vener- 
lation. Indeed his confidence in my integrity is not with¬ 
out foundation; for many wives, with one half of my pro¬ 
vocation, would have ruined him to all intents and pur- 
'poses; whereas, notwithstanding all the extraordinary 
pxpences, to which I have been exposed by his continual 
persecution, he never paid a shilling on my account ex¬ 
cept one thousand pounds, exclusive of the small allow¬ 
ance which was my due. In a word, so much time elapsed 
before my lord could prevail upon himself to advance 
the bare four hundred, that I was involved in fresh diffi¬ 
culties, from which I found it impossible to extricate my¬ 
self; and though I had occasion to write a letter to my 

benefactor lord-, in expressed myackno^ 

ledgment for paSt favours;iI coumnot vfen ^r^o^Ra^ . 
more; even when I was encouraged'fiyT^ery obliging 
answer, wherein he declared that the good qualities of 
my mind and heart, would bind him to me in friendship 
for ever. 

While I ruminated on my uncomfortable situation, 
which would neither permit me to return to England, 
nor to ftay much longer where I was, a young English¬ 
man of immense fortune took Paris in his way from Italy, 
accompanied by a mo^ agreeable Scotchman of very 
good sense and great vivacity. It was my good or ill for¬ 
tune to become acquainted with these gentlemen, who 
having seen me at the opera, expressed a desire of being 
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known to me, and accordingly favoured me with a visit 
one afternoon, when the brisk North Briton ingrossed 
the whole conversation; while the other seemed fearful 
and diffident even to a degree of bashfulness, through 
which, however, I could discern a delicate sensibility and 
uncommon underftanding. There was in his person 
(which was very agreeable) as well as in his behaviour, a 
certain naivete that was very pleasing; and at this fir^f in¬ 
terview, we relished each other’s company so well, that 
a sort of intimacy immediately commenced, and was 
carried on in a succession of parties of pleasure, in the 
course of which I found him fraught with all the tender¬ 
ness and sentiment that render the heart susceptible of 
the moft refined love; a disposition that immediately 
made me partial to him, while it subjefted his own heart 
to all the violent impressions of a passion, which I little 
imagined our correspondence would have produced. 

Nevertheless, I was far from being displeased with my 
conque^, because his person and qualifications, as well 
as his manner of address, were very much to my liking, 
and recommended him in a particular manner to my af- 
feftion. Indeed, he made a greater progress in my heart 
than I myself suspefted; for there was something con¬ 
genial in our souls, which from our firft meeting I be¬ 
lieve had attrafted us (unknown to ourselves) under the 
notions of friendship and regard, and now disclosed itself 
in the mo^l passionate love. 

I likened to his addresses, and we were truly happy. 
His attachment was the quintessence of tenderness and 
sincerity, while his generosity knew no bounds. Not con¬ 
tented with having paid twelve hundred pounds on my 
account, in the space of one fortnight, he would have 
loaded me with present after present, had not I abso- 
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lutely refused to accept such expensive marks of his mu¬ 
nificence. I was even mortified at those instances of his 
liberality, which my situation compelled me to receive, 
leif, being but little acquainted with my disposition, he 
should suspeft me of being intere^ed in my love, and 
judge my conduft by the malicious reports of common 
fame, which (he afterwards owned) had at firft obtained 
such credit with him, that he believed our mutual at¬ 
tachment would not be of long duration. But, in this par¬ 
ticular, he was soon undeceived: his heart, though natur¬ 
ally adapted for the melting passion, had hitherto escap¬ 
ed untouched by all the ladies of Italy and France; and 
therefore the firft impressions were the more deeply fixed. 
As he was unpraftised in the ways of common gallantry 
and deceit, the ftriking simplicity in his character was the 
more likely to engage the heart of one who knew the per¬ 
fidy of the world, and despised ail the farce and bombaft 
of fashionable profession, which I had always considered 
as the phrase of vanity and oftentation, rather than the 
genuine language of love. Besides, gratitude had a con¬ 
siderable share in augmenting my affeftion, which mani- 
fefted itself in such a warm, cordial, artless manner, as 
increased his efteem, and rivetted his attachment; for he 
could easily perceive, from the whole tenour of my con- 
duft, that my breaft was an utter ftranger to craft and 
dissimulation: yet I was at firft fearful of contrafting any 
engagement with him, because being younger than me, 
he might be more apt to change, and the world might 
be malicious enough to suppose I had practised upon 
his inexperience; but, conscious of my own integrity, 
I set slander at defiance, trufting to my own behaviour, 
and natural probity, for the continuance of his love. 
Though we did not live together in the same house, the 
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greatest part of our time was spent in each other’s com¬ 
pany; we dined and supped at the same table, frequented 
public places, went upon parties to the country, and 
never parted, but for a few hours in the night, which we 
passed in the utmoft impatience to meet again. 

In this agreeable manner did the days roll on, when 
my felicity was interrupted by a fit of jealousy with which 
I happened to be seized. I had contracted an acquaint¬ 
ance with a young married lady, who, though her per¬ 
sonal attractions were but slender, was, upon the whole, 
an agreeable, chearful, good-natured companion, with a 
little dash of the coquette in her composition. This wo¬ 
man being in very indigent circumstances, occasioned 
by some losses her husband had sustained, no sooner had 
an opportunity of seeing and conversing with my lover, 
than she formed the design of making a conqueSt of him. 
I should have forgiven her for this scheme, whatever 
pangs it might have coSt me, had I believed it the effeCt of 
real passion; but I knew her too well to suppose her heart 
was susceptible of love, and accordingly resented it. In 
the execution of her plan, she negleCted nothing which 
she thought capable of engaging his attention. She took 
all opportunities of sitting near him at table, ogled him 
in the mo^ palpable manner, direCIedher whole discourse 
to him, trod upon his toes; nay, I believe, squeezed his 
hand. My blood boiled at her, though my pride, for some 
time, enabled me to conceal my uneasiness; till at length 
her behaviour became so arrogant and gross that I could 
no longer suppress my indignation, and one day told my 
lover, that I would immediately renounce his corres¬ 
pondence. 

He was greatly alarmed at this unexpected declaration; 
and when he undcrClood the cause of it, assured me, that 
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for the future he would never exchange one word with 
her. Satisfied with this mark of his sincerity and regard, 
I released him from this promise, which he could not pos¬ 
sibly keep, while she and I lived upon any terms; and we 
continued to visit each other as usual, though she ilill per- 
si^ed in her endeavours to rival me in his affedion, and 
contrafted an intimacy with his companion, who seemed 
to entertain a passion for her, that she might have the 
more frequent opportunities of being among us; for she 
had no objedion againd favouring the addresses of 
both. One evening, I remember, we set out in my coach 
for the opera; and in the way, this inamorata was so busy 
with her feet, that I was incensed at her behaviour; and 
when we arrived at the place, refused to alight; but, 
setting them down, declared my intention of returning 
home immediately. She was so much pleased with this 
intimation, that she could not conceal the joy she felt 
at the thoughts of conversing with him, uninterrupted 
by my presence; an opportunity with which I had never 
favoured her before. This open exultation increased my 
anger and anxiety. I went home; but, being dill tor¬ 
tured with the refledion of having left them together, ad- 
juded myself in the glass, though I was too angry to take 
notice of my own figure, and without farther delay re¬ 
turned to the opera. 

Having inquired for the box in which they sat, I took 
possession of one that fronted them, and reconnoitring 
them, without being perceived, had the satisfadion of 
seeing him removed to as great a didance from her as the 
place would permit, and his head turned another way. 
Composed by this examination, I joined them without 
further scruple, when my young gentleman expressed 
great joy at my appearance, and told me he was deter- 
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mined to have left the entertainment, and come in que^ 
of me, had not I returned at that in^fant. 

In our way homewards, my rival repeated her usual 
hints, and with her large hoop almoft overshadowed my 
lover from my view: upon which my jealousy and wrath 
recurred with such violence, that I pulled the firing, as 
a signal for the coachman to ^op, with a view of getting 
out, and going home afoot; a ^lep which would have 
afforded a new spe6Iacle to the people of Paris. But I re- 
flefted, in a moment, upon the folly of such a resolution, 
and soon recollefted myself, by calling my pride to my 
assi^ance. I determined, however, that she should aft no 
more scenes of this kind in my presence, and that same 
night insifted upon my lover’s dropping all intercourse 
and connexion with this tormentor. He very chearfully 
complied with my desire, and was even glad of an occa¬ 
sion to break off his acquaintance with a person about 
whom I had plagued him so much. 

Thus was I freed from the persecution of one of those 
creatures, who, tho’ of little consequence in themselves, 
are yet the pefts of society, and find means to deftroy 
that harmony which reigns between two lovers, by the 
intrusion of a loose appetite, void of all sensibility and 
discretion: having no feeling themselves, they cannot 
sympathize with that of other people, and do mischief 
out of meer wantonness. 

My lover being obliged to go to England, had settled 
me in a genteel house in Paris, with a view of returning 
when his affairs should be adjufted; but when the time 
of his departure approached, he began to be uneasy at 
the prospeft of separation, and in order to alleviate his 
anxiety, desired me to accompany him to Calais, where 
we ftayed together three or four days, during which the 
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dread of parting became more and more intense; so that 
we determined upon my following him into England, 
by the firft opportunity, where I should live altogether 
incogt that I might be concealed from the inquiries and 
attempts of my lord. Even after this resolution was fixed, 
we parted with all the agonies of lovers who despair of 
ever meeting again; and the wind blowing very high after 
he had imbarked, increased my fears. But by the return 
of the packet-boat, I was blessed with the report of his 
being safe arrived in England, and had the satisfaction of 
perusing his letters by every po^. 

My admirer being thus detached from me, my tho¬ 
ughts were intirely employed in concerting some pri¬ 
vate method of conveying myself to him. As I would not 
truCt myself in the common packet, for fear of being dis¬ 
covered, after having revolved divers schemes, I deter¬ 
mined to transport myself in one of the Dutch fishing- 
boats, though I knew the passage would be hazardous; 
but, in a case of such intere^ing concern, I overlooked 
all danger and inconvenience. Before I put this resolu¬ 
tion in practice, I was so fortunate as to hear of a small 
English vessel that arrived at Calais with a prisoner of 
war, in which I embarked with my companion and an¬ 
other lady, who lived with me for some time afterwards; 
and when we came on board, discovered that the ship 
was no other than a light collier, and that her whole com¬ 
pany amounted to no more than three men. Neverthe¬ 
less, tho’ the sea was so rough, and the weather so un¬ 
promising, that no other boat would venture to put to 
sea, we set sail, and between two Ctorms, in about three 
hours arrived in safety in Dover. 

From hence my fir^ companion went to her friends, 
in the Clage-coach, while the other lady and I hired an 
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open po^l-chaise (tho’ it snowed very hard) and without 
any accident performed our journey to London, where 
I met with my lover, who flew to my arms in all the trans¬ 
ports of impatient joy; and doubtless, I deserved his af- 
reftion, for the hardships, perils, and difficulties I had 
undergone to be with him; for I never scrupled to un¬ 
dertake any thing prafticable, in order to demon^rate 
the sincerity of what I professed. 

In consequence of our plan, I assumed a fiftitious 
name, and never appeared in publick, being fully satis¬ 
fied and happy in the company and conversation of the 
man I loved; and when he went into the country, con¬ 
tented myself with his correspondence, which he punc¬ 
tually maintained, in a series of letters equally sensible, 
sincere and affeftionate. 

Upon his return to town for the remainder of the sea¬ 
son, he devoted the greatest part of his time to our mutual 
enjoyment; left me with reluftance, when he was called 
away by indispensible business, and the civility which 
was due to his acquaintance, and very seldom went to any 
place of publick entertainment, because I could not ac¬ 
company and share with him in the diversion: nay, so 
much did I ingross his attention, that one evening after 
he had been teized into an agreement of meeting some 
friends at a play, he went thither precisely at the ap¬ 
pointed hour, and as they did not arrive punftually at 
the very minute, he returned to me immediately, as much 
rejoiced at his escape as if he had met with some signal 
deliverance. Nor was his conftancy inferior to the ardour 
of his love: we went once together to a ball in the Hay- 
market, where, in the midil of a thousand fine women, 
whose charms were inhanced by the peculiarity of the 
dresses they wore, he remained unshaken, unseduced. 
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preserving his attachment for me, in spite of all tempta¬ 
tion. 

In the summer he provided me with a house in the 
neighbourhood of his own; but the accommodations be¬ 
ing bad, and that country affording no other place fit for 
my residence, he brought me home to his own seat, and 
by that ^fep raised an universal clamour, though I saw 
no company, and led such a solitary life, that nothing 
but excessive love could have supported my spirits: not 
but that he gave me as much of his time as he could possi¬ 
bly spare from the necessary duties of paying and receiv¬ 
ing visits, together with the avocations of hunting, and 
other country amusements, which I could not partake. 
Formerly, indeed, I used to hunt and shoot, but I had 
left off both; so that I was now reduced to the alternative 
of reading and walking by myself; but, Love made up for 
all deficiencies to me, who think nothing else worth the living 
forl—^Had I been blessed with a partnerfor life, who could 
have loved sincerely, and inspired me with a mutual flame, I 
would have asked no more of fate. Interest and ambition have 
no share in my composition', love which is pleasure, or plea¬ 
sure which is love, makes up the whole. A heart so disposed 
cannot be devoid of other good qualities ; it muSl be sub fed to 
the impressions of humanity and benevolence, and enemy to 
nothing but itself. This you will give me leave to affirm, 
in juftice to myself, as I have frankly owned my failings 
and miscondud:. 

Towards the end of summer my heart was a little al¬ 
armed by a report that prevailed, of my lover’s being 
adtually engaged in a treaty of marriage: however, I gave 
little credit to this rumour, till I was obliged to go to town 
about business, and there I heard the same information 
confidently affirmed. Tho’ I ftill considered it as a vague 
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surmise, I wrote to him an account of what I had heard; 
and in his answer, which is ^till in my possession, he as¬ 
sured me, with repeated vows and protestations, that 
the report was altogether false. Satisfied with this declar¬ 
ation, I returned to his house; and tho’ the tale was inces¬ 
santly thundered in my ears. Still believed it void of all 
foundation, till my suspicion was awaked by a very in¬ 
considerable circumstance. 

One day, on his return from hunting, I perceived he 
had a very fine pair of Dresden ruffles on his shirt, which 
I could not suppose he would wear at such a ruStic exer¬ 
cise ; and therefore my fears immediately took the alarm. 
When I questioned him about this particular of his dress, 
his colour changed; and though he attempted to elude 
my suspicion, by imputing it to a mistake of his servant, 
I could not reSt satisfied with this account of the matter, 
but inquired into the truth with such eagerness and pene¬ 
tration, that he could not deny he had been to make a 
visit. By degrees, I even extorted from him a confession, 
that he had engaged himself farther than he ought to 
have proceeded, without making me acquainted with his 
design, tho’ he endeavoured to excuse his condudV, and 
pacify my displeasure, by saying that the affair would not 
be brought to bear for a great while, and perhaps might 
never come to a determination: but he was in great con¬ 
fusion, and indeed hardly knew what he said. 

I would have quitted his house that moment, had not 
he, before-hand, obtained a promise that I would take 
no rash resolution of that kind, and put it out of my 
power to procure any method of conveyance by which I 
could make my retreat. I gave no vent to reproaches, and 
only upbraided him with his having permitted me to re¬ 
turn in ignorance to the country, after I was once fairly 
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gone; upon which he swore that he could not bear the 
thoughts of parting with me. This declaration was a mys¬ 
tery at that time, but I have been since so fully satisfied 
of his reasons for his condu<51:, that I heartily acquit him 
of all injuftice to me. And indeed, it is my sincere opin¬ 
ion, that if ever young man deserved to be happy, he is 
certainly entitled to that privilege; and if I may be al¬ 
lowed to judge, has an heart susceptible of the mo^ re¬ 
fined enjoyment. 

The violence of the grief and con^ernation which I 
suffered from this ftroke, having a little subsided, I de¬ 
liberated with myself about the measures I should take, 
and determined to leave his house some day when he 
should be abroad. I was incouraged in this resolution by 
the advice of our Scotch friend, who came about this 
time from London, on a visit to his fellow-traveller: we 
thought such an abrupt departure would be less shock¬ 
ing than to ^ay and take a formal leave of my lover, whose 
heart was of such a delicate frame, that after I told him 
I should one day withdraw myself, in his absence, he 
never came home from the chace, or any other avocation, 
without trembling with apprehension that I had escaped. 

After he had been sometime accuftomed to these fears 
by my previous intimation, I at length decamped in 
good earneil, though my heart aked upon the occasion, 
because I left him loving and beloved; for his affedtion 
was evident, notwithftanding the ^tep he had taken, by 
the advice and importunity of all his relations, who laid a 
disagreeable repaint upon his inclinations, while they 
consulted his intere^ in every other particular. 

While I halted in the next great town, until I could be 
supplied with fresh horses, I was visited by a gentleman 
who had been formerly intimate with my lover; but a 
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breach had happened in their friendship, and he now 
came to complain of the treatment he had received. Per¬ 
ceiving that I was not in a humour to listen to his ^ory, 
he shifted the conversation to my own, and observed, 
that I had been extremely ill used. I toldhim that I was of 
adifferentopinion: that it was notonlyjuft, butexpedient, 

that a young man of Mr.-’s fortune should think 

ofmaking somealliancetoftrengthenand support thein- 
tere^l of his family; and that I had nothing to accuse him 
of but his letting me remain so long in ignorance of his 
intention. He then gave me to understand, that I was 
Still ignorant of a great part of the ill usage I had received; 
affirming, that while I lived in his house, he had amused 
himself with all the common women in that town, to 
some of whom this gentleman had personally introduced 
him. 

At firSt, I could not believe this imputation; but he 
supported his assertions with so many convincing cir¬ 
cumstances, that I could no longer doubt the truth of 
them; and I felt so much resentment, that my love van¬ 
ished immediately into air. InStead of proceeding in my 
journey to London, I went back a considerable way, and 
sent a message, desiring to see him in a little house, about 
mid-way between his own habitation and the town from 
whence I came. He obeyed my summons, and appeared 
at the place appointed, where I reproached him with 
great bitterness. He pleaded guilty to the charge, so far 
as acknowledging that he had corresponded with other 
women lately, in order to get the better of his affeftion 
for me, but the experiment had failed, and he found that 
he should be for ever miserable. 

I did not look upon this candid confession as a suf¬ 
ficient atonement for his pa^f dissimulation, and, in the 
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sharpness of my revenge, demanded a settlement, which 
he peremptorily refused; so that, for the present, we held 
each other in the utmo^ contempt. Indeed, I afterwards 
despised myself for my condescension, which was owing 
to the advice of my companion, supported and inflamed 
by the spirit of resentment. Nevertheless, he begged that 
I would return to his house, or ftay all night where I was; 
but I was deaf to his intreaties, and, after a great deal of 
ironical civility on my side, I took my leave, and went 
away; yet, before I set out, I looked back, and saw him 
on horseback, with such an air of simplicity and truth, as 
called up a profound sigh, notwithftanding all that had 
passed in our conversation. 

Upon my arrival in London, I took lodgings in 
Leicefter-Fields, and answered a letter which I had some 
months before received from my lord, telling him that 
I would go home to him, without ftipulating for any 
terms, to try what effeft my confidence would have upon 
his generosity. He readily embraced the offer, and took 
an house in St. James’s ftreet, where I proposed to com¬ 
ply with his humour in every thing that was consiftent 
with my own peace and tranquillity. 

Mean while, my lover passed his time very disagree¬ 
ably in the country, with his friend, of whom (it seems) 
he had conceived some jealousy, which was increased by 
a letter I wrote to that gentleman, till he was made ac¬ 
quainted with the contents, which he read over forty 
times; and then his passion breaking out with more vio¬ 
lence than ever, he not only expressed his feeling, in an 
epiftle which I immediately received, but when he came 
to town, suffered such agonies of despair as I had never 

seen before, except in lord B-. It was then in my 

power to have taken ample revenge upon him, as well as 
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upon my insolent rival, who had insi^ed upon my leaving 
his house, in a very abrupt manner, tho’ he absolutely re¬ 
fused to gratify her malice; for he was now disposed to 
do any thing for my satisfaftion: but I knew his worth, 
and had too much regard for his reputation to advise him 
to aft inconsiftent with his honour. 

About this time, many tender meetings and sorrow¬ 
ful partings happened between us, till the marriage knot 
was tied, when he sent me a bank-note for a thousand 
pounds, by way of specimen (as he called it) of his friend¬ 
ship, and of what he would do for me, should I ever 
want his assiftance. This mark of his generosity I receiv¬ 
ed in a moft tender billet, which I shall never part with, 
together with his pifture set in diamonds. 

I now employed my thoughts in keeping measures 
with my lord; we lay in the same apartment, and for the 
firft four or five months I neither dined nor supped 
abroad, above twice; and then he knew where I was, and 
approved of my company. But all this complacency and 
circumspeftion had no effeft upon his temper, which re¬ 
mained as capricious and dissatisfied as ever. Nay, to 
such a provoking degree did this unhappy humour pre¬ 
vail, that one day, in the presence of his lawyer, he har¬ 
angued upon my misconduft since our laft re-union; 
and very freely affirmed, that every ftep I had taken was 
diametrically opposite to his will. 

Conscious of the pains I had been at to please him, I 
was so incensed at these unjuft inveftives, that ftarting 
up I told him he was a little dirty fellow; and would 
have left the house immediately, had not his lawyer, and 
others, who were in the next room, interposed, and by 
dint of argument and importunity diverted me from my 
purpose. By the bye, I have been informed by a person 
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of rank, that my lord discovered exaftly the same disposi¬ 
tion in his father’s life-time, and only changes the sub- 
jeft of his complaint from the vrordfather to that of wife. 
Indeed he takes all opportunities of plaguing my dear 
parent, as he has ju^ sagacity enough to know, that this 
IS the mo^I effeftual way he can take to digress me. 

After repeated trials, I have given up all hopes of mak- 
^ ing him happy, or of finding myself easy in my situation; 
and live with him at present to avoid a greater inconven¬ 
ience. Not that his ill-nature is all the grievance of which 
I complain: exclusive of the personal disgust I entertain 
for him, his folly is of that species which disobliges rather 
than diverts, and his vanity and afFe(5lation altogether 
intolerable; for he aftually believes himself, or at least 
would impose himself upon mankind, as a pattern in 
gallantry and ta^e; and, in point of business, a person of 
infinite sagacity and penetration: but the mo^ ridiculous 
part of his charafter is his pretended talent for politics, 
in which he so deeply concerns himself, that he has dis¬ 
missed many a good servant, because he suspefted him 
of having wrong connexions; a theme upon which he has 
often quarrelled with me, even almo^f to parting, accus¬ 
ing me of holding correspondence with the earls of B— 
and C—, and Mr. H— V—, tho’ I never had the lea^ 
acquaintance with any of these gentlemen, except the 

earl of C- ^ to whom I have not spoke for these ten 

years paft. 

In short, I have often been at a loss to know, whether 
he was more mad or malicious in those fits of enthusiasm, 
wherein he seemed transported with zeal for the com¬ 
monwealth, and tormented me with his admonitions, 
out of all temper and patience. At length, however, I con¬ 
trived an expedient which freed me from these trouble- 
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some expo^lulations, and silenced him efFeftually on the 
score of politicks. This was no other than an open avowal 
of being connefted with all those people whom I have 
named. Indeed, I knew him too well to believe there was 
any thing solid in his intention or professions, even when 
he carried himself so far as to demand a private audience 
with the K—, in order to communicate a scheme for sup¬ 
pressing the rebellion; and that being denied, solicited 

the duke of D-'s intere^, for permission to raise and 

head a regiment of Kentish smugglers: nay, to such a 
pitch did his loyalty soar, that he purchased a firelock of 
particular mechanism, calculated for the safety of the 
bearer, in case he had been placedcentinelathismajesty’s 
door; and kept his horses ready caparisoned, with a view 
of attending his sovereign to the field. Notwith^anding 
all these pompous preparations, had he been put to the 
proof, he would have infallibly crept out of his engage¬ 
ments, thro’ some sneaking evasion, his imagination be¬ 
ing very fertile in such saving pretences. Yet he will talk 
sometimes so fervently, and even sensibly, on the sub- 
jeft, that a ilranger would mi^ake him for a man of un¬ 
derstanding, and determined zeal for the good of his 
country. 

Since my laSl return to his house, that aft of parliament 
passed, by which he was enabled to pay his debts, and 
among the reft, a thousand pounds of my contrafting, 
the only burden of that kind I ever intailed upon him, ex¬ 
clusive of my pin-money, which was never regularly 
paid; nor would he have been subjeft to this, had he not 
by his persecution and pursuit, exposed me to an extra¬ 
ordinary expence. I have also had it in my power to re¬ 
ward some of my faithful Abigails; in particular, to re¬ 
lieve from extreme diftress that maid to whom (as I have 



220 ^he Adventures 0/Peregrine Pickle 

already observed) lord B— granted an annuity, which 
she had sold: so that she was reduced to the moft abjeft 
poverty, and I found her in a dismal hole, with two in¬ 
fants, perishing for want; a spectacle which drew tears 
from my eyes, and indeed could not but make deep im¬ 
pression upon an heart like mine, which the misery of 
my fellow-creatures never failed to melt. 

Nor did I, upon this occasion, forget the attachment 
and fidelity of my other woman Mrs. S- , who hear¬ 

ing I was robbed in my passage thro’ Flanders, had gen¬ 
erously relinquished the allowance I had settled upon 
her at parting. The exercise of such afts of humanity and 
benevolence, and the pleasure of seeing my dear and ten¬ 
der parent often, in some measure alleviate the chagrin 
to which I am subjeft, from the disagreeable disposition 
of my lord, who, consi^lentwithhisformerinconsi^ency, 
upon our la^ reconciliation chearfully agreed to a pro¬ 
posal I made of having concerts in the house, and even 
approved of the scheme with marks of particular satis- 
faftion: but before one half of the winter was expired, he 
found means to banish all the company, beginning with 
lord R— B—, who, as he walked up ftairs one evening, 
was topped by a footman, who plainly told him he had 
orders to say to him in particular, that his lordship was 
not at home: yet the very next day perceiving that noble¬ 
man and me walking together in the park; he joined us 
with an air of alacrity, as if no such thing had happened, 

and even behaved to lord R-with the moil fawning 

complaisance. His deportment was equally absurd and 
impertinent to the reil of his friends, who forsook us 
gradually, being tired of maintaining any friendly com¬ 
munication with such a disagreeable composition of ig¬ 
norance andarrogance. For my own part, I look upon him 
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as utterly incorrigible; and as fate hath subjefted me to 
his power, endeavour to make the bitter draught go down, 
by detaching myself, as much as possible, from the sup¬ 
position that there is any such exigence upon earth. In¬ 
deed, if I had not fatal experience of the contrary, I 
should be apt to believe that such a charafter is not to be 
found among the sons of men; because his condudl is 
altogether unaccountable by the known rules and maxims 
of life, and falls intirely under the poet’s observation, 
when he says, 

'Tis true.^ no meaning ■puzzles more than wit. ^ 

vHer ladyshifv having thus concluded her ftory, to the 
entertainment of the company, and the admiration of 
Peregrine, who expressed his astonishment at the variety 
of adventure she had undergone, which was such as he 
thought sufficient to deSlroy the moSt hardy and robuSf 
constitution, and therefore infinitely more than enough 
to overwhelm one of her delicate frame; one of the gen¬ 
tlemen present, roundly taxed her with want of candour, 
in suppressing some circumSlances of her life, which he 
thought essential in the consideration of her charadter. 

She reddened at this peremptory charge which had an 
evident effedt upon the countenances of the whole audi¬ 
ence, when the accuser proceeded to explain his imputa¬ 
tion, by observing, that, in the course of her narration* 
she had omitted to mention a thousand adls of uncom¬ 
mon charity, of which he himself knew her to be guilty; 
and that she had concealed a great many advantageous 
proposals of marriage, which she might have accepted 
before she was engaged. 

The company were agreeably undeceived by this ex¬ 
planation ; which her ladyship acknowledged in very po- 



222 sr> 5 tf Adventures ^Peregrine Pickle 

lite terms, as a compliment equally genteel and unex- 
pefted: and our hero, after having te^ified the sense he 
had of her complaisance and condescension, in regaling 
him with such a mark of her confidence and e^eem, took 
his leave, and went home in a ^late of confusion and per¬ 
plexity; for, from the circum^ances of the tale he had 
heard, he plainly perceived, that her ladyship’s heart was 
too delicate to receive such incense, as he, in the capacity 
of an admirer, could at present pay; because, though he 
had in some measure abridged the empire of Emilia in 
his own brea^l, it was not in his power to restrain it so 
effedhially, but that it would interfere with any other 
sovereign whom his thoughts should adopt: and, unless 
lady-could ingross his whole love, time and atten¬ 

tion, he foresaw that it would be impossible for him to 
support the passion which he might have the good for¬ 
tune to inspire. He was, moreover, deterred from declar¬ 
ing his love, by the fate of her former admirers, who 
seemed to have been wound up to a degree of enthusiasm, 
that looked more like the effect of inchantment, than the 
inspiration of human attractions; an extasy of passion 
which he dur^ not venture to undergo: he therefore re¬ 
solved to combat with the impressions he had already 
received, and, if possible, cultivate her friendship with¬ 
out soliciting her affeClion: but, before he could fix upon 
this determination, he desired to know the footing on 
which he ^ood in her opinion; and by the intelligence 
of Crabtree, obtained in the usual manner, underwood 
that her sentiments of him were veij favourable, though 
without the lea^ tinChire of love. He would have been 
transported with joy, had her thoughts of him been of a 
more tender texture; though his reason was better pleas¬ 
ed with the information he received; in consequence of 
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which, he muftered up the ideas of his firif passion, and 
set them in opposition to those of this new and dangerous 
attachment; by which means he kept the balance in equi¬ 
libria^ and his bosom tolerably quiet. 


CHAP. LXXXII. 


He persuades Cadwallader to assume the charader of a ma¬ 
gician^ in which he acquires a great share of reputation.^ by 
his responses to three females of diSiindiony who severally 
consult the researches of his art. 


H I S heart being thus, as it were, suspended between 
two objefts that lessened the force of each other’s 
attraction, he took this opportunity of enjoying some re¬ 
spite, and for the present detached his sentiments from 
both; resolving to indulge himself in the exercise of that 
practical satire, which was so agreeable and peculiar to 
his disposition. In this laudable determination he was 
confirmed by the repeated suggestions of his friend Cad¬ 
wallader, who taxed him with letting his talents ruSl in 
indolence, and Stimulated his natural vivacity, with a 
succession of fresh discoveries in the world of scandal. 

Peregrine was now seized with a Strange whim, and 
when he communicated the conceit to Cadwallader, it in 
a moment acquired his approbation. This notion he im¬ 
parted in a proposal, to subjeCt the town to their ridicule, 
by giving responses in the character of a professed con¬ 
jurer, to be personated by the old misanthrope, whose 
aspeft was extremely well calculated for the purpose. 
The plan was immediately adjuSted in all its parts; an 
apartment hired in an house accommodated with a public 
Stair; so that people might have free ingress and egress, 
without being exposed to observation; and this tenement 
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being furnished with the apparatus of a magician, such 
as globes, telescopes, a magic lanthorn, a skeleton, a 
dried monkey, togetW with the skins of an alligator, 
otter, and snake, the conjurer himself took possession of 
his caille, after having di^ibuted printed advertise¬ 
ments, containing the particulars of his undertaking. 

These bills soon operated according to the wish of the 
projectors. As the price of the oracle was fixed at half a 
guinea, the public naturally concluded that the author 
was no common fortune-teller; and the very next day, 
Peregrine found some ladies of his quality acquaintance, 
infefted with the desire of making an experiment upon 
the skill of this new conjurer, who pretended to be juft 
arrived from the Mogul’s empire, where he had learned 
the art from a Brachman philosopher. Our young gen¬ 
tleman affefted to talk of the pretensions of this sage with 
ridicule and contempt, and with seeming reluftance, un¬ 
dertook to attend them to his apartment, observing that 
it would be a very easy matter to deteCl the fellow’s ignor¬ 
ance, and no more than common juftice to chaftise him 
for his presumption. Though he could easily perceive a 
great fund of credulity in the company, they affefted to 
espouse his opinion, and under the notion of a frolic, 
agreed, that one particular lady should endeavour to 
bafHe his art, by appearing before him in the dress of her 
woman, who should at the same time personate her mis¬ 
tress, and be treated as such by our adventurer, who 
promised to squire them to the place. These measures 
being concerted, and the jmpointment fixed for the next 
audience-day, Peregrine furnished his friend with the 
necessary information; and when the hour of assigna¬ 
tion arrived, conduced his charge to this oraculous seer. 

They were admitted by our hero’s valet de chambre, 
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whose visage being naturally meagre and swarthy, was 
adorned with artificial whiskers; so that he became the 
Persian dress which he wore, and seemed a very proper 
mailer of the ceremonies to an oriental necromancer. 
Having crossed his arms upon his breaft, with an inclina¬ 
tion of the head, he talked in solemn silence before them 
into the penetralia of the temple, where they found the 
conjurer sitting at a table, provided with pen, ink and 
paper, divers books and mathematical inftruments, and 
a long white wand lying across the whole. He was habited 
in a black gown and fur-cap: his countenance, over and 
above a double proportion of philosophic gravity, which 
he had assumed for the occasion, was improved by a 
thick beard, white as snow, that reached to his middle, 
and upon each shoulder sat a prodigious large black cat 
which had been tutored for the purpose. 

Such a figure, which would have Partied Peregrine 
himself, had not he been concerned in the myftery, could 
not fail to make an impression upon those whom he ac¬ 
companied. The fiftitious chambermaid, in spite of all 
her natural pertness and vivacity, changed colour when 
she entered the room, while the pretended lady, whose 
intellefts were not quite so enlightened, began to tremble 
in every joint, and ejaculate petitions to heaven for her 
safety. Their conduftor advancing to the table, present¬ 
ed his oflPering, and pointing to the maid, told him, that 
lady desired to know what would be her destiny in point 
of marriage. The philosopher, without lifting up his eyes 
to view the person in whose behalf he was consulted, 
turned his ear to one of the sable familiars that purred 
upon his shoulder, and taking up the pen, wrote upon a 
detached slip of paper these words, which Peregrine, at 
the desire of the ladies, repeated aloud, “Her deiliny will. 
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in a great measure, depend upon what happened to her 
about nine o’clock in the morning, on the third day of 
lalt December.” 

This sentence was no sooner pronounced, than the 
counterfeit lady screamed, and ran out into the anti¬ 
chamber, exclaiming, “Chriil have mercy upon us! Sure 
he is the devil incarnate!” Her mistress, who followed 
her with great confternation, insisted upon knowing the 
transaftion to which the response alluded; and Mrs. 
Abigail, after some recolleftion gave her to underhand 
that she had an admirer, who, on the very hour and day 
mentioned by the cunning man, had addressed himself 
to her in a serious proposal of marriage. This explana¬ 
tion, however, was more ingenious than candid; ror the 
admirer was no other than the identical Mr. Pickle him¬ 
self, who was a meer dragon among the chambermaids, 
and in his previous information communicated to his 
associate, had given an account of this assignation, with 
which he had been favoured by the damsel in question. 

Our hero seeing his company very much affefted with 
this circumstance of the wizzard’s art, which had almoSl 
frighted both miSlress and maid into hySleric fits, pre¬ 
tended to laugh them out of their fears, by observing that 
there was nothing extraordinary in this instance of his 
knowledge, which might have been acquired by some of 
those secret emissaries whom such impoStors are obliged 
to employ for intelligence, or imparted by the lover him¬ 
self, who had, perhaps, come to consult him about the 
success of his amour. Encouraged by this observation, or 
rather prompted by an insatiable curiosity, which was 
proof againSt all sorts of apprehension, the disguised lady 
returned to the magician’s own apartment, and assuming 
the air of a pert chambermaid, “Mr. Conjurer (said she) 
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now you have satisfied my miftress, will you be so good 
as to tell me, if ever I shall be married?” The sage, with¬ 
out the leail hesitation, favoured her with an answer, 
in the following words: “You cannot be married before 
you are a widow; and whether or not that will ever be 
the case, is a question which my art cannot resolve, be¬ 
cause my foreknowledge exceeds not the term of thirty 
years.” 

This reply, which at once cut her off from the pleasing 
prospeft of seeing herself independent in the enjoyment 
of youth and fortune, in a moment clouded her aspeft; 
all her good humour was overeat, and she went away, 
without further inquiry, muttering in the rancour of her 
chagrin, that he was a silly impertinent fellow, and a meer 
quack in his profession. Notwithstanding the prejudice 
of this resentment, her conviction soon recurred; and 
when the report of his answers was made to those con¬ 
federates by whom she had been deputed to make trial of 
his skill, they were universally persuaded that his art was 
altogether supernatural, tho’ each affeCted to treat it with 
contempt, resolving, in her own breaSt, to have recourse 
to him in private. 

In the mean time, the maid, tho’ laid under the moSl 
peremptory injunctions of secrecy, was so full of the cir¬ 
cumstance which related to her own conduCt, that she 
extolled his prescience, in whispers to all her acquaint¬ 
ance, assuring them, that he had told her all the particu¬ 
lars of her life; so that his fame was almoSt instantan¬ 
eously conveyed, thro’ a thousand different channels, to 
all parts of the town; and the very next time he assumed 
the chair, his doors were besieged by curious people of 
all seCb and denominations. 

Being an old practitioner in this art, Cadwallader 
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knew it would be impossible for him to support his re¬ 
putation in the promiscuous exercise of fortune-telling, 
because every person that should come to consult him 
would expert a sample of his skill, relating to things pait; 
and it could not be supposed that he was acquainted with 
the private concerns of every individual who might api"* 
ply to him for that purpose: he therefore ordered his 
minister, whom he distinguished by the name of Hadgi 
Rourk, to signify to all those who demanded entrance 
that his price was half a guinea; and that all such as were 
not disposed to gratify him with that consideration, 
would do well to leave the passage free for the reSl. 

This declaration succeeded to his wish; for this con¬ 
gregation consisted chiefly of footmen, chambermaids, 
’prentices, and the lower class of tradesmen, who could 
not afford to purchase prescience at such a price; so that, 
after fruitless offers of shillings and half crowns, they 
dropped off one by one, and left the field open for custo¬ 
mers of an higher rank. 

The firSt person of this species who appeared was 
dressed like the wife of a substantial tradesman; but this 
disguise could not screen her from the penetration of the 
conjurer, who at firSt sight knew her to be one of the 
ladies of whose coming he had been apprized by Pere¬ 
grine, on the supposition that their curiosity was rather 
inflamed than allayed by the intelligence they had receiv¬ 
ed from his firSt client. This lady approached the philo¬ 
sopher with that intrepidity of countenance so conspicu¬ 
ous in matronsif her dignified sphere, and in a soft voice, 
asked with a simper, of what complexion her next child 
would be.? The necromancer, who was perfeftly well 
acquainted with her private hiStory, forthwith delivered 
his response in the following queftion, written in the 
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usual form, “How long has Pompey the black been dis¬ 
missed from your ladyship’s service?” 

Endued as she was with a great share of that fortitude 
which is di^inguished by the appellation of effrontery, 
her face exhibited some signs of shame and confusion at 
the receipt of this oracular interrogation, by which she 
was convinced of his extraordinary intelligence; and ac- 
colling him in a very serious tone,“Do£l:or (said she) I 
perceive you are a person of great abilities in the art you 
profess; and therefore without pretending to dissemble, 
I will own you have touched the true ^ring of my appre¬ 
hensions. I am persuaded I need not be more particular 
in my inquiries. Here is a purse of money; take it, and 
deliver me from a mo^ alarming and uneasy suspence.” 
So saying, she deposited her offering upon the table, and 
waited for his answer with a face of fearful expeftation, 
while he was employed in writing this sentence for her 
perusal: “Tho’ I see into the womb of time, the prospect 
is not perfeftly diftinft: the seeds of future events lie 
mingled and confused: so that I am under the necessity 
of assi^ing my divination in some cases, by analogy and 
human intelligence; and cannot possibly satisfy your 
present doubts, unless you will condescend to make me 
privy to all those occurrences which you think might 
have interfered with the cause of your apprehension.” 

The lady having read the declaration, affefted a small 
emotion of shyness and repugnance, and seating herself 
upon a settee, after having cautiously informed herself 
of the privacy of the apartment, gave suih a detail of the 
succession of her lovers, as amazed while it entertained 
the necromancer, as well as his friend Pickle, who from 
a closet, in which he had concealed himself, overheard 
every syllable of her confession. Cadwallader likened 
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to her ilory with a look of infinite importance and saga¬ 
city, and after a short pause told her, that he would not 
pretend to e^ve a categorical answer, until he should have 
deliberated maturely upon the various circumstances of 
the affair; but if she would take the trouble of honouring 
him with another visit on his next public day, he hoped 
he should be able to give her full satisfaftion. Conscious 
of the importance of her doubts, she could not help com¬ 
mending his caution, and took her leave, with a promise 
of returning at the appointed time: then the conjurer be¬ 
ing joined by his associate, they gave a loose to their 
mirth, which having indulged, they began to concert 
measures for inflifting some disgraceful punishment on 
the shameless and insatiate termagant who had so im¬ 
pudently avowed her own prostitution. 

They were interrupted however, in their conference, 
by the arrival of a new gueSt, who being announced by 
Hadgi, our hero retreated to his lurking-place, and Cad- 
wallader resumed his mySterious appearance. This new 
client, tho’ she hid her face in a mask, could not conceal 
herself from the knowledge of the conjurer, who by her 
voice recognized her to be an unmarried lady of his own 
acquaintance. She had, within a small compass of time, 
made herself remarkable for two adventures which had 
not at all succeeded to her expectation: being very much 
addicted to play, she had, at a certain rout, indulged that 
passion to such excess, as not only got the better of her 
justice, but also of her circumspection; so that she was 
ui|fortunately deteCted in her endeavours to appropriate 
to herself what was not lawfully her due. This small slip 
attended with another indiscretion, which had like¬ 
wise an unlucky effeCt upon her reputation. She had been 
f^iVDured with the addresses of one of those hopeful heirs 
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who swarm and swagger about town, under the denom¬ 
ination of Bucks; and in the confidence of his honour 
consented to be one of a partie that made an excursion 
as far as Windsor, thinking herself secured from scandal 
by the company of another young lady, who had also 
condescended to truft her person to the proteftion of her 
admirer. The two gallants, in the course of this expe¬ 
dition, were said to use the mo^l perfidious means to 
intoxicate the passions of their mi^resses, by mixing 
drugs with their wine, which inflamed their conftitu- 
tions to such a degree, that they fell an easy sacrifice to 
the appetites of their conduftors, who, upon their return 
to town, were so base and inhuman as to boaft among 
their companions of the exploit they had atchieved. Thus 
the ^ory was circulated, with a thousand additional cir¬ 
cumstances to the prejudice of the sufferers, one of whom 
had thought proper to withdraw into the country, until 
the scandal raised at her expence should subside; while 
the other, who was not so easily put out of countenance, 
resolved to outface the report, as a treacherous aspersion, 
invented by her lover as an excuse for his own incon¬ 
stancy; and actually appeared in public, as usual, till she 
found herself neglefted by the greatest part of her ac¬ 
quaintance. 

In consequence of this disgrace, which she knew not 
whether to impute to the card affair, or to the laSt/awAf 
fas she had committed, she now came to consult the 
conjurer, and signified her errand, by asking whether 
the cause of her present disquiet was of the town or the 
country.? Cadwallader at once perceiving her allusion, an¬ 
swered her question in these terms. “This honeSt world 
will forgive a young gameSter for indiscretion at play, 
but a favour granted to a babbling coxcomb is an unpar- 
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donable c^ence.” This response she received with equal 
ailonishment and chagrin; and, fully convinced of the 
necromancer’s omniscience, implored his advice touch¬ 
ing the retrieval of her reputation: upon which he coun¬ 
selled her to wed with the fir^ opportunity. She seemed 
so well pleased with his admonition, that she gratified 
him with a double fee, and dropping a low curt’sy, re¬ 
tired. 

Our undertakers now thought it high time to silence 
the oracle for theday,andHadgi was accordingly ordered 
to exclude all comers, while Peregrine and his friend re¬ 
newed the deliberations which had been interrupted, and 
settled a plan of operations for the next occasion: mean 
while it was resolved, that Hadgi should not only exer¬ 
cise his own talents, but also imploy inferior agents, in 
procuring general intelligence for the support of their 
scheme; that the expence of this mini^ry should be de¬ 
frayed from the profits of their profession; and the re¬ 
mainder be diftributed to poor families in digress. 

CHAP. LXXXII I. 

Peregrine and his friend Cadwallader proceed in the exer¬ 
cise of the mySlery of fortune-tellings in the course of which 
they atchieve various adventures. 

T hese preliminaries being adjufted, our hero 
forthwith repaired to a card assembly, which was 
frequented by some of the moft notable gossips in town, 
and having artfully turned the conversation upon the 
subject of the fortune-teller, whose talents he pretended 
to ridicule, incensed their itch of knowing secrets to such 
a degree of impatience, that their curiosity became flag¬ 
rant, and he took it for granted, that all or some of them 



The Adventures <?/Peregrine Pickle 233 

would visit Albumazar on his very firft visiting-day. 
While Peregrine was thus engaged, his associate made 
his appearance in another convocation of fashionable peo¬ 
ple, where he soon had the pleasure of hearing the con¬ 
jurer brought upon the carpet by an elderly gentlewo¬ 
man, remarkable for her inquisitive disposition, who ad¬ 
dressing herself to Cadwallader, asked, by the help of the 
finger-alphabet, if he knew any thing of the magician 
that made such a noise in town? The misanthrope ans¬ 
wered as usual, in a surly tone, “By your question you 
muft either take me for a pimp or an ideot. What, in the 
name of nonsense, should I know of such a rascal, unless 
I were to court his acquaintance with a view to fea^ my 
own spleen, in seeing him fool the whole nation out of 
their money? Tho’, I suppose, his chief profits arise from 
his practice, in quality of pander. All fortune-tellers are 
bauds, and for that reason are so much followed by people 
of fashion. This fellow (I warrant) has got sundry con¬ 
venient apartments for the benefit of procreation; for it 
is not to be supposed that those who visit him on the 
pretence of consulting his supernatural art, can be such 
fools, such drivelers, as to believe that he can aftually 
prognofticate future events.” 

The company, according to his expedlation, imputed 
his remarks to the rancour of his disposition, which could 
not bear to think that any person upon earth was wiser 
than himself; and his ears were regaled with a thous¬ 
and inftances of the conjurer’s wonderful prescience, for 
which he was altogether indebted to firaon. Some of 
these specimens being communicated to him by way of 
appeal to his opinion, “They are (said he) meer phantoms 
of Ignorance and credulity, swelled up in the repetition, 
like those unsub^ntial bubbles which the boys blow up 
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in s<Mp-suds with a tobacco pme. And this will ever be 
the case in the propagation of all extraordinary intelli¬ 
gence: the imagination naturally magnifies every ob- 
jeft that falls under its cognisiance, especially those that 
concern the passions of fear and admiration; and when 
the occurrence comes to be rehearsed, the vanity of the 
relater, exaggerates every circum^lance in order to in- 
hance the importance of the communication. Thus an 
incident which is but barely uncommon, often gains such 
accession in its progress thro’ the fancies and mouths of 
those who represent it, that the original faft cannot pos¬ 
sibly be diftinguished. This observation might be prov¬ 
ed and illu^rated by a thousand undeniable examples, 
out of which I shall only seleft one in^ance, for the en¬ 
tertainment and edification of the company: A very hon¬ 
est gentleman, remarkable for the gravity of his deport¬ 
ment, was one day, in a certain coffee-house, acco^ed by 
one of his particular friends, who, taking him by the 
hand, expressed uncommon satisfaction in seeing him 
abroad, and in good health, after the dangerous and por¬ 
tentous malady he had undergone. Surprised at this salu¬ 
tation, the gentleman replied, it was true, he had been a 
little out of order over night, but there was nothing at 
all extraordinary in his indisposition. “Jesu! not extra¬ 
ordinary I (cried the other) when you vomited three black 
crows.*' This strange exclamation the grave gentleman 
at firil mi^ook for raillery, tho’ his friend was no joker; 
but perceiving in him all the marks of sincerity and as¬ 
tonishment, he suddenly changed his opinion, and, after 
a short reverie, taking him aside, expressed himself in 
these words: “Sir, it is not unknown to you, that I am at 
present engaged in a treaty of marriage, which would 
have been settled long ago, had not it been retarded by 
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the repeated machinations of a certain person who pro¬ 
fessed himself my rival. Now I am fully persuaded that 
this affair of the three crows is a ^tory of his invention, 
calculated to prejudice me in the opinion of the lady, 
who, to be sure, would not choose to marry a man who 
has a rooke^ in his bowels; and therefore I muil insi^ 
upon knowing your author of this scandalous report, 
that I may be able to vindicate my charadfer from the 
malicious aspersion.” His friend, who thought the de¬ 
mand was very reasonable, told him, without hesitation, 
that he was made acquainted with the circumstance of 
his distemper by Mr. Such-a-one, their common ac¬ 
quaintance: upon which the person who conceived him¬ 
self injured went immediately in queSt of his supposed 
defamer, and having found him, “Pray, Sir, (said he with 
a peremptory tone) who told you that I vomited three 
black crows?” “Three? (answered the gentleman) I men¬ 
tioned two only.” “Zounds! Sir (cried the other, incens¬ 
ed at his indifference) you will find the two too many, if 
you refuse to discover the villainous source of such ca¬ 
lumny.” The gentleman, surprised at his heat, said he 
was sorry to find he had been the accidental inftrument 
of giving him offence, but translated the blame (if any 
there was) from himself to a third person, to whose infor¬ 
mation he owed his knowledge of the report. The plain¬ 
tiff, according to the direction he received, repaired to 
the house of the accused; and his indignation being in¬ 
flamed at finding the ^ory had already circulated among 
his acquaintance, he told him, with evident marks of dis¬ 
pleasure, that he was come to pluck that same brace of 
crows which he said he had disgorged. The defendant 
seeing him very much irritated, positively denied that he 
had mentioned a brace: “One indeed (said he) I own I 
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took notice of, up>on the authority of your own physician, 
who gave me an account of it this morning. ’ “By the 
Lord! (cried the sufferer in a rage which he could no 
longer contain) that rascal has been suborned by my rival 
to slander my charafter in this manner; but I’ll be re¬ 
venged, if there be either law or equity in England.” He 
had scarce pronounced these words, when the doftor 
happened to enter the room; when his exasperated pa¬ 
tient lifting up his cane, “Sirrah, (said he) if I live, I’ll 
make that black crow the blackelf circumstance of thy 
whole life and conversation.” The physician, confounded 
at this address, assured him that he was utterly ignorant 
of his meaning, and when the other gentleman explained 
it, absolutely denied the charge, affirming he had said 
no more than that he had vomited a quantity of some¬ 
thing as black as a crow. The landlord of the house ac¬ 
knowledged that he might have been mistaken; and thus 
the whole myStery was explained.” 

The company seemed to relish the Story of the three 
black crows, which they considered as an impromptu of 
Cadwallader’s own invention; but, granting it to be 
true, they unanimously declared that it could have no 
weight in invalidating the testimony of divers persons of 
honour, who had been witnesses of the magician’s super¬ 
natural skill. On the next day of consultation, the necro¬ 
mancer being in the chair, and his friend behind the cur¬ 
tain, the outward door was scarce opened, when a female 
visitant flounced in, and discovered, to the magician the 
features of one of those inquisitive ladies, whose curio¬ 
sity, he knew, his confederate had aroused, in the man¬ 
ner above described. She addressed herself to him with a 
familiar air, observing, that she had heard much of his 
great knowledge, and was come to be a witness of his art. 
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which she desired him to display, in declaring what he 
knew to be her ruling passion. 

Cadwallader, who was no ilranger to her disposition, 
assumed the pen without hesitation, and furnished her 
with an answer, importing, that the love of money pre¬ 
dominated, and scandal possessed the next place in her 
heart. Far from being offended at his freedom, she com¬ 
mended his frankness with a smile; and, satisfied of his 
uncommon talents, expressed a desire of being better 
acquainted with his person: nay, she began to catechise 
him, upon the private hifrory of divers great families, in 
which he happened to be well versed; and he, in a mys¬ 
terious manner, dropt such artful hints of his knowledge, 
that she was amazed at his capacity, and aftually asked 
if his art was communicable. The conjurer replied in the 
affirmative; but, at the same time, gave her to under¬ 
hand, that it was attainable by those only who were pure 
and undefiled in point of chahity and honour; or such as, 
by a long course of penitence, had weaned themselves 
from all attachments to the flesh. She not only disap¬ 
proved, but seemed to doubt the truth of this assertion; 
telling him, with a look of disdain, that his art was not 
worth having, if one could not use it for the benefit of 
one’s pleasure; she had even penetration enough to take 
notice of an inconsihency in what he had advanced; and 
asked, why he himself exercised his knowledge for hire, 
if he was so much detached from all worldly concerns. 
“Come, come, doftor, added she, you are in the right to 
be cautious againft impertinent curiosity; but, perhaps, 
I may make it worth your while to be communicative.” 

These overtures were interrupted by a rap at the door, 
signifying the approach of another client; upon which 
the lady inquired for his private passage, thro’ which she 
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might retire, without the risque of being seen; when she 
imder^ood he was deficient in that convenience, she 
withdrew into an empty room, adjoining to the audience 
chamber, in order to conceal herself from the observa¬ 
tion of the new-comer. This was no other than the inamo¬ 
rata, who came by appointment to receive the solution 
of her doubts: and die Misanthrope, glad of an oppor¬ 
tunity to expose her to the censure of such an indefatig¬ 
able minifter of fame as the person, who (he knew) would 
li^en from the next apartment; laid her under the neces¬ 
sity of refreshing his remembrance with a recapitulation 
of her former confession, which was almoft finished, when 
she was alarmed by a noise at the door, occasioned by 
two gentlemen, who attempted to enter by force. 

Terrified at this uproar, which disconcerted the magi¬ 
cian himself, she ran for shelter into the place which 
was prc-occupicd by the other lady, who, hearing this 
di^urbance, had closed the window-shutters, that she 
might have the better chance of remaining unknown. 
Here they ensconced themselves, in the utmo^ con- 
^emation, while the necromancer, after some recollec¬ 
tion, ordered Hadgi to open the door, and admit the 
rioters, who (he hoped) would be over-awed by the au¬ 
thority of his appearance. The janitor had no sooner 
obeyed his in^lruraons, than in rushed a young libertine, 
who had been for some time upon the town, together 
with his tutor,who was a worn out debauchee, well known 
to the magician. They were both in that degree of intox¬ 
ication necessary to prepare such dispositions for what 
they commonly call lirohcks, and the sober part of man¬ 
kind feel to be extravagant outrages a^in^ the laws 
of their country, and the peace of their fellow-subjefts. 
Hbhdog daggered up to the table, the senior, who under- 
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took to be spokesman, saluted Cadwallader with, “How 
do’^l do, old Capricorn? Thou seem’it to be a moit ven¬ 
erable pimp, and, I doubt not, hait abundance of dis¬ 
cretion. Here is this young whoremailer (a true chip of 
the old venereal block his father) and myself, come for a 
comfortable cait of thy function. I don’t mean that itale 
pretence of conjuring: damn futurity; let us live for 
the present, old Haly. Conjure me up a couple of hale 
wenches, and, I warrant, we shall get into the magic 
circle in a twinkling. What says Galileo? What says the 
reverend Brahe? Here is a purse, you pimp: hark, how it 
chinks! This is sweeter than the music of the spheres.’’ 

Our necromancer, perplexed at this rencounter, made 
no reply; but taking up his wand, waved it around his 
head in a very myfterious motion, with a view of intimi¬ 
dating these forward visitants, who, far from being awed 
by this sort of evolution, became more and more ob- 
^reperous,and even threatened to puli him by the beard, 
if he would not immediately comply with their desire. 
Had he called his associate, or even Hadgi, to his aid, he 
knew he could have soon calmed their turbulence; but, 
being unwilling to run the risque of a discovery, or even 
of a riot, he bethought himself of chaftising their inso¬ 
lence in another manner that would be less hazardous, 
and rather more effedhial. In consequence of this sugges¬ 
tion, he pointed his wand towards the door of the apart¬ 
ment in which the ladies had taken sanftuary; and the 
two rakes, understanding the hint, rushed in without 
hesitation. 

The females finding their place of retreat taken by 
assault, ran about the room in great consternation, and 
were immediately taken prisoners by the assailants, who 
pulling them towards the windows, opened the shutters 
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at the same instant of time, when (Strange to tell 1 ) one of 
the heroes discovered in the prize he had made, the very 
wife of his bosom; and his companion perceived that he 
had tumbled in the dark upon his own mother. Their 
mutual aftonishment was unspeakable at this eclair- 
cissement, which produced an universal silence for the 
space of several minutes. During this pause the ladies 
having recollefted themselves, an expoftulation was be¬ 
gun by the elder of the two, who roundly took her son to 
task for his disorderly life, which laid her under the dis¬ 
agreeable necessity of watching his motions, and detect¬ 
ing him in such an infamous place. 

While the careful mother thus exercised her talent for 
reprehension, the hopeful young gentleman, with an 
hand in each fob, ^ood whittling an opera-tune, with¬ 
out seeming to pay the moCt profound regard to his par¬ 
ent’s reproof: and the other lady, in imitation of such a 
consummate pattern, began to open upon her husband, 
whom she bitterly reproached with his looseness and in¬ 
temperance, demanding to know what he had to alledge 
in alleviation of his present misconduCl. The surprize oc¬ 
casioned by such an unexpected meeting had already in a 
great measure destroyed the effeCts of the wine he had so 
plentifully drank, and the firCl use he made of his recovered 
sobriety, was to revolve within himself the motives that 
could possibly induce his wife to give him the rendezvous 
in this manner. As he had good reason to believe she was 
utterly void of jealousv, he naturally placed this ren¬ 
contre to the account of another passion; and his chagrin 
was not at all impaired by the effrontery with which she 
now presumed to reprimand him. He likened to her, 
therefore, with a grave or rather grim aspeCl; and to the 
question with which she concluded her rebuke, answered 
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with |reat composure, “All that I have to alledge, ma¬ 
dam, IS that the bawd has committed a mi^ake, in con¬ 
sequence of which we are both disappointed; and so, 
ladies, your humble servant.” So saying, he retired with 
manifeft confusion in his looks; and as he passed through 
the audience-chamber, eying the conjurer askance, pro¬ 
nounced the epithet of precious rascal^ with great em¬ 
phasis. Meanwhile, the junior, like a dutiful child, hand¬ 
ed his mamma to her chair; and the other client, after 
having reviled the necromancer, because he could not 
foresee this event, went away in a ftate of mortification. 

The coa^f being clear. Peregrine came forth from his 
den, and congratulated his friend upon the peaceable 
issue of the adventure which he had overheard; but, that 
he might not be exposed to such inconvenience for the 
future, they resolved, that a grate should be fixed in the 
middle of the outward door, thro’ which the conjurer 
himself might reconnoitre all the visitants, before their 
admission; so that, to those whose appearance he might 
not like, Hadgi should, without opening, give notice, 
that his master was engaged. By this expedient too, they 
provided againft those difficulties which Cadwallader 
mu^ have encountered, in giving satisfaction to Gran¬ 
gers, whom he did not know; for the original intention 
of the founders was to confine the praCtice of their art 
to people of fashion only, moG of whom were personally 
known to the counterfeit magician and his coadjutors. 

Indeed, these associates, Cadwallader in particular, 
notwithGanding his boaGed insight into the charaGers 
of life, never imagined that his pretended skill would be 
consulted by any but the weaker-minded of the female 
sex, incited by that spirit of curiosity which he knew was 
implanted in their nature: but, in the course of his prac- 
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tice, he found himself cultivated in his preternatural 
capacity, by people of all sexes, complexions, and degrees 
of reputation, and had occasion to observe, that when the 
passions are concerned, howsoever cool, cautious and de¬ 
liberate, the disposition may otherwise be, there is noth¬ 
ing so idle, frivolous, or absurd, to which they will not 
apply for encouragement and gratification. The lail oc¬ 
currence, according to the hopes and expeftation of the 
confederates, was whispered about by the ladies concern¬ 
ed, in such a manner, that the whole affair was, in a few 
days, the universal topic of discourse, in which it was re¬ 
tailed with numberless embellishments, invented by the 
parties themselves, who had long indulged a pique at 
each other, and took this opportunity of enjoying their 
revenge. 

These incidents, while they regaled the spleen, at the 
same time augmented the renown of the conjurer, who 
was described on both sides as a very extraordinary per¬ 
son in his way; and the alteration in his door was no soon¬ 
er performed, than he had occasion to avail himself of it, 
again^f the intrusion of a great many, with whom he 
would have found it very difficult to support the fame 
he had acquired. 

Among those who appeared at his grate, he perceived 
a certain clergyman, whom he had long known an hum¬ 
ble attendant on the great, and with some the reputed 
mini^r of their pleasures: this Levite had disguised 
himsdf in a great coat, boots, and dress quite foreign to 
the habit worn by those of his fundion; and being ad¬ 
mitted, attempted to impose himself as a country squire 
upon the conjurer, who calling him by his name, desired 
him to sit down. This reception corresponding with the 
report he had heard, touching our magician^s art, the 



’The Adventures 0/Peregrine Pickee 243 

doftor said he would lay aside all dissimulation. After 
having professed an implicit belief, that his supernatural 
knowledge did not proceed from any communication 
with evil spirits, but was the immediate gift of heaven, he 
declared the intention of his coming was to inquire into 
the health of a good friend and brother of his, who pos¬ 
sessed a certain living in the country, which he named; 
and, as he was old and infirm, to know what space of 
time was allotted to him in this frail ftate of mortality, 
that he might have the melancholy satisfaftion of attend¬ 
ing him in his laft moments, and assifting him in his pre¬ 
parations for eternity. 

The conjurer, who at once perceived the purport of 
this queftion, after a solemn pause, during which he 
seemed absorpt in contemplation, delivered this res¬ 
ponse to his consulter :“Tho’I foresee some occurrences, 
I do not pretend to be omniscient. I know not to what 
age that clergyman’s life will extend, but so far I can 
penetrate into the womb of time, as to discern, that the 
incumbent will survive his intended successor.” This 
dreadful sentence in a moment banished the blood from 
the face of the appalled consulter, who hearing his own 
doom pronounced, began to tremble in every joint; he 
lifted up his eyes in the agony of fear, and saying, “ The 
will of God be done,” withdrew in silent despondence, 
his teeth chattering with terror and dismay. 

This client was succeeded by an old man about the age 
of seventy-five, who being resolved to purchase a lease, 
desired to be determined in the term of years by the 
necromancer’s advice, observing, that as he had no chil¬ 
dren of his own body, and had no regard for his heirs at 
law, the purchase would be made with a view to his own 
convenience only; and therefore, considering his age, he 
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himself hesitated in the period of the lease, between thir¬ 
ty and threescore years. 

The conjurer, upon due deliberation, advised him to 
double the laft specified term, because he distinguished 
in his features something portending extreme old age 
and second childhood, and he ought to provide for that 
Slate of incapacity, which otherwise would be attended 
with infinite misery and afflidlion. The superannuated 
wretch, thunderSlruck with this predidlion, held up his 
hands, and in the firSl transports of his apprehension, ex¬ 
claimed, “Lord have mercy upon me! I have not where¬ 
withal to purchase such a long lease, and I have long 
outlived all my friends; what then muSl become of me, 
sinner that I am, one hundred and twenty years hence!” 
Cadwallader (who enjoyed his terror) under pretence of 
alleviating his concern, told him that what he had prog¬ 
nosticated did not deprive him of the means which he 
and every person had in their power, to curtail a life of 
misfortune; and the old gentleman went away, seeming¬ 
ly comforted with the assurance, that it would always be 
in his power to employ an halter for his own deliverance. 

Soon after the retreat of this elder, the magician was 
visited by one of those worthies known among the Ro¬ 
mans by the appellation of Heredipetes, who had amassed 
a large fortune by a close attention to the immediate 
wants and weakness of raw unexperienced heirs. This 
honourable usurer had sold an annuity upon the life of a 
young spendthrift, being thereto induced by the affirma¬ 
tion of his physician, who had assured him his patient’s 
conftitution was so rotten, that he could not live one year 
to an end: he had, nevertheless, made shift to weather 
eighteen months, and now seemed more vigorous and 
healthy than he had ever been known; for he was sup- 
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posed to have nourished an hereditary pox from his cra¬ 
dle. Alarmed at this alteration, the feller came to consult 
Cadwallader not only about the life of the annuitant, but 
also concerning the ftate of his health at the time of his 
purchasing the annuity, purposing to sue the physician 
for false intelligence, should the conjurer declare that the 
young man was sound, when the doftor pronounced him 
diseased. But this was a piece of satisfaftion he did not 
obtain from the Misanthrope, who, in order to punish 
his sordid disposition, gave him to underhand, that the 
physician had told him the truth, and nothing but the 
truth; and that the young gentleman was in a fair way of 
attaining a comfortable old age. “That is to say, (cried 
the client, in the impatience of his mortification at this 
answer) bating accidents; for, thank God, the annuitant 
does not lead the mo^l regular life: besides, I am credibly 
informed he is choleric and rash; so that he may be con¬ 
cerned in a duel: then there are such things as riots in the 
^reet, in which a rake’s skull may be casually cracked; he 
may be overturned in a coach, overset in the river, thrown 
from a vicious horse, overtaken with a cold, endanger¬ 
ed by a surfeit; but what I place my chief confidence in, 
is an hearty pox, a di^emper which hath been fatal to his 
whole family. Not but that the issue of all these things is 
uncertain; and expedients might be found, which would 
more effeftually answer the purpose. I know they have 
arts in India, by which a man can secure his own intere^l, 
in the salutation of a friendly shake by the hand; and I 
don’t doubt that you who have lived in that country, are 
maftcr of the secret. To be sure, if you was inclined to 
communicate such a noilrum, there are abundance of peo¬ 
ple who would purchase it, at a very high price.” 

Cadwallader understood this insinuation, and was tern- 
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pted to amuse him in such a manner as would tend to 
his disgrace and confusion; but, considering that the 
case was of too criminal a nature to be tampered with, he 
with^ood his desire of punishing this rapacious cormor¬ 
ant any other way than by telling him, he would not im¬ 
part the secret for his whole fortune ten times doubled; 
so that the usurer retired, very much dissatisfied with 
the issue of his consultation. 

The next person who presented himself at this altar of 
intelligence, was an author, who recommended himself 
to a gratis advice, by observing that a prophet and poet 
were known by the same appellation among the antients; 
and that, at this day, both the one and the other spoke 
by inspiration. The conjurer refused to own this affinity, 
which, he said, formerly subsisted, because both species 
of the Fates were the children of fiftion; but as he himself 
did not fall under that predicament, he begged leave to 
disown all connexion with the family of the poets; and 
the poor author would have been dismissed without his 
errand, tho’ he offered to leave an ode as security for the 
magician’s fee, to be paid from the profits of his fir^l 
third night, had not Cadwallader’s curiosity prompted 
him to know the subjeft of this gentleman’s enquiry. He 
therefore told him, that in consideration of his genius, he 
would for once satisfy him, without a fee; and desired 
him to specify the doubts in which he wished to be re¬ 
solved. 

The son of Parnassus, glad of this condescension, for 
which he thanked the necromancer, gave him to under¬ 
hand, that he had some time before presented a play in 
manuscript to a certain great man, at the head of tahe, 
who had not only read and approved the performance, 
but also undertaken to introduce and supj^rt it on the 
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^age; that he (the author) was assured by this patron, 
that the play was already (in consequence of his recom¬ 
mendation) accepted by one of the managers, who had 
faithfully promised to bring it to light; but that when he 
waited on this same manager, to know when he intended 
to put his production in rehearsal, the man declared he 
had never seen or heard of the piece: “Now, Mr. Con¬ 
jurer (said he) I want to know whether or not my play 
has been presented, and if I have any sort of chance of 
seeing it aCted this winter.” 

Cadwallader, who had, in his younger days, sported 
among the theatrical muses, began to lose his temper at 
this queClion, which recalled the remembrance of his own 
disappointments; and dispatched the author with an ab¬ 
rupt answer, importing, that the affairs of the ^age were 
altogether without the sphere of his divination, being in- 
tirely regulated by the daemons of dissimulation, ignor¬ 
ance, and caprice. 

It would be an endless task to recount every individual 
response, which our magician delivered, in the course of 
his conjuration. He was consulted in all cases of law, 
physic, and trade, over and above the ordinary subjects 
of marriage and fornication; his advice and assistance 
were solicited by sharpers who desired to possess an in¬ 
fallible method of cheating, unperceived; by fortune- 
hunters who wanted to make prize of widows, and heir¬ 
esses ; by debauchees who were disposed to lie with other 
men’s wives; by coxcombs who longed for the death of 
their fathers; by wenches with child, who wished them¬ 
selves rid of their burthens; by merchants who had in¬ 
sured above value, and thirsted after the news of a wreck; 
by under-writers who prayed for the gift of prescience, 
that they might venture money upon such ships only. 
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as should perform the voyage in safety; by Jews who 
wanted to foresee the fluctuations of Clock; by usurers 
who advance money upon undecided causes; by clients 
who were dubious of the honeCty of their council: in 
short, all matters of uncertain issue were appealed to this 
tribunal; and, in point of calculation, De Moivre was 
utterly negleded. 


CHAP. LXXXIV. 


The conjurer and his associate execute a -plan of vengeance a- 
gainSl certain infidels who pretend to despise their art\ and 
Peregrine atchieves an adventure with ayoungnohleman. 


B y these means, the whole variety of character un¬ 
disguised, passed as it were in review before the con¬ 
federates, who, by divers ingenious contrivances, pun¬ 
ished the moCt flagrant offenders with as much severity 
as the nature of their plan would allow. At length, they 
projected a scheme for chaClising a number of their own 
acquaintance, who had all along professed the utmoCt 
contempt for the talent of this conjurer, which they en¬ 
deavoured to ridicule in all companies, where his sur¬ 
prising art was the subjeCt of discourse; not that they had 
sense and discernment enough to perceive the absurdity 
of his pretensions, but affeCled a singularity of opinion, 
with a view of insulting the inferior underftandings of 
those who were deceived by such an idle impoilor. 

Peregrine indeed, for obvious reasons, had always es¬ 
poused their judgment in this case, and joined them in 
reviling the public character of his friend: but he knew 
how far the capacities of those virtuosi extended, and had 
frequently caught them in the faCl of recounting their 
exploits against the conjurer, which were the productions 
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of their own invention only. On these considerations, his 
wrath was kindled again^ them, and he accordingly con¬ 
certed measures with his coadjutor, for overwhelming 
them with confusion and dismay. 

In the firft place, a report was spread by his emissaries, 
that the magician had undertaken to entertain their view 
with the appearance of any person whom his cuftomers 
should desire to see, whether dead, or at the di^ance of a 
thousand leagues. This extraordinary proposal chancing 
to be the subjeft of conversation, in a place where moll 
of those infidels were assembled, they talked of it in the 
usual ^lile, and some of them swore, the fellow ought to 
be pillory’d for his presumption. 

Our hero seizing this favourable opportunity, ac¬ 
quiesced in their remarks, and observed with great vehe¬ 
mence, that it would be a meritorious adlion to put the 
rascal to the proof, and then toss him in a blanket for 
non-performance. They were wonderfully pleased with 
this suggellion, and forthwith determined to try the ex¬ 
periment; though, as they understood the apparition 
would be produced to one only at a time, they could not 
immediately agree in the choice of the person who should 
Stand the firSt brunt of the magician’s skill. While each 
of them severally excused himself from this preference on 
various pretences, Peregrine readily undertook the poSt, 
expressing great confidence of the conjurer’s incapacity 
to give him the leaSt cause of apprehension. 

This point being settled, they detached one of their 
number to Crabtree, in order to bespeak and adjuSt the 
hour and terms of the operation, which he insisted upon 
performing at his own apartment, where every thing was 
prepared for the occasion. At the appointed time, they 
went thither in a body, to the number of seven, in full 
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expeftation of detedting the impo^lor; and were received 
with such gloomy formality, as seemed to have an effeft 
upon the coimtenances of some among them; though 
they were encouraged by the vivacity of Pickle, who 
alFefted a double share of petulance, for the more effedl- 
ual accomplishment of his purpose. 

Cadwallader made no reply to the interrogations they 
uttered, in the levity of their insolence, at the firft en¬ 
trance, but ordered Hadgi to condudt them through the 
next room, that they might see there was no previous ap¬ 
paratus to affright their deputy with objedfs foreign to 
his undertaking. They found nothing but a couple of 
wax-tapers burning on a table that ^lood with a chair by 
it, in the middle of the apartment, and returned to the 
audience-chamber, leaving Peregrine by himself, to en¬ 
counter the phantom of that person, whom they should 
(without his knowledge) desire the magician to conjure 
up to his view. 

All the doors being shut, and the company seated, a 
profound silence ensued, together with a face of dread¬ 
ful expedfation, encouraged by the blue flame of the can¬ 
dles, which were tipt with sulphur for that purpose, and 
heightened by the dismal sound of a large bell, which 
Hadgi tolled in the anti-chamber. Cadwallader having 
thus pradtised upon their ignorance and fear, desired 
them to name the person to be produced. After some 
whispen among themselves, one of them took the pen, 
and writing the name of commodore Trunnion upon a 
slip of paper, put it into the hands of the magician, who 
rose from his sMt, and opening the door of his closet, 
displayed to their view a skull, with thigh bones crossed 
up^ a table covered with black cloth. 

This melancholy speftacle made a remarkable im- 
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pression upon the imaginations of the company, already 
prepossessed by the previous ceremony; and they began 
to survey one another with looks of confternation, while 
Cadwallader shutting himself in the closet, that was con¬ 
tiguous to the chamber in which his friend Peregrine was 
stationed, thru^ the label with his uncle's name, through 
a small chink in the partition, according to agreement, 
muttering all the time a sort of gibberish, that increased 
the pannic of his audience; then returning to his chair, 
the knell was knolled again, and Pickle called aloud, 
“Damn your mummery, why don’t you dispatch?’’ 

This was a signal to Crabtree, who thus certified of his 
having received the paper, ftood up and waved his wand 
in the figure of an S. The motion being thrice performed, 
their ears were all of a sudden invaded by a terrible noise 
in the next room, accompanied with the voice of Pere¬ 
grine, who exclaimed in a tone of horror and amazement, 
“Guard me, heaven! my uncle Trunnion!’’ This ejacu¬ 
lation had such an effeft upon the hearers, that two of 
them swooned with fear, a third fell upon his knees and 
prayed aloud, while the other three, in a transport of dis¬ 
may and di^raftion, burif open the door, and rushed into 
the haunted chamber, where they found the table and 
chair overturned, and Peregrine extended (in all appear¬ 
ance) without sense or motion, upon the floor. 

They immediately began to chafe his temples, and the 
firil symptom of his recovery, which they perceived, was 
an hollow groan i after which, he pronounced these 
words: ‘ ‘Merciful powers! if I live, I saw the commodore 
with his black patch, in the very cloaths he wore at my 
siller’s wedding.” This declaration compleated their as¬ 
tonishment and terror; they observed a wildness in his 
looks, which he seemed to bend on something concealed 
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from their view; and were infefted by his appearance to 
such a pitch of superftition, that it would have been an 
easy matter to persuade them, that the chair and table 
were apparitions of their forefathers. However, they 
conduCTcd Peregrine into the council chamber, where the 
conjurer and Hadgi were employed in miniftring to 
those who had fainted. The patients having retrieved the 
use of their faculties, Cadwallader assuming a double 
portion of severity in his aspeft, asked, if they were not 
ashamed of their former incredulity; declaring, that he 
was ready to give them more convincing proofs of his art 
upon the spot, and would immediately recal three genera¬ 
tions of their progenitors from the dead, if they were dis¬ 
posed to relish such company. Then turning to one of 
them, whose great grandfather had been hanged, “Are 
you (said he) ambitious of seeing the fir^l remarkable 
personage of your family? Say the word and he shall ap¬ 
pear.” 

This youth, who had been the moft insolent and ob¬ 
streperous of the whole society, and was now depressed 
with the same proportion of fear, alarmed at the proposal, 
assured the magician, he had no curiosity of that sort re¬ 
maining; and that what he had already seen, would (he 
hoped) have a good effeft upon his future life and con¬ 
versation. Every one of these heroes made an acknow¬ 
ledgment and profession of the same kind, some of which 
were attended with tears; and Hadgi having provided 
chairs for the whole company, they departed exceedingly 
creSl-fallen. Two of the number aftually sickened with 
the agitation they had undergone, while our hero and his 
assoaate made themselves merry with the success of their 
cntcrprize. 

But this scheme of fortune-telling did not engross his 
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whole attention; he ftill continued to maintain his ap¬ 
pearance in the beau-monde; and as his expence far ex¬ 
ceeded his income, ftrove to contraft intimacies with peo¬ 
ple of interest and power: he shewed himself regularly at 
court, paid his respefts to them in all places of public di¬ 
version, and frequently entered into their parties, either 
of pleasure or cards. In the course of this cultivation, he 
happened one evening, at a certain chocolate-house, t& 
overlook a match at piquet, in which he perceived a 
couple of sharpers making prey of a young nobleman, 
who had neither temper nor skill sufficient to cope with 
such antagonifts. 

Our hero being a professed enemy to all knights of in¬ 
dustry, could not bear to see them cheat in public with 
such insolent audacity. Under pretence of communicat¬ 
ing some business of importance, he begged the favour 
of speaking to the young gentleman in another corner of 
the room, and in a friendly manner cautioned him a- 
gainSl the arts of his opponents. This hot-headed repre¬ 
sentative, far from thinking or owning himself obliged to 
Pickle for his good counsel, looked upon the advice as an 
insult upon his understanding; and replied with an air of 
ferocious displeasure, that he knew how to take care of 
his own concerns, and would not suffer either him or 
them to bubble him out of one shilling. 

Peregrine, offended at the association, as well as at 
the ingratitude and folly of this conceited coxcomb, ex¬ 
pressed his resentment, by telling him, that he expected 
at leaSl an acknowledgment for his candid intention; but 
he found his intelleds too much warped by his vanity, 
to perceive his own want of capacity and experience. In¬ 
flamed by this reproof, the young nobleman challenged 
him to play for five hundred pounds, with many oppro- 
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brious, or at leaft contemptuous terms of defiance, which 
provoked our hero to accept the proposal. After the other 
had disengaged himself from the old rooks, who were 
extremely mortified at the interruption, the two young 
champions sat down, and fortune afting with uncommon 
impartiality. Pickle, by the superiority of his talents, in 
two hours won to the amount of as many thousand 
pounds, for which he was obliged to take his antagoni^’s 
note, the sharpers having previously secured his ready 
money. 

Frantic with his loss, the rash young man would have 
continued the game, and doubled stakes every time; so 
that Peregrine might have increased his acquisition to 
ten times the sum he had gained; but he thought he had 
already sufficiently cha^ised the presumption of the 
challenger, and was unwilling to impower fortune to 
ravish from him the fruits of his success; he therefore de¬ 
clined my lord’s proposal, unless he would play for 
ready money; and his lordship having in vain tried his 
credit among the company, our adventurer withdrew, 
leaving him in an extasy of rage and disappointment. 

As the insolence of his behaviour had increased with 
his ill luck, and he had given vent to divers expressions, 
which Peregrine took amiss, our young gentleman re- 
•solved to augment his punishment, by teizing him with 
demands which could not, he knew, be immediately sat¬ 
isfied; and next day sent Pipes to his father’s house with 
the note, which was drawn payable upon demand. The 
debtor, who had gone to bed half cii^lnwEled with his 
misfortune, finding himself waked with such a disagree¬ 
able dunn, lo^ all patience, cursed Pickle, threatened his 
messenger, blasphemed with horrible execrations, and 
made such a noise as reached the ears of his father, who 
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ordering his son to be called into his presence, examined 
him about the cause of that uproar, which had di^urbed 
the whole family. The young gentleman, after having es¬ 
sayed to amuse him with sundry equivocations, which 
served only to increase his suspicion, and desire of know¬ 
ing the truth, acknowledged that he had lo^l some mo¬ 
ney over night at cards, to a game^er who had been so 
impertinent as to send a message, demanding it that 
morning, though he had told the fellow, that it would 
not suit him to pay it immediately. The father, who was a 
man of honour, reproached him with great severity for 
his profligate behaviour in general, and this scandalous 
debt in particular, which he believed to be some trifle; 
then giving him a bank note for five hundred pounds, 
commanded him to go and discharge it without loss of 
time. This well-principled heir took the money, but in¬ 
stead of waiting upon his creditor, he forthwith repaired 
to the gaming-house, in hopes of retrieving his loss; 
and before he rose from the table, saw his note mortgaged 
for seven eighths of its value. 

Mean while. Pickle incensed at the treatment which 
his servant had received, and informed of his lordship’s 
second loss, which aggravated his resentment, deter¬ 
mined to preserve no medium; and taking out a writ the 
same day, put it immediately in execution upon the body 
of his debtor, juil as he ^ept into his chair at the door of 
White’s Chocolate-house. The prisoner being naturally 
fierce and haughty, attempted to draw upon the bailiiFs, 
who disarmed him in a twinkling; and this effort served 
only to heighten his disgrace, which was witnessed by a 
thousand people, mo^ of whom laughed very heartily, at 
the adventure of a lord’s being arreiled. 

Such a public transadHon could not long escape the 
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knowledge of his father, who (that very day) had the sat- 
isfaftion to hear that his son was in a spunging-house. 
In consequence of this information, he sent his Reward 
to learn the particulars of the arreft, and was equally of¬ 
fended, surprized, and concerned, when he underwood 
the nature of the debt, which he imagined his son had al¬ 
ready discharged. Unwilling to pay such a considerable 
sum for a spendthrift, whom he had but too much in¬ 
dulged, and who in less than one week might involve 
himself in such another difficulty, the old gentleman 
wrote a letter to Peregrine, representing what a hardship 
it would be upon him to forfeit such sums by the indis¬ 
cretion of a son, whose engagements he was not bound 
to fulfil, and desiring some mitigation in his demand, as 
it was not a debt contrafted for value received, but in¬ 
curred without subjefting him to the lea^ damage or in¬ 
convenience. 

Our adventurer no sooner received this letter, than he 
went in person to wait upon the author, to whom he, in 
a candid manner, related the particular circumstances of 
the match, together with the ingratitude and audacity 
of his son, which he owned had Stimulated him to such 
measures as he, otherwise, would have scorned to take. 
The nobleman acknowledged, that the revenge was hard¬ 
ly adequate to the provocation, and condemned the con- 
duft or his son with such juStice and integrity, as dis¬ 
armed Peregrine of his resentment, and disposed him 
to give an undoubted proof of his own disinterestedness, 
which he immediately exhibited, by producing the note, 
and tearing it to pieces, after having assured his lord- 
ship, that the writ should be withdrawn, and the prisoner 
discharged before night. 

The earl, who perfeftly well understood the value of 



The Adventures 0/ Peregrine Pickle 257 

money, and was no Granger to the charafters of mankind, 
^lood amazed at this sacrifice, which Pickle protefted 
was oflFered by his efteem for his lordship; and after hav¬ 
ing complimented him upon his generosity, in a very 
uncommon strain of encomium, begg’d the favour of his 
acquaintance, and insi^ed upon his dining with him next 
day. The youth, proud of having met with such an op¬ 
portunity to di^inguish himself, in less than an hour 
performed every article of his promise; and in the morn¬ 
ing was visited by the debtor, who came by the express 
order of his father, to thank him for the obligation under 
which he was laid, and to ask pardon for the offence he 
had given. 

This condescension was very glorious for our hero, who 
graciously received his submission, and accompanied him 
to dinner, where he was caressed by the old earl with 
marks of particular affeftion and efteem. Nor was his 
gratitude confined to exterior civility; he oflFered him the 
use of his interest at court, which was very powerful, 
and repeated his desire of serving him so pressingly, 
that Peregrine thought he could not dispense with the 
opportunity of assifting his absent friend Godfrey, in 
whose behalf he begg’d the influence of his lordship. 

The earl, pleased with this requeft, which was another 
proof of the young gentleman’s benevolence, said, he 
would not fail to pay the utmoft regard to his recom¬ 
mendation ; and in six weeks a captain’s commission was 
aftually signed for the brother of Emilia, who was very 
agreeably surprized at the intimation he received from 
the war-office, though he was utterly ignorant of the canal 
through which he obtained that promotion. 


VOL. Ill 
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CHAP. LXXXV. 

Peregrine is celebrated as a wit and patron^ and proceeds 
to entertain himself at the expence of whom it did concern. 

I N the mean time, Peregrine flourished in the gay 
scenes of life, and (as I have already observed) had 
divers opportunities of profiting in the way of marriage, 
had not his ambition been a little too inordinate, and his 
heart ^ill biassed by a passion, which all the levity of 
youth could not balance, nor all the pride of vanity over¬ 
come. Nor was our hero unmarked in the world of let¬ 
ters and tafte: he had signalized himself in several poet¬ 
ical productions, by which he had acquired a good share 
of reputation: not that the pieces were such as ought to 
have done much honour to his genius; but any tolerable 
performance from a person of his figure, and supposed 
fortune, will always be considered by the bulk of readers, 
as an in^nce of a^onishing capacity; though the very 
same production, ushered into the world with the name 
of an author in less aflluent circumstances, would be 
juStly disregarded and despised; so much is the opinion 
of moSt people influenced and over-awed by ridiculous 
considerations. 

Be this as it will, our young gentleman was no sooner 
distinguished as an author, than he was marked out as a 
patron, by all th e Star ving retainers to poetry; he was 
solemnized in odes, ceretTrafedlnTprgrarnSTaTid fed with 
the milk of soft dedication. His vanity even relished this 
incense; and though his reason could not help despising 
those that offered it, not one of them was sent away, un¬ 
owned by his munificence. He began to think himself, in 
good earnest, that superior genius which their flattery 
had described; he cultivated acquaintance with the wits 
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of fashion, and even composed in secret a number of 
bons motSf which he uttered in company as the impromp¬ 
tu’s of his imagination. In this pradlice indeed he imitated 
some of the mo^l renowned geniuses of the age, who (if 
the truth were known) have laboured in secret, with the 
sweat of their brows, for many a repartee which they 
have vended as the immediate produftion of fancy and 
expression. He was so successful in this exercise of his 
talents, that his fame aftually came in competition with 
that great man, who had long sat at the helm of wit; and 
in a dialogue that once happened between them, on the 
subjeft of a cork-screw, wherein the altercation was dis¬ 
charged (according to Bayes) slap for slap, dash for dash, 
our hero was judged to have the better of his lordship, 
by some of the minor satellites, that commonly surround 
and refled the rays of such mighty luminaries. 

In a word, he dipped himself so far in these literary 
amusements, that he took the management of the pit 
into his diredion, putting himself at the head of those 
critics who call themselves the town; and in that capacity 
chadised several players, who had been rendered inso¬ 
lent and refradory by unmerited success. As for the new 
produdions of the dage, though generally unspirited 
and insipid, they always enjoyed the benefit of his influ¬ 
ence and protedion; because he never disliked the per¬ 
formance so much as he sympathized with the poor 
author, who dood behind the scenes in the mod dread¬ 
ful suspence, trembling, as it were, on the very brink of 
damnation: yet, though he extended his generosity and 
compassion to the humble and needy, he never let slip 
one opportunity of mortifying villany and arrogance. 
Had the executive power of the legislature been veded in 
him, he would have doubtless devised drange species of 
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punishmeat for all offenders again^ humanity and de¬ 
corum; but, rcilriited as he was, he employed his inven- 
tion.in subjefting them to the ridicule and contempt of 
their fellow-subjefts. 

It was with this view he set on foot the scheme of 
conjuration, which was ftill happily carried on, and made 
use of the intelligence of his friend Cadwallader; tho’ 
he sometimes converted this advantage to the purposes 
of gallantry, being (as the reader may have perceived) of 
a very amorous complexion. He not only adted the re¬ 
former, or rather the caftigator, in the fashionable world, 
but also exercised his talents among the inferior class of 
people, who chanced to incur his displeasure. 

One mischievous plan that entered our hero’s imagin- 
adon, was suggested by two advertisements published in 
the same paper, by persons who wanted to borrow cer¬ 
tain sums of money, for which they promised to give 
undeniable security. Peregrine, from the ^ile and man¬ 
ner of both, concluded they were written by attornies, a 
species of people for whom he entertained his uncle’s 
aversion. In order to amuse himself, and some of his 
iiiends, with their disappointment, he wrote a letter sign¬ 
ed A. B. to each advertiser, according to the address 
specified in the news paper, importing that if he would 
come with his writings, to a certain coffee-house near the 
Temple, precisely at six o’clock in the evening, he would 
find a person sitting in the right hand box next to the 
window, who would be glad to treat with him about the 
subje^of his advertisement, and, should his security be 
liked, would accommodate him with the sum which he 
wanted to rsuse. Before the hour of this double appoint¬ 
ment, Pickle with his friend Cadwallader, and a few more 
gentlemen, to whom he had thought proper to com- 
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municate the plan, went to the coiFee-house, and seated 
themselves near the place that was defined for their 
meeting. 

The hope of getting money had such an evident efFeft 
upon their pundhiality, that one of them arrived a con¬ 
siderable time before the hour; and having reconnoitred 
the room, took his Nation according to the direftion he 
had received, fixing his eye upon a clock that ftood be¬ 
fore him, and asking of the bar-keeper if it was not too 
slow. He had not remained in this poilure many minutes, 
when he was joined by a Grange figure, that waddled into 
the room, with a bundle of papers in his bosom, and the 
sweat running over his nose, ^eing a man in the box to 
which he had been direfted, he took it for granted he 
was the lender; and as soon as he could recover his 
breath, which was almo^ exhausted by the dispatch he 
had made, “Sir, (said he) I presume you are the gentle¬ 
man I was to meet, about that loan.”—Here he was in¬ 
terrupted by the other, who eagerly replied, “A.B. Sir, 
I suppose.” “The same, (cried the lall comer) I was afraid 
I should be too late; for I was detained beyond my ex- 
pe6bition, by a nobleman in the other end of the town that 
wants to mortgage a small trifle of his eftate, about a 
thousand a year; and my watch happens to be in the 
hands of the maker, having met with an accident a few 
nights ago, which set it asleep. But howsomever, there’s 
no time loft, and I hope this affair will be transafted to 
the satisfaftion of us both. For my own part, I love to do 
good offices myself, and therefore I expeft nothing but 
what is fair and honeft of other people.” 

His new friend was exceedingly comforted by this de¬ 
claration, which he considered as a happy omen of his 
success; and the hope of fingering the cash operated 
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visibly in his countenance, while he expressed his satis- 
feftion at meeting with a person of such candour and 
humanity. “The pleasure (said he) of dealing with an 
easy conscientious man, is, in my opinion, superior to 
that of touching all the money upon earth; for what joy 
can be compared with what a generous mind feels, in 
befriending its fellow-creatures? I was never so happy 
in my life, as at one time, in lending five hundred pounds 
to a worthy gentleman in digress, without insifting upon 
rigid security. Sir, one may easily diftinguish an upright 
man by his countenance; for example now, I think I could 
take your word for ten thousand pounds.” The other 
with great joy protefted, that he was right in his con- 
jefture, and returned the compliment a thousand fold: 
by which means, the expeftation of both was wound up 
to a very interefting pitch; and both, at the same inftant, 
began to produce their papers, in the untying of which, 
their hands shook with transports of eagerness and im¬ 
patience; while their eyes were so intent upon their 
work; that they did not perceive the occupation of each 
other. 

At length, one of them, having got the ftart of the 
other, and unrolled several skins of mufty parchment, 
direfted his view to the employment of his friend; and 
seeing him fumbling at his bundle, asked if that was a 
blank bond and conveyance, which he had brought along 
with him. The other, without lifting up his eyes, or de¬ 
sifting from his endeavours to loose the knot, which by 
this time he had applied to his teeth, answered this ques¬ 
tion in the negative, observing, that the papers in his 
hand were the security which he proposed to give for the 
money. 

This reply converted the looks of the inquirer into a 
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^re of infinite stolidity, accompanied with the word, 
Anan! which he pronounced in a tone of fear and a^on- 
ishment. The other, alarmed at this note, ca^t his eyes 
towards the supposed lender, and was in a moment in- 
fefted by his aspeft. All the exultation of hope that spark¬ 
led in their eyes, was now succeeded by disappointment 
and dismay; and while they gazed ruefully at each other, 
their features were gradually elongated, like the tran¬ 
sient curls of a Middle-row periwig. 

This emphatic silence was, however, broke by the laft 
comer, who, in a faultering accent, desired the other to 
recolledl the contents of his letter. “Of your letter!” cried 
the firif, putting into his hand the advertisement he had 
received from Pickle; which he had no sooner perused, 
than he produced his own for the satisfadlion of the oth¬ 
er party; so that another gloomy pause ensued, at the 
end of which, each uttered a profound sigh, or rather 
groan, and rising up, sneak’d off, without farther com¬ 
munication ; he who seemed to be the moft afflifted of 
the two, taking his departure with an exclamation of 
“Humbugged, egad!” 

Such were the amusements of our hero, tho’ they did 
not engross his whole time, some part of which was dedi¬ 
cated to nofturnal riots and revels, among a set of young 
noblemen, who had denounced war againil temperance, 
GBConomy, and common sense, and were indeed the de¬ 
voted sons of tumult, wafte, and prodigality. Not that 
Peregrine relished those scenes, which were a succession 
of absurd extravagance, devoid of all true spirit, tafte, or 
enjoyment: but his vanity prompted him to mingle with 
those who were intitled the choice spirits of the age; and 
his disposition was so pliable, as to adapt itself easily to 
the measures of his company, where he had not influence 
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enough to aft in the capacity of direftor. Their rendez¬ 
vous was at a certain tavern, which might be properly 
ftiled the temple of excess, where they left the choice of 
their fare to the discretion of the landlord, that they 
might save themselves the pains of exercising their own 
reason; and in order to avoid the trouble of acyufting the 
bill, ordered the waiter to declare how much every in¬ 
dividual muft pay, without specifying the articles of the 
charge. This proportion generally amounted to two 
guineas per head for each dinner and supper, and fre¬ 
quently exceeded that sum; of which the landlord durft 
not abate without running the risque of having his nose 
slit for his moderation. 

But this was a puny expence, compared with that 
which they often incurred, by the damage done to the 
furniture and servants, in the madness of their intoxica¬ 
tion, as well as the loss they suftained at hazard, an 
amusement to which all of them had recourse, in the pro¬ 
gress of their debauches. This elegant diversion was in¬ 
troduced, encouraged, and promoted by a crew of rapa¬ 
cious sharpers, who had made themselves necessary 
companions to this hopeful generation, by the talents of 
pimping and buffoonery. Though they were universally 
known, even by those they preyed upon, to have no other 
means of earning their livelihood, than the moft in¬ 
famous and fraudulent praftices, they were caressed and 
courted by these infatuated dupes, when a man of honour 
who would not join in their excesses, would have been 
treated with the utmoft indignity and contempt. 

Though Peregrine, in his heart, detefted those aban¬ 
doned courses, and was a professed enemy to the whole 
society of gamefters, whom he considered and always 
treated as me foes of human kind, he was insensibly ac- 



The Adventures 0/ Peregrine Pickle 265 

cuitomed to licentious riot, and even led imperceptibly 
into play by those cormorants, who are no less dangerous 
in the art of cheating, than by their consummate skill in 
working upon the passions of unwary youth. They are, 
for the moft part, naturally cool, phlegmatic and crafty, 
and by a long habit of dissimulation, have gained an ab¬ 
solute dominion over the ha^y passions of the heart; so 
that they engage with manifeft advantage over the im¬ 
patience and impetuosity of a warm undesigning tem¬ 
per, like that of our young gentleman, who, when he was 
heated with wine, misled by example, invited on one 
hand, and defied on the other, forgot all his maxims of 
caution and sobriety, and plunging into the reigning 
folly of the place, had frequent occasions to moralize in 
the morning upon the loss of the preceding night. 

These penitential refledlions were attended with many 
laudable resolutions of profiting by the experience which 
he had so dearly purchased; but he was one of those phil¬ 
osophers, who always put off, till another day, the com¬ 
mencement of their reformation. 


THE END OF THE THIRD VOLUME 







